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PREFACE. 



This Hymn Book is the outcome of an extended and successful experi- 
ment in Congregational Singing, nearly all the pieces which it contains 
having been tested by actual use. This experiment has demonstrated two 
things: viz. ist, That in order to put a book into the hands of every member 
of the Congregation — a sine qua non to the highest success — a smaller and 
less expensive hymnal than those now generally in use is imperatively 
demanded ; 2d, That with the quickened pace of spiritual activity now visible 
in the Church, there is a call for a more rapid movement in the service of 
song. With a view of meeting these requirements we present the Coronation 
Hymnal to the public. It claims to be a selection rather than a collection. 
But though small and compact, it has undertaken to present the best raid 
most widely accepted standard hymns and tunes in use in all our churches, 
combining with these an ample selection of the lively and stirring melodies 
known as gospel songs. This combination has been found to work so well 
in actual experience by meeting the demand of the most critical as well as the 
most popular taste, that our book is sent forth with strong confidence that it 
will meet a real need. 

In issuing this Hymnal the Editors desire to express their sincere gratitude 
to many who have kindly aided them in their work : To Messrs. Biglow & 
Main for their generous permission to use several of their copyright tunes ; to 
the eminent evangelistic singers, Messrs. I. D. Sankey, Geo. C. Stebbins, 
James McGranahan, and D. B. Towner for their concession of valuable 
music ; to Dr. R. Lowry and Dr. W. H. Doane for rare selections, some of 
which appear for the first time in this book ; to S. W. Cole and Mrs. Abby 
Clark-Ford, organists of the Clarendon St. Church, for several arrangements 
and original compositions; to Rev. C. L. Hutchins for the use of 218 and 
226 ; to Dr. H. S. Cutler for the use of 309 ; to W. G. Fisher for the use 
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hr PREFACE, 

of 129 and 130; to E. O. Excell for the use of 336; to J. R. Swcney for the 
use of 337 ; to Dr. A. B. Simpson for the use of 340 and 361 ; to Mfrs. 
Jos. F. Knapp for the use of 326 and 346; to Lieut. R. Kelso Carter for the 
use of 214; to Chas. B. J. Root for the use of 339; to Rev. W. G. Cooper 
for the use of 330 ; to Peter Bilhorn for the use of 328 ; to John Church & Co. 
for the use of 369 ; to Philip Phillips for the use of 399 ; to Rev. J. E. 
Rankin, D.D., for the use of 400 ; to Rev. Thos. O. Lowe for the use of 376 ; 
to J. J. Lowe for the use of 370 ; to Miss Mary Whittle for the use of 387 ; 
to H. R. Palmer for the use of 367 and 389 ; to Mrs. E. Tourje^ for the use 
of 240, and to Rev. F. B. Meyer of London for the use of the exquisite Llan- 
thony Hymns 164, 184, and 199, found in his excellent hymnal. 

With a profound conviction that the service of song in the house of God 
has been committed to the church of regenerated souls as a sacred trust, and 
that this trust cannot be delegated to artistic and unconverted choirs without 
immense injury to the spiritual life of the people, this Hymnal is now sent 
forth with the prayer and hope that it may do something to help in this most 
important part of Christian worship. 

THE EDITORS. 
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I. All bail the pow'r of Je -sus' name! Let angels prostrate fall ; Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem^And 




crown Him Lord of all, Bring forth the roy-al di - a-dem, And crown Him Lord of all. 
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" Par above atl^ndpality and Power and might and dominion and every name 
that is named." Eph. i: 21. 



I 911 fiail tfie potDet of Jesus' name ! 
%tX angeto prostrate fall ; 
Sting fottf) tj^e rogal btabem, 
9nti crotnn ^ivi l^orti of all. 



\ i^tnners ! tofyose lobe can ne'er forget, 
Sije toormtoooti anti tf|e gall, 
(So, spread gour tropijies at J^te feet, 
^nb crolxm f^tm iLorti of alL 



2 Croton J^tm, se momtnfi stars of Itsfjt, 5 l^et eberg kfntireti, eberg tribe, 

VB^n fixeti tfiis floating ball; ®n tf)is terrestrial ball, 

3^oln ^ail tfie strengtfi of Israel's migljt, ^n J^im all majestn ascribe, 

anb croton J^im 3Lorti of alL Snti croton sim ILorti of all. 

3 ge seeti of Israel's cfjosen race, 6 ®, tliat toitf) gontier sacreti tfyrong, 

^e ransomet) of tlje fall, Wit at J^is feet mao fall ; 

J^ail ^im tD{)o sabes gou bg flfis grace, Wit 'II join tj^e eberlasting song, 
Snti croton J^tm Eorti of all. Snti croton Jlfim S.orti of all 

Edward Perronet^ 1780, a» 
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I. Ho-ly, ho-lyi ho • lyl Lord God Al - might • y 1 



Ear • ]y in the 
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morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee ; 



Ho - ly, ho • ly, ho • ly t 
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Mer-d-ful andMieht- yl God in Three Per • sons, Bless-ed Trin-i - tyl 



Kr^^ i ^^^^f^f ^ J ffF'^i^ 



*^Holy^ koly^ holy Lord^ God Almighty^ which was^ and is^ and is to CMmsJ* Rev. !▼: 8. 
I Holy, holy, holy 1 Lord God Almighty I 



Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee ; 
Holy, holy, holy I Merciful and Miji^htv 1 



God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity! 

2 Holy, holy, holy 1 all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy I thoup^h the darkness hide Thee, 

Tnoufi;h the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see. 
Only Thou art Holy, there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 



4 Holy, holy, holy I Lord God Almighty ! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Nam 

Holy, holy, holy ! Lore! God Almighty ! 



All Thy works shall praise Thy Name in earth, and sky, and sea; 
oly, holy, holy ! Lore! God Almiehty ! 
God in Three Persons, Blessed rnnity 1 

Bp. Rtginald Hobor, i8fl& 
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fi - nite art Thou I What worth-less worms are we I 



I. Great God I how in 




Let the whole race of crea - tures 



bow, And pay their praise to Thee. 
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'* Thy throne, O God, is forever and ever," P*. xlv : 6. 



Great God, how infinite art Thou ! 

What worthless worms are we 1 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

And pay their praise to Thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in Thy view ; 
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To thee there 's nothing old appears, 
Great God, there 's nothing new. 

4 Our lives thro' various scenes are drawn, 

And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

5 Great God, how infinite art Thou I 

What worthless worms are we I 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to Thee I 

Isaac lVaits,i709, 



W. H. Havergal. 
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•* The Lord GodU a Sun and ShUW Ps. btxxiv: 7. 



1 Eternal Sun of righteousness, 

Display Thy beams divine, 
And cause the glory of Thy face 
Upon my heart to shine. 

2 Lieht, in Thy light, oh, may I see, 

Thy grace ana mercy prove. 
Revived, and cheered, and blest by Thee, 
The God of pardoning love. 



3 Lift up Thy countenance serene, 

And let Thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between. 
The Father reconciled. 

4 On me Thy promised peace bestow, 

The peace by Jesus given;— 
The joys of holiness below. 
And then the joys of heaven. 

Charles IVesiey, 174s. 
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I. My God, how won - der 
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How beau - ti - ful Thy mer - cy - seat In 
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depths of burn-ing light 1 
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Thou that dweiUst between th€ Cherubim J'^ Ps. Ixxxvi: i. 



1 My God, how wonderful Thou art, 

Thy majesty how bright! 
How oeautif ul Thy mercy-seat 
In depths of burning light I 

2 Oh, how I fear Thee, living God, 

With deepest, tenderest fears ; 
And worship Thee with tenderest hope, 
And penitential tears I 

3 Yet I may love Thee, too, O Lord, 

Almighty as Thou art ; 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 
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4 No earthly father loves like Thee ; 

No mother, half so mild, 
Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 
With me Thy sinful child. 

5 Only to sit and think of God, 

Oh, what a joy it is ! [name. 

To think the thought, to breathe the 
Earth has no higher bliss. 

6 Father of Jesus, love's reward, 

What rapture will it be, 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie. 
And ever gaze on Thee 1 

Frederick W. Paber, 1849- 
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''God is hue?' iJohnv:8. 



1 Come, ye that know and fear the Lord, 

And raise your thoughts above : 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that " God is love." 

2 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all His mercies prove ; 

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 

To show that "God is love." 



3 Behold His patience, bearing long 
With those who from him rove ; 



'Till mighty grace their hearts subdues. 
To teach Sien 



hem — " God is love.'* 



4 Oh, may we all, while here below. 
This best of blessings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that " God is love." 

George Burder^ 183a 
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I. Ho-ly, ho-Iy, ho -ly Lord God of Hosts 1 when heav'n and earth Out of darkness. 
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at thy word Is-sued in - to glo-rious birth, All thy works be -fore thee stood. 
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And thine eye be-held them good, While they sung with sweet ac-cord Ho - ly, ho - ly. 
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ho - ly Lord. While they sung with sweet ac - cord, Ho - ly ho - ly, ho - ly Lord. 



P 4ff f4f= ^ 



* 



^^ 



Andofu crUd unto another and said, Holy^ ^^ht f^^ht <^ *he Lord of Hosts; the whole earth isf%tU 



of Htsg^iory. 



1 Holy, holy, holy Lord 

God of Hosts! when heaven and earth 
Out of darkness, at thy word 

Issued into glorious birth, 
All thy works before thee stood, 
And thine eye beheld them good, 
While they sung with sweet accord 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! thee, 
One Jehovah evermore, 

Father, Son, and Spirit I we, 
Dust and ashes, would adore : 



Lightly by the world esteemed, 
From that world by thee redeemed, 
Sing we here with glad accord. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

3 Holy, holy, holy ! all 

Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing 
While the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King : 
Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Blending in sublime accord. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Janus Montgomery 1771— iQs^ 
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I. Pralse^Lord^or Thee in Zi • on waits ; PrayV shall besiege Thy tern - pie ga^tes; 
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And find thro' Christ, sal • va -tion there. 
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Q ** Praise waitethfor Thee, O 

1 Praise, Lord, for Thee in Zion waits ; 
Prayer shall besiege Thy temple ^ates ; 
All flesh shall to Thy throne repair, 
And find, through Christ, salvation there. 

2 Our spirits faint; our sins prevail ; 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail : 
O Thou that hearest prayer, descend. 
And still be found the sinner's friend. 

3 How blest Thy saints ! how safely led 1 
How surely kept ! how richly fea I 
Saviour of' all in earth and sea. 
How happy they who rest in Thee I 
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God, in Zion." Ps. bcv: i. 

4 Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills, 
Thy voice the troubled ocean stills ! 
Evening and morning hymn Thy praise. 
And earth Thy bounty wide displays. 

5 The year is with Thy goodness crowned ; 
Thy clouds drop wealm the world around; 
Through Thee the deserts laugh and sing. 
And Nature smiles and owns her king. 

6 Lord, on our souls Th^ Spirit pour ; 
The moral waste withm restore; 
Oh let Thy love our spring-tide be, 
And make us all bear fruit to Thee. 

Henry Prancis Lyte, 1854. 
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1. OoM more,my Mttl,ihe rising day SalaUs thy wiking eyei ; Ooee more,my voiee,ihy tribote pay To Him that ralei the tUei. 
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Day unio day uttereth speech:^ Ps. xix: a. 



Once more, my soul, the rising day 

Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Once more, my voice, tny tribute pay 

To Him that rules the skies. 
Night unto night His name repeats. 

The day renews the sound, 
Wide as the heaven on which He sits 

To turn the seasons round. 



T is He supports my mortal frame ; 

My tongue shall speak His praise; 
My sins would rouse His wrath to flame, 
And yet His wrath delays. 
4 Great God, let all my hours be Thine, 
While I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night 

Iseuu W^$, 1900 
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I. How did my heart re - joice to hear My friends de - vout -ly say, "In Zi - on let us 
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all ap-pear^And keep the solemn day^And keep the solemn day, And keep the solemn day.*' 
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T Q ** / was glad when they said unto me let us 

1 How did my heart rejoice to hear, 

My friends devoutly say, 
** In Zion let us all appear. 
And keep the solemn day." 

2 I love her gates, I love the* road ; 

The Church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show His milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds His throne. 
And sits in judgment there. 

St. ANN'S. C. M. 



go into the house of the LordJ*^ Ps. cxxii: i. 

4 He hears our praises and complaints ; 
And while His awful voice 

Divides the sinners from the saints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 

5 Peace be within this sacred place. 
And joy a constant guest ; 

With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants blest. 

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains ; [dwell, 

There my best friends, my kindred, 
There God, my Saviour, reigns. 

Isaac WattSt 1719. 
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1 Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name. 

And in His strength rejoice ; 
When His salvation is our theme. 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks, approach His awful sight. 

And psalms of honor sing; 
The Lord's a God of boundless might. 
The whole creation's King. 



"O Come let us sing unto the Lordy Ps. xcv. 

Come, and with humble souls adore. 

Come, kneel before His face ; 
Oil, may the creatures of His power. 
Be children of His grace 1 

Now is the time : He bends His ear. 
And waits for your request ; 

Come, lest He rouse His wrath, and swear 
" Ye shall not see my rest." 

Isacu Watts, 1719. 
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1 Praise the Lord; His glories show, 

Alleluia^ 
Saints within His courts below, 

Alleluia, 
Angels round His throne above ; 

Alleluia, 
Praise Him, all who share His love. 

Alleluia. 

2 Earth, to Heaven exalt the strain. 

Alleluia, 
Send it. Heaven, to earth again ; 

Alleluia, 
Age to age, and shore to shore. 

Alleluia, 
Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. 

Alleluia. 



'^Praise ye ths Lord,** Fs. cL 



3 Praise the Lord ; His goodness trace. 

Alleluia, 
All the wonders of His grace. 

Alleluia, 
All that He hath borne and done, 

Alleluia, 
All He sends us through His Son, 

Alleluia. 

4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 

Alleluia, 
In the concert bear your parts ; 

Alleluia, 
All that breathe, your Lord adore. 

Alleluia, 
Praise Him, praise Him evermore, 

AlUluia. 
Htv. Henry Fronds Lyte, ( 179^—184^^ *^M 



WORSHIP, 



AMES. L. M. 



Nbukomm. 
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I, How pleasant,how di - vine - ly fair, 



O Lord of hosts,Thy dwellings are I 




With long de - sire 



my spir-it faints To meet th* assemblies of _ Thy saints. 
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** How amiabU art Thy tabernacles, O Lord of Hosts:^ Ps. Ixxxiv: i. 



ow pleasant, how divinelv fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet th' assemblies of Thy saints. 
My flesh would rest in Thine abode. 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God, my King, why should I be 
So far from all my joys and Thee ? 
Blest are the saints who sit on high 
Around Thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And sdl their work is praise and love. 



UXBRIDGE. L. M 



4 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of Thy grace ; 
There they behold Thy gentler Vays, 
And seek Thy face and learn Thy praise. 

5 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength, and thro' the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before Thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 

Isaac IVa/tSf 1719. 
Lowell Masok. 




(.The beaveoi deelart Thy gloi7,Lord!Io ev'ry itar Thy wisdom tb{oes;Biit,«beo oar eyei behold Thy word, Wo road Thy ouno id fairer Uoei. 




" TAo heavens declare the glory of God.'^ Is. xix 
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1 The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord ! 

In every star Thy wisdom snines ; 

But, when our eyes behold Thy word. 

We read Thy name In fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nights and daysThy power confess; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ 
^Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. 



Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise 

Round the whole earth,and never stand; 
So, when Thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land. 
Nor shall Thy spreading gospel rest. 

Till thro' the worid Thy truth has run. 
Till Christ has all the nations blessed, 

That see the light, or feel the sun. 

Isaac WcdtSy 1719 



WORSHIP. 



COVENANT, L. M. 



D. B. TowNSR. 




I. God of my life, thro' all my days I '11 tune the grateful notes of praise; The song sliall wake with op'nlnf 
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Chorus. 




to the si - loit nigh 



night My song shall ev-er-more re-cord In praise the 




mer - cies of the Lord ; Thy faithful-ness my mouth shall show, While ceaseless ages onward flow. 
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" IwUlHnr of the mercUs ofths Lard,'' Ps. boodx : 1. 



I God of my life, through all my days 
1 11 tune the grateful notes of praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light. 
And warble to the silent night. 

9 When anxious care would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbing breast, 
The notes of praise, ascending high. 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all the powers of language fail, 
Joy thro' my swimming eyes shall break. 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 



4 But oh, when that last conflict 's o'er. 
And I am chained to earth no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise. 
To join the music of the skies ! 

5 Then shall I learn th' exalted strains 
That echo through the heavenly plains, 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 

The glowing seraphs round Thy throne 
Phillip Doddridge. 175a 

DOXOLOGY, 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth and all in heavea. 



WORSHIP. 



ETHELBERG. L. M. 
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A pil - grim in a land un-known, A thirsty land,whose springs are dry. 
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"O God.ihou art my God; tarlywUU sukiku:' Ps. Uili: i. 

3 Better than life itself Thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me, 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with Thee? 



I O God 1 Thou art my God alone, 
Early to Thee my soul shall cry, 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A mirsty land, whose springs are dry. 



2 Yet through this roueh and thorny maze 
I follow hard on Thee, my Gocl ; 
Thine hand, unseen, upholds my ways, 
I safely tread where Thou hast trod . 



4 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice. 

For all Thy mercy I will give ; 

My soul shall still in God rejoice, (|live. 

My tongue shall bless Thee while I 

Janus Montgomery t 182s. 



STERLING. L. M. * 



R. Harrison. 




iC«me.O my S§il! io sacnd ltyi,iitempt thy great Creator's praite : But, ob,what toogve eao ipeak lis fame! What mortal Terse eaa reach 

the theme? 




Praist the Lord, O my Soul." Ps. cxlvi: i. 



1 Come, O my soul ! in sacred lays. 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
But, oh, what tongue can speak His fame ? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ? 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
He glory like a garment wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine, 

Ten thousand suns around Him shine. 



In all our Maker^s grand designs 
Almighty power with wisdom shines ; 
His works, thro' all this wondrous frame, 
Declare the glory of His name. 

Raised on devotion's lofty wing, 
Do thou, my soul, His glories sing; 
And let His praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds shall join the song! 
Thomas BlacJkloch, 1754. 



WORSHIP. 



BLUMBNTHAL. 78. Double. 



Blumenthai. 




I. Pleas-ant are Thy courts a - bo ve, In the land of light and love ; Pleas-ant are Tky 
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courts be • low, In this land of sin and woe. Oh, my spir • it longs and fa.ints 




For the con - verse of thy saints. For the brightness of thy face, For thy fullness,God of grace. 
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"/fiTw amiabU are thy taUrnacles, 
leasant are Thy courts above, 
In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are Thjr courts below, 
In this land of sin and woe. 
Oh, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of TJw saints, 
For the brightness of Thy face. 
For Thy fullness, God of grace. 

Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round Thy altars, O Most High ; 
Happier souls that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father's breast ; 
Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around. 
They can to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 



O Lord of Hosts:' Ps.bcxxiv: i. 

3 Happ^ souls, their praises flow. 
Even in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the deserts rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies ; 
On they go from strength to strength. 
Till they reach Thy throne at length. 
At Thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through all. 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win. 
Guide me through a world of sin, 
Keep me by Thy saving grace, 
Give me at Thy side a place. 
S'^n and shield alike Thou art. 
Guide and guard my erring heart ; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee ; 
Shower, oh shower them. Lord, on me. 

H P. Lyte, 1834- 



PLEASANT ARE THY COURTS. 78. 



J. S. Bach. 




Plaauot art Tby eoarti above, In the land or light aDd love ; Pleasant 



Tby cogrti below, Id thli land of tin aod voe. 



NUREMBURG. 78. 



WORSHIP, 



J. S. Bach. 
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Oh, do not our suit dis - dain ; Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 
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1 Lord, we come before Thee now, 
At Thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh, do not our suit disdain ; 
Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain ? 

2 Lord, on Thee our souls depend ; 
In compassion now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 

3 In Thine own appointed way 
Now we seek Tnee, here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go 
Till a blessing Thou bestow. 

PLEYEL'S HYMN 



O corns Itt us worship^ and bow dovffiJ'* Ps. xcv: 6. 
4 



Send some message from Thy word 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let Thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. 

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn j 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Those who are cast down, lift up, 
Strong in faith, in love and hope. 

6 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free. 
Let us all rejoice in Thee. 

Wiliiam Hammond^ 1745, 
Ignacb Plbybl. 




1. Stediiig from tbe vorid away, Wo are come to uek Thy faee ; Kindly meet bi, Lord, we pray, Grant us Thy reviTiog 
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1 Stealing from the world away. 

We are come to seek Thy face ; 
Kindly meet us. Lord, we pray, 
Grant us Thy reviving grace. 

2 Yonder stars that gild the sky 

Shine but with a borrowed light 
We, unless Thy light be nigh. 
Wander, wrapt m gloomy night. 



Corns ye yourselves apart." Markvl: 31. 



3 Sun of Righteousness ! dispel 

All our darkness, doubts, and fears : 
May Thy light within us dwell, 
Till eternal day appears. 

4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise. 

Lift our every thought above ; 

Hear the grateful songs we raise. 

Fill us with Thy perfect love. 

Ray Palmar. i8s<. 



WARD. L. M 
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WORSHIP, 



IX>WBI.L BCaSOX. 




I. God is the ref • uge of His saints When storms of sharp dis - tress in - vade 




Ere we can of -fer our com-plaintS| Be - hold Him pres - ent with His aid. 
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1 God is the refuge of His saints, 

When storms of sharp distress invade; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold Him present with His aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats behurrd 

Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 

In sacred peace our souls abide, 
While every nation, everv shore, 
Trembles, and dreads tne swelling tide. 

HAMBURG. L. M. 



' Godis our Re/ugt and Sfrtngth:' Ps. xlvi: x. 



4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 

Supplies the city of our God ; 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through. 
And watering our divine abode 

5 That sacred stream. Thine holy word, 

Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford,[souls. 
And give new strength to fainting 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love. 

Secure against a threatening hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on His truth, and armed with powV. 
Iscmc Waits, 1719. 



Arr. by Lowell Mason. 
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1. Wait, my ioiiI,tby Nak«r'i will; Tomaituooi |»uioai,all be still! Kor let a marmiriog the' t ariie; lii Wayi are <i»t,lis eouiels « tie. 




My souiy wait thou only upon GodJ* ft. Ixii: 5. 



Wail, O my soul, thy Maker's will ; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still ! 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just. His counsels wise. 

He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs His work, the cause conceals; 
But, though His methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support His throne. 



In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes His firm decrees ; 
And by His saints it stands confest, 
That what He does is ever best. 

Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before His awful seat ; 
And, 'midst the terrors of His rod, 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 

Benjamin Beddomo, 181& 



WORSHIP. 



WENTWORTH. 8, 4. 8, 4, 8, 4. 



F. C. Maksr. 
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I. My God, I thank Thee, who hast made The earth so bright; So full of splendor 
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and of joy, Beau - ty and light ; So ma - ny glorious things are here,No-ble and right. 
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' Th€ earth is full of the goodness of the Lord:* Ps. xxxlli : 5. 



1 My God, I thank Thee,Dvho hast made 

The earth so bright ; 
So full of splendor and of joy, 

Beauty and light ; 
So manv glorious things are here, 

NoDle and right. 

2 I thank Thee too that Thou hast made 

Joy to abound ; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 

Circling us round. 
That in the darkest spot of earth 

Some love is found. 

3 I thank Thee more that all our joy 

Is touched with pain ; 
That shadows fall on brightest hours ; 

That thorns remain ; 
So that earth's bliss may be our guide, 
And not our chaiYi. 



4 For Thou, who knowest, Lord,how toon 

Our weak heart clings, 
Hast given us joys, tender and true, 

Yet all with wings ; 
So that we see, gleaming on high, 

Diviner things. 

5 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 

The best in store ; 
We have enough, yet not too much 

To long for more : 
A yearning for a deeper peace, 

Not known before. 

6 I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls 

Though amply blest. 
Can never find altnough they seek, 

A perfect rest, — 
Nor never shall, until they lean 

On Jesus' breast. 

Adlaid* A. Procter, 1864. 



WORSHIP. 



PllRTUGUESE HYMN. 108. 



Rbading^ 
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I. How firm a foun-da - tion.ye saints of the Lord, 



Is laid for your faith in His 




ex - eel-lent word I What more can He say than to you he hath said, Who un - to the 




Sav-iour 



for ref - ugc have fled I Who un - to the Sav-iour for ref - uge have fled. 
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'* Th4 foundation of God stand*th sur4** 11 Tim. il: 19. 

How firm a foundation, ve saints of the Lord, 

Is laid for your faith in His excellent word ! 

What more can He say than to you He hath said, 

Who unto the Saviour for refuge have fled ? 

"Fear not, I am with thee; oh, be not dismayed ! 

I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee^ and cause thee to stanc^ 

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

" When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 

For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless, 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

" When through fiery trials thy.uathway shall lie, 

My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply; 

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

" E'en down to old age, all my people shall prove 

My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable Jove ; 

And then, when gray hairs shall their temples adorn, 

Like Iambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. 

" The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose 

I will not, I will not desert to his foes ; 

That soul, though all hell should endeavoc to shake, 

I'll never, no never, no never forsake." 

K.—Rippcn's SeUdMH, 1787. 
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I. Be - gin, my tongue, some heav*n - ly theme, And speak some bound-less thing : 
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The might - y works, or might - ier name. Of our e - ter - nal King. 
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"^;y m^wM /Aa// j//a* the praise of th« Lord, Ps. cxlv : 21." 



1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme. 

And speak some boundless thing: 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound His power abroad; 
Sing the sweet promise of His grace, 
And the performing God. 



His very word of grace is strong 
As that which built the skies ; 

The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

Oh, might I hear Thy heavenly tongue 

But whisper " Thou art mine !" 
Those gentle words would raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

Isaac IVaiiSfiyoq. 
Arr. from Haydn. 
Fink. ,D-8. 
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' SiniT Praises to our JCinirJ^ xlvii: 6. 



1 Oh, worship the Kin^, all-glorious above, 
And gratefully sing His wonderful love ; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of 

days, [praise. 

Pavilion'd in splendor, and girded with 

2 Oh, tell of His might, and singf of His 

grace, [space; 

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 
clouds form. 
And dark is His path on the wings of the 
storm. 



3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can 

recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light. 
It streams from the hills, it descends to 

the plain. 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender 1 how firm to the 

end I [Friend. 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 

Rohort Grant. 



WORSHIP. 



BLB88 THE LORD. C. M. 



Jahbs HcGranaham. 
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I. O thou my soul bless God the Lord, And all that in me is, Be lift - ed, op Mis 
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1 O thou my soul bless God the Lord, 

And all that in me is, 
Be lifted up. His holy name 
To magnify and bless. 

2 Bless, O my soul the Lord thy God, 

And not forgetful be 
Of all His gracious benefits, 
He hath bestowed on thee. 

3 All thy iniquities who doth 

Most graciously forgive. 
Who thy diseases all and pains 
Doth heal and thee relieve, 

4 The Lord Jehovah gracious is, 

And He is merciful, 
Long-suffering and slow to wrath, 
In kindness plentiful. 

5 He will not chide continually, 

Nor keep His anger still ; 
With us He dealt not as we sinned. 
Nor did requite our ill. 



18«K by Jamu MMIkAaABUf. 

Psalm 103. 

6 For as the heaven in its height 
The earth surmounteth far ; 

So great to those that do him fear 
His tender mercies are. 

7 As far as east is distant from 
The west, so far hath He 

From us removed, in tender love, 
All our iniquity. 

8 O ye His angels, that excel 
in strength, bless ye the Lord; 

Ye who obey what He commands, 
And hearken to His word. 

9 O bless and magnify the Lord, 
Xe glorious hosts of His ; 

Ye ministers that do fulfil 
Whatever His pleasure is. 

10 O bless the Lord, all ye His works, 
Wherewith the world is stored, 
In His dominions everywhere, 
My soul bless thou the Lord. 

Scotch Vernon, 



DUNDEE. C. M. 



WORSHIP. 



GuiLLAUMB France, 1545. 
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**Lord Thou hast been our refuge in all generations.^^ Ps. xc. 



1 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home : 

2 fieneath the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 

From everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 



DENNIS. S. M. 



4 A thousand ages, in Thy sight, 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come. 
Be Thou our guard while, troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 

Rev, Isaac Watts^ 1719. 



Hans Georg Nabgbli (1773—1836), 1832. 




i.Come^ound His praise abroad. And hymns of glory sing! Jehovah is the sovereign God,The universal King. 




O Come let us sing unto the Lord,^^ Ps. zcv. 



Come, sound His praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing ! 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 

The universal King. 
1 He formed the depths unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all His own, 

And all the solid ground. 



3 Come, worship at His throne. 

Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are His work, and not our own; 
He formed us by His word. 

4 To-day attend His voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of His choice. 
And own your gracious God. 

Issac IVattSf 1719^ 



MORNING WORSHIP, 
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I. A-gain re-turns the day of ho-Iy rest,Wbich,when He made the world,JehovaJi blest; 




Whcn,like His own,He bade our labors cease,And all be pi - c • ty, and all lie pe«i<:e. 
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O /^ *' Return unto thy rtst^ of 

r Again returns the day of holy rest, 
Which, when He made the world, Jeho- 
vah blest; 
When, like His own, He bade our labors 

cease. 
And all be piety» and all be peace. 

2 Let us devote this consecrated day 
To learn His will, and all we learn obey ; 



DIJON. 78, 



my souJ,** Ps. cxvi: 6. 

So shall He hear when fervently we raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise. 

Father in heaven ! in whom our hopes 

confide. 
Whose power defends us, and whose 

precepts guide ; 

In life our Guardian, and in death our 

Friend; [end. 

Glory supreme be Thine, till time shall 

William Mason^ i8ii. 

German Evening Hymn. 
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1. Oo Uiit da;, the first of dayt,God the Father' i name we praise; lfho,ereatioo's Feoot and Spriog,Did the world from darkoesi brin^ 
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T "On the first day of the weehy i Cor. xvi 

On this day, the first of days, 
God the Father's name we praise ; 
Whoi creation's Fount and Spring, 
Did the world from darkness bring. 



2 On this day th' Eternal Son 
Over death His triumph won ; 
On this day the Spirit came 
With His gifts of living flame. 

3 Father, who didst fashion me 
Image of Thyself to be. 
Fill me with Thy love divine. 
Let my every thought be Thine. 



4 Holy Jesus, may I be 

Dead and buried here with Thee ; 
And, by love inflamed, arise 
Unto Thee a sacrifice. 



5 Thou who dost all gifts impart. 
Shine, sweet Spirit, in my heart; 
Best of gifts, Thyself, bestow ; 
Make me burn Thy love to know. 

6 God, the blessed Three in One, 
Dwell within my heart alone ; 
Thou dost give Thyself to me, 
May I give myself to Thee. 

Prom the Latin by Str H, W BeJktr, iM» 



MORNING WORSHIP, 




S. S. Weslby. 
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O day of rest and gladness, 

O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 

Most beautiful, most bright I 
On Thee the high and lowly. 

Before th*eternal throne. 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the great Three in One ! 
On Thee, at the creation. 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On Thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on Thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 



FAITH. C. M. 



''The Lord's Day. 
3 



Rev. i : la 

To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls. 
Where gospel-light is glowing 

With pure ana radiant beams. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 
New graces ever gaining 

For this our day of rest. 
We reach the Rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest. 
To Holy Ghost be praises. 

To Father and to Son; 
The church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three in One. 

Christopher Wordsworth^ 1865. 

^ S. P. TUCKEKMAN. 




1 When the worn spirit wants repose. 

And sighs her God to seek. 
How sweet to hail the evening*s close 
That ends the weary week ! 

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn. 

That opens on the sight. 
When first that soul-reviving morn 
Sheds forth new rays of light 1 



Sweet day, thine hours too soon will cease; 

Yet, wnile they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o'er my soul. 
4 When will mv pilgrimage be done ; 
The world^s long week be o'er ; 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun; 
A day which fades no more ? 

lames Edmeston^ iSaa 



MORNING WORSHIP. 



LOUVAN. L.M. 



y. C. Tatixmu 
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Je-sus,Lord of heavenly grace,Thou brightness of 
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Thy Father's face. 
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Thou foun-tain of e - ter • nal 1ight,Whose beams disperse the shades of night I 
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' Tk4 brightness of His glory:^ Heb. I: 3. 



1 O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace, 
Thou brightness of Thy Father's face. 
Thou fountain of eternal light, [ night ! 
Whose beams disperse the shades of 

2 Come, holy Sun of heavenly love, 
Shower down Thy radiance from above, 
And to our inward hearts convey 

The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray I 

3 And we the Father's help will claim. 
And sing the Father's glorious name ; 



MORNINGTON. S. M. 



His powerful succor we implore. 
That we may stand, to fall no more. 

Oh, hallowed be the approaching day ! 
Let meekness be our morning ray, 
And faithful love our noonday light. 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright ! 

O Christ 1 with each returning mom 
Thine image to our hearts is Dome , 
Oh, may we ever clearly see 
Our Saviour and our God in Thee ! 
Ambrose, 307-397; trans, by John Chandler^ 1837. 

MORNINGTON. 




t Ctms to the moroiog prayer,Coine let ns kneel ind pray ; Prayer is tbe Chriitian pligrim's staff, To walk with 6o4 ad day. 
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^ ^ ** Evenings and morning^ and at 

1 Come to the morning prayer, 

Come let us kneel and pra^ ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff, 
To walk with God all day. 

2 At noon beneath the Rock 

Of Ages rest and pray ; 
Sweet is the shadow from the heat, 
When the sun smites by day. 



noon, will I pray J^ Ps. Iv : 17. 

3 At eve shut to the door. 

Round the home^ltar pray, 
And finding there the house of God, 
At heaven's gate close the day. 

4 When midnight seals our eyes. 

Let each in spirit say, 
i sleep, but my heart waketh. Lord, 
With Thee to watch and pray. 

Fames Afontgomery, 1S1& 



MORNING WORSHIP. 



QILBAD. L. M 
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I. Lord God of inorn-ing and of night, We thank Thee for Thy gift of light : 



I. Lord God of inorn-ing and of night, We thank Thee for Thy gift of 
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in the dawn the shad-ows 
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fly, We seem to find Thee now more nigh. 
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^^Hewakeneth morning^ mornings," Is. 1: 4. 



1 Lord God of morning and of night, 
We thank Thee for Thy gift of light: 
As in the dawn the shadows fly, 

We seem to find Thee now more nigh. 

2 Fresh hopes have wakened in our hearts, 
Fresh force to do our daily parts ; 

Thy thousand sleeps our strength restore 
A thousand-fold to serve Thee more. 



CANONBURY. J- M 



3 Yet, whilst Thy will we would pursue, 
Oft what we would we cannot do ; 
The sun may stand in zenith skies, 
But on the soul thick midnight lies. 

4 O Lord of lights, 't is Thou alone 
Canst make our darken'd hearts thine own; 
Tho' this new day with joy we see, 

O Dawn of God, we cry for Thee ! 

Francis Turner Palgrave^ 1863. 

Schumann. 




^^ Awake thou that sUepest," Eph. v : 14. 



1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily sta*;e of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Wake and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who, all night long, unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

3 All praise to Thee who safe hast kept, 
Ana hast refreshed me whilst I slept I 



Grant, Lord,when I from death shall wake 
I may of endless life partake 1 

Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit filL 

Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers,with all their might 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

Bishop Thomtu ICen, 170a 



EVENING WORSHIP, 



HUR8LEY. L. M. 



Air. by W. H. Movi 




I. Sun of my soul, Thou Sa - viour dear, It is not nigh 



if Thou 



l>e neax; 




Oh, may no earth-born cloud a - rise 



To hide Thee from Thy 




ser - van t*s eyes A ac K2*. 
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I will lay me down in peace" Ps. iv: 8. 



Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near ; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes I 
When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, now sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast \ 
Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 

NIGHTFALL. 6s, 4s & 68. 



Abide with me when night is nigh. 

For without Thee I dare not die. 

If some poor wandering child of Thine 

Have spurned to-day the voice divine. 

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 

Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Come near and bless us when we wake. 

Ere through the world our way we take : 

Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

John KtbU^ 1897. 
George Hew& 





1. The no is liok-iog fut, The day -light dies: Let love a-wake^iod pay lereveoiiigiae-ri • 
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* Let the lifting up of my hands be as the evening sacrifice." Ps. cxli : a. 



The sun is sinking fast, 

The daylight dies ; 
Let love awake, and pay 

Her evening sacrifice. 
As Christ upon the cross 

His head inclined, 
And to His Father^s hands 

His parting soul resigned ; 
So now herself my soul 

Would whollv give 
into His sacred charge. 

In whom all spirits live; 



4 So now, beneath His eye, 

Would calmly rest. 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast; 

5 Save that His will be done, 

Whatever betide ; 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to all beside. 

6 Thus would I live ; yet now 

Not I, but He, 
In all His power and love, 
Henceforth alive in me. 

Trans, from the Latin by E. CeuwaU, 1858. 
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EVENING WORSHIP, 
EVENING PRAYER. 88 ft 78. 
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I. Sav-iour breathe an even- ing blessing. Ere re - pose our spir - its 







Sin and want we come con - fess • ing ; Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 
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0«pyriKh(, Ittrii, bj Um. 0. Stibbii 



''Iwillblessthee:^ Gkn. xii: a. 



1 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 

2 Though destruction walk around us, 

Though the arrow near u& fly, 
Angel guards from Thee surround us ; 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 



EMMELAR. 68, 58. 



3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 

Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watcheth where Thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night overtake us, 

And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 

James Edmeston^ 1820. 
Barn BY. 
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I. Now the day Is - ver, Night is drawing n i^h. Shadows of the even-ing Steal across the sky. 
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**// is icward evsninf,^ 

1 Now the day is over, 

Night is arawing nigh, 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

2 Jesus give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose ; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 

3 Grant to little children 

Visions bright of Thee ; 



Shadows of the evening Steal across the sky. 



Luke xxiv: 29. 

Guard the sailor tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 

4 Through the long night-watches, 

May Thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me. 

Watching round my bed. 

5 When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise, 
Pure and fresh and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 

S, Baring-Gimld, 1865. 



ANQBLUa L. M. 



EFENIATG WORSHIP. 



JOSKFHI. 




1, ere the sun was set. The sick, O Lord, a -round Thee laT : 



I. At e - ven, ere the sun was 



set. The sick, O 




Oh, in what di - vers pains they met! Oh.with what joy they went a - way I 
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^'And at even, when the sun didset^ they brought unto Him all that were diseased:^ Mark i : 361 



1 At even, ere the sun was set, 

The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay ; 
Oh, in what divers pains they met ! 
Oh, with what joy they went away 1 

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we. 

Oppressed with various ills, draw near ; 
What if Thy form we cannot see ? 
We know and feel that Thou art here. 

3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 

For some are sick a^id some are sad ; 
And some have never loved Thee well ; 
And some have lost the love they had. 



NIGHTWATCH* 8,6,8. 



4 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest. 

For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they who fain would serve Thee best, 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

5 O Saviour Christ, Thou to<x art Man ; 

Thou hast been troubled, tempted,tried; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide. 

6 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 

No word from Thee can fruitless fall ; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour. 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. Amen. 
Rev. Henry TweUs, 



A. J. G. 




Ere 1 8leep,f or ev-ery fav -or,This day showed,by my God, I will bless my Saviour. 
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^'He that keepeth thee 
Ere I sleep for every favor 

This day showed, oy ray God 
I will bless my Saviour. 

O my God, what shall I render 
To Thy name, still the same 
Gracious good and tender ! 

Thou hast ordered all my goings 

In Thy way, heard me pray 
Sanctified my doings. 



vnll net slumber," Ps. 121 : 3. 

4 Leave me not, but ever love me ; 
Let Thy peace, be my bliss, 

Till Thou hence remove me. 

5 Visit me with Thy salvation : 
Let Thy care now be near, 

Round my habitation. 

6 Thou my rock, my guard, my tower, 
Safely keep, while I sleep 

Me witn all Thy power. 

John Cennicky 174] 



TWILIGHT. 78 A 68. 



EVENING WORSHIP, 



Gounod. 
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The night is clos-ing o'er 



us, And shadows stalk a - broad ; With hymn tben,ana with 
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an - thenifGive we ourselves to God, Give we ourselves to God. 



MEN. 
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44 *' ^^ *^ ^^^ 'Ay J^ V shall b€ 

1 The night is closing o*er us, 

And shadows stadk abroad ; 
With hymn then, and with anthem, 
Give we ourselves to God. 

2 And Thou, O sun of angels, 

Watch o'er us from above j 
We fear no roidnieht terrors, 
Protected by Thy love. 

3 True Light, shine forth, let darkness 

Far from our souls be thrust ; 



DUTY. 8. M. 



wilAm*.** Ps. xlii: 8. 
That peace to all flow richly, 
Who Thee, the Saviour, trust. 

4 So when as Judge Thou sittest 

In robes of light arrayed, 

We all may joy before Thee, 

Untroubled, undismayed. 

5 To Thee be praise, Lord Jesus, 

Sun of the angel-host, 
With God, the eternal Father, 
And God the Holy Ghost. 

IV. /. Blew, 1867. 

J. T. TUCKERMAN. 




I. Our day of praise is done: 

The evening shado< 



Bat pass nottrom us with the sun, 
•ws fall; Trae Light that lightenest all I 
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*" God is light and in 

1 Our day of praise is done ; 

The evenine shadows fall ; 
But pass not &om us with the sun. 
True Light that lightenest alll 

2 Around the throne on high. 

Where night can never be, 
The white-robed harpers of the sky ^ 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 

3 Too faint our anthems here ; 

Too soon of praise we tire ; 
But oh, the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir I 



Him is no darkmss^^ i John ii : 3. 

4 Yet Lord, to Thy dear will 
If Thou attune my heart, 

We in Thine angels* music still 
May bear our lower part. 

5 'Tis Thine each soul to calm, 
Each wayward thought reclaim, 

And make our life a daily psalm 
Of glory to Thy name. 

6 A little while, and then 
Shall come the elorious end ; 

And songs of angels and of men 
In peitect praise shall blend. 

Rtv.Iohn Ellerton^xUfj, 



RVEKII^G WORSHIP. 



EVENTIDE. 1 08. 
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I. A-bidewith me I Fast falls the even-tide ; The dark-ness deep-ens ; Lord, with me a-bidd 
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When oth-er help-ers fail,and comforts flee,Help of the helpless,oh abide with me I Amek. 
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^*Abi(U with us; forth* day is far speni^^ Luke xxiy: 29. 

1 Abide with me I Fast falls the eventide ; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide I 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh abide with me I 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

Thou who changest not, abide with me I 

3 Come not in terrors, as the King of kings, 
But kind and good, with healing in Thy wings ; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea : 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me ! 

4 I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh abide with me I 

5 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless 
Ills have no weieht, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory? 

1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me ! 

6 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee I 
la life, in death, O Lord, abide with me 1 

H€nry F, LyU, 1S47 



L.ANE8BORO'. C. M. 



GOD-^ HIS GLORY, 



LOW3LL Mason. 
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ter - nal light I How pure the soul must be, When^placed within Thy 




searching sight, It shrinks not, but with calm dc - light Can live and look on Thee I 
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^God is light and in Him is no darkness at aliV i John i : 5. 



temal light ! eternal light! 

How pure the soul must be, 
When,piaced within Thy searching sight, 
It shrinks not, but with calm delight 

Can live and look on Thee ! 

2 The spirits that surround Thy throne 

May bear the burning bliss ; 
But that is surely theirs alone, 
Since they have never, never known 

A fallen world like this. 

3 Oh, how shall I, whose native sphere 

Is dark, whose mind is dim, 
Before the Ineffable appear. 



BEATITUDO 



And on my naked spirit bear 
That uncreated beam ? 

4 There is a way for man to rise 

To that sublime abode ; 
An Offering and a Sacrifice, 
A Holy Spirit's energies; 

An Advocate with God. 

5 These, these, prepare us for the light 

Of majesty above : 
The sons of ignorance and night 
Can stand in the eternal light, 

Through the eternal love. 

Thomas Binney, 1826. 

B. Dykbs. 




^7\ " Hofy and reverend 

r Holy and reverend is the name 
Of our Eternal King, 
Thrice holy Lord ! the angels cry ; 
Thrice holy I let us sing. 

2 The deepest reverence of the mind, 
Pay, O my soul I to God ; 
Dftwith thy hands a holy heart 
To His sublime abode. 



is His name.''* Ps. cxi: 9. 

With sacred awe pronounce His name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach ; 
A broken heart shall please Him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 

Thou holy God ! preserve our souls 

From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are Thy delight. 
And they Thy face shall see. 

John Nsedham, ^768 



TRURO. L. M. 
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cloud That veils and dark - ens Thy de - signs. 
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^Q ** TAou, L^rdf art high abav the earth." Ps. xcvii : 9. 

1 fligh in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through every 
cloud 
That veils and darkens Thy designs. 



2 Forever firm Thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 



3 My God, how excellent Thy grace. 

Whence all our hope and comfort 
springs. 
The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of Thy wings. 



4 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 

Springs from the presence of my Lord, 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 
Isa€tc H^otf/, 1719L 



ST. FRANCIS. 



W. G. Cousins. 
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' O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness" Ps. xxix: s. 



1 O God of life. Whose power benign 
Doth o'er the world in mercy shine. 
Accept our praise, for we are Thine. 

2 O Father, Uncreated Lord, 
Be Thou in every land adored, 

Be Thou by all with faith implored. 



5 O Holv Blessed Trinitv, 
With taith we sinners Sow to Thee ; 
In us, O God, exalted be. Amea. 



3 O Son of God, for sinners slain. 

We bless Thee, Lord, Whose dying pais 
For us did endless life regain. 

4 O Holy Ghost, Whose guardian care 

Doth us for heavenly joys prepare, 

May we in Thy communion share. 



A. T.IimsuU,a9o. 



GOD,-- THE TRINITY, 
ITALIAN HYMN. 6s. 49. 



F. GlARDlNI. 
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I. Fa-ther of heav'n a - bove, Dwell-ing in H^ht and love, An-dent of days, 
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C J " W^A47 sAall n<ftftarth€€, O 

^\ Father of heaven above, 
Dwelling in light and love, 

Ancient of days. 
Light unapproachable, 
Love inexpressible. 
Thee, the Invisible, 

Laud we and praise. 
2 Christ the eternal Word, 
Christ the incarnate Lord, 

Saviour of all, 
High throned above all height, 
God of God, Light of Light. 
Increate, infinite. 

On Thee we call. 



TRINITY. 78. 5 



I 
Lord^ and glorify thy nameV^ Rev. xv: 4, 

3 O God, the Holy Ghost, 
Whose fires of Pentecost 

Burn evermore, 
In this far wilderness 
Leave us not comfortless : 
Thee we love, thee wc bless. 

Thee we adore. 

4 Strike your harps, heavenlv powers ; 
With your glad chant shall ours 

Trembling ascend : 
All praise, O God, to Thee, 
Three in One, One in Three, 
Pra^se everlastingly, 

World without end. Amen. 

E. H, Bickersteih, .'877. 

Grey. 
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Tht redeemed of the Lord shall come with singing unto Zion." Isa. li : a. 



I Three in One, and One in Three, 
Ruler of the earth and sea. 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 

Holy chant and psalm. 
Light of lights, with morning, shine 
Lift on us Thy light divine ; 
And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 



3 Light of lights, when falls the even, 
Let it close on sin forgiven ; 

Fold us in the peace of heaven, 
Shed a holy calm. 

4 Three in One, and One in Three, 
Dimly here we worship Thee ; 
With the saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the palm. 

Gi/fert If orison, i8sa 



ADESTB FIDELES. 



CHRIST.-'HIS ADVENT, 
1 Is. 



M. A. Portogallol 
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*^Let us go €V€n unto Bethlsktm," Luke ii : 1$. 



i^ O come, all yjt faithful, triumphantly sing! 3 O hark to the angels, all stne^ng in heaven, 
" .... «tXo God in the highest, all glory be pvenr 



Come, sec in the manger the angels* dread 

King I 

To Bethlehem hasten, with joyful accord ; 
O hasten I O hasten 1 to worship the Lord. 

2 True Son of the Father, He comes from 
the skies ; [despise; 

The womb of the Virgin He doth not 
To Bethlehem hasten, with joyful accord : 
O hasten ! O hasten I to worship the Lord. 



HUMMEL, 



To Bethlehem hasten, with joyful accord, 
O hasten I O hasten ! to worship the Lord. 

4 To Thee, then, O Jesus, this day of Thy 

birth, 

Be glory and honor through heaven and 

earth ; [Word ! 

True Godhead Incarnate, Omnipotent 

O hasten I O hasten ! to worship the Lord. 

TV. by Edward Caswali^ 1&1& 

C. Zeuner. 
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'* We have seen His star in the east," Matt 11 : a. 



1 Bright was the guiding star that led. 

With mild, benignant ray, 

The Gentiles to the lowly shed 

Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But lol a brighter, clearer light 

Now points to His abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow^s night, 
To guide us to our God. 



3 Oh, haste to follow where it leads ; 

The gracious call obey, 
Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads. 
The Christian's destinea way. . 

4 Oh, gladly tread the narrow path, 

While light and grace are given ; 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth 
Shall reign with Him in heaven. 

Harrui Auher^ iSsq 



ANTIOCH. C. M. 



CHRIST, — HIS ADVENT, 



ir w^ea 




I. Hark, the ^lad sound,tht Saviour comes, The Saviour promised long ; Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
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Andev'ryvoicea songf, Andev'ryvoiceasonsr. Andev - 'ry voice a song. 

** To preach deliverance to the captives." Luke iv; a. 

3 He comes the broken heart to bind ; 
The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And, with the treasures of His grace, 
To enrich the humble poor. 



1 Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

ST. AGATHA. 78.4. 



4 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thv welcome shall proclaim, 
And neaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 

Philip Doddridge, 173$. 

SOUTHGATB. 



ST. AGATMA. 78.4. ^^^^ 
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"Peace has eomt to earth agaio." lal-ie-la - Jah I l-men. 



L llMMd nigbt,«hen Bethlehem's plain Edioed with the joyfnl straio, 
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" On earth peace good will to men." Luke it: 14. 



1 Blessed night, when Bethlehem^s plain 
Echoed with the joyful strain, 

" Peace has come to earth again.*' 
Hallelujah I 

2 Blessed hills, that heard the song 
Of the glorious angel throng 
Swelling all your slopes along ; 

Hallelujah 1 

3 Happv shepherds, on whose ear. 
Fell the tidingjs glad and clear, 

" God to man is drawing near." 
Hallelujah 1 



Thus revealed to shepherd^s eyes 
Hidden from the great and wise, 
Entering earth in holy guise — 
Hallelujah I 

We adore Thee as our Kin^, 
And to Thee our song we sing ; 
Our best offering to Thee bring. 
Hallelujah ! ' 

Mighty King of Righteousness, 
King of Glory, King of Peace, 
Never shall Thy kingdom cease I 
Hallelujah I 

Horaiius Bonetr. 



GOULD. C. M. 



CHRIST. — HIS ADVENT, 
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John Edgar Govux. 
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I. Calm on thelist*ning ear of night. Come hr.av'n*s mel - o • dious strains. 
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T'A^rf Ti/flj wi/A tAg angel a multitude of the heavenly host," Luke ii : 13. 



1 Calm on the listening ear of night, 

Come heaven ^s melodious strains, 
Where wild Judaea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above! 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 

MARLOW 



And greet, from all their holy heights. 
The day-spring from on high ; 

4 " Glory to God," the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring ; 
" Peace to the earth, good-will to roen« 
From heaven's Eternal King." 

5 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem I 

The Saviour now is born ; 
And bright, on Bethlehem's joyous plains, 
Breaks the first Christmas morn. 

E. H. Sears, 1835. 
Arr. by L. Mason. 
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•* Unto you is born this day a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord:^ Luke ii: 11. 



1 While shepherds watch'd their flocks by 

night. 
All seated on the ground. 
The angel, of the Lord came down. 
And glory shone around. 

2 " Fear not," said He; (for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind;) 
• Glad tidings of ereat joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 " To you, in David's town, this day 

Is born of David's line 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign. 



4 " The heavenly Babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed. 
All meanly wrapp'd in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Addressed their joyful song. 

6 " All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease." 

Nahum Taie, 1703 



CHRIST.'' If IS ADVENT. 



OAUDETB. 88. 68. 4. 



S. Smith. 
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I. Joy fills our in - most heart to-day: The roy-al Child is born: 
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come on earth to dwell ; No sweeter sound than this is heard — Emman - u - el. Amen. 
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" Th€y shall call his Name tmmanugL" Matt. I: 23. 



1 Joy fills our inmost heart to^ay : 

The royal Child is born : 
And angel hosts in glad array 
His Advent keep this morn. 
Cho. Rejoice, rejoice! The incarnate Word 
Has come on earth to dwell ; 
No sweeter sound than thisis heard — 
Emmanuel. 

2 Low at the cradle throne we bend, 

We wonder and adore ; 



And feel no bliss can ours transcend. 
No joy was sweet before. Cho. 

3 For us the world must lose its charms 

Before the manger shrine, 
When, folded in thy mother's arms 
We see Thee, Babe divine. Cho. 

4 Thou Light of uncreated Light, 

Shine on us, Holy Child ; 
That we may keep Thy birthday bright^ 
With service undefiled. Cho. 

W, C. Dix. ia6oL 



CHRIST, — HIS ADVENT 



NATIVITY. 78. D. Mendumo 



I. Hark ! the her - aid an - gels sing, Glo -ry to the new-born King 1 Peace on earth,ajid 



.(2^ JSL -^ -^ 



-^ -^ 



^ 






r-MlJJ^^^=l#J-f4U^ 



^^ 



mer-cy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on - died I Joy-ful all ye na - tions,rise, 

j^ 4:L p.. ^ .a- jp- jO- 



:£ 



i 



X4 



-■^ 



:«= 



^^ 



1!^ 



■p^r-f- 




m 



Join the triumph of the skies ; Un-i - ver-sal na-ture say, Christ the Lord is bom to - day I 
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' Glory to God in the highest." Luke 11 : 14 



1 Hark 1 the herald angels sine, 
Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
Universal nature say, 

Christ the Lord is born to-day ! 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail, the Incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as man with men to appear, 
Jesus, our Immanuel here ! 

3 Hail ! the heavenly Prince of peace! 
Hail ! the Sun of righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 



Mild He lays His glory by. 
Born that man no more may die. 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 

4 Come, desire of nations, come, 
Fix in us Thy humble home I 
Rise, the woman's conquering seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head ! 
Now display Thy saving power, 
Ruined nature now restore, 
Now in mystic union join 
Thine to ours and ours to Thine 1 

5 Adam's likeness, Lord, efface ; 
Stamp Thy image in its place ; 
Second Adam from above, 
Reinstate us in Thy love ! 
Let us Thee, though lost, regain, 
Thee, the Life, the heavenly Man : 
Oh, to all Thyself impart. 
Formed in each believing heart ! 

CkarUs IVosloy^ 1719 ; aUond by Martin Madan^ vM- 




HESPERUS. L. M 



CHRISTt-HtS LIPB AND MINISTRY. 

H. Baub. Mot. i*t. 
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I. How beauteous were the marks di-vine, That in Thy meek • ness used to shine. 
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That lit Thy lone - ly path - way, trod 
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In won-drous love. 



O Son of God. 
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^ T " /« Mtf ^tfM/y </ holiness. Thau hast thg dew of thy youth:^ Ps. ex : 3. 

I How beauteous were the marks divine, 
That in Thy meekness used to shine, 
That lit Thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous love, O Son ol God. 



2 O who like Thee, so mild, so bright, 
Thou Son of Man, Thou Light of Light, 
O who like Thee did ever go 

So patient, through a world of woe? 

3 O who like Thee, so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scofEs of men, before ? 



HAMBURG. L. M. 



So meek, so lowly, yet so high, 
So glorious in humility ? 



4 And death, that sets the prisoner free. 
Was pang, and scofiF, and scorn to Thee; 
Yet love through all Thv torture glowed. 
And mercy witn Thy lite-blood flowed 

5 O wondrous Lord, my soul would be 
Still more and more conformed to Thee, 
And learn of Thee, the lowly One, 
And like Thee, all my journey run. 

Arthur Cleveland Coxe^ 185S. 

L. Mason. 
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r* J O *' The love of Christ which Passeth knowledge, 

I O Love 1 how deep, how broad, how high! 
It fills the heart with ecstasy. 
That God, the Son of God, should take 
Our mortal form for mortals' sake. 



J He sent no angel, to our race, 
Of higher or of lower place, 
But wore the robe of human frame 
Himself, and to this lost world came. 



Eph. ili: 19. te 

3 For us He prated, for us He taught, 
For us His daily works He wrought, 
He bore the shameful cross and death ; 
For us at length gave up PI is breath. 



4 For us He rose from death again. 
For us He went on high to reign, 
For us He sent the Spirit here 
To guide, to strengthen and to cheer. 

Tr,Jokn Mason Neale, 1851. 
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CHRIST.'^HIS LIFE AND MINISTRY, 
C. M. 
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** Consider the Apostle and High Priest of our confession.''^ Hcb. iil: 1. 



1 O Jesus, when I think of Thee, 

Thy manger, cross, and throne. 
My spirit trusts exultingly 
In Thee, and Thee alone. 

2 I see Thee in Thy weakness first ; 

Then, glorious from Thy shame, 
I see Thee death's strong fetters burst, 
And reach heaven's mightiest name. 

3 For me Thou didst become a man. 

For me didst weep and die ; 

DOWNS. C. M 






For me achieve Thy wondrous plan, 

For me ascend on high. 
O let me share Thy holy birth. 

Thy faith. Thy death to sin! 
And, strong amidst the toils of earth. 

My heavenly life begin. 
Then shall I know what means the strain 

Triumphant of Saint Paul: 
** To live is Christ, to die is gain ;" 

" Ghrist is my all in all." 

George W. Bethune, 1847. 

I.. Mason. 
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f^A ** Thou art fairer than the children of men: 

1 What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 
^ Around Thy steps below : 

What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 Forever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung ; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 

Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 



grace is poured into thy lips^^ Ps. xlv: 2. 



Unwearied in forgiveness still. 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 O give us hearts to love like Thee, 

Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve. 
Far more for others* sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with Thyself, may every eye 

In us, Thy orethren, see 
That gentleness and grace that spring 
From union, Lord with Thee. 

Sir Edward Denny, i8i» 



CHRIST.^HIS TRIUMPHAL ENTRY. 
^WILLIAMS. L. M. Tbmpli Carmina. 
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Thine ham-ble beast par -sues his road, With palms and scat-tered gar - ments strewed. 
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^ Behold thy King conuth unto thee ^meek^ and sitting on an ass?* Matt, xxl: S* 



1 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
Hark I all the tribes Hosanna cry ! 
Thine humble beast pursues his road. 
With palms and scattered garments 

strewed. 

2 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 

O Christ! Thy triumphs now begin 
O'er captive aeath and conquered sin. 

3 Ride on 1 ride on in majesty ! 
The winged squadrons of the sky 



Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 

4 Ride on ! ride on in majesty I '» 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 

Expects His own anointed Son. 

• 

5 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowlv pomp ride on to die I 

Bow Tny meek head to mortal pain f 
Then take.O God, Thy power and reignl 
Henry Hart Mtlman^ 1827. 



ASHWELL. L. M. 



Lowell Mason. 
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*' And they eame to a place which was 

*Tis midnight, and on Olive's brow 
The star is dimmed that lately shone ; 

• T is midnight ; in the garden now 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

' Tis midnieht ; and from all removed, 
ImmanueT wrestles lone with fears ; 

E'en that disciple whom he loved 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 



named Gethsemane. ' Mark xIt: 32. 

3 'Tis midnight; and, for others' eui It, 

The Man of Sorrows weeps in olood ; 
Yet he, who hath in anguish knelt, 
Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 'Tis midnight; and from ether plains 

Is borne the son? that angels know : 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 
Wiiham B, TafPan, ifi|b 



CHRISTf-IN THE GARDEN, 
OBTHSEMANE. 78. 6 linos. 



R. Rbdmbad. 
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* Then comtth Jesus unio a place called Gethsemaney Matt, xxiri: jS. 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Yc that feel the tempter's power; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see : 

Watch with Him one bitter hour: 
Turn not from His griefs away ; 
Learn of Jesus Chnst to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 

View the Lord of life arraigned. 
Oh the wormwood and the gall I 

Oh the pangs His soul sustained I 
Shun not sufferine;, shame, or loss : 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 

There, adorine at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete. 
" It is finished ! " hear Him cry ; 

Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb, 

Where thev laid His breathless clay; 
All is solituae and gloom : 

Who hath taken Him away? 
Christ is risen, He seeks the skies ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 

James Montgvnury^ iSas. 



MANOAH. 



CHRIST CRUCIFIED. 



F, J. Haydm. 




r^r\ " And whin thty wer£ corns unto a place called Golgotha,^"* Matt, xxvii : 33. 

I To CalvVy, Lord, in spirit now 
Our weary souls repair, 
To dwell upon Thy dying love, 
And taste its sweetness there. 



2 Sweet resting-place of every heart 

That feels the plague of sin, 
Yet knows that deep mysterious joy, 
The peace of God within. 

3 Dear suffering Lamb I Thy bleeding 

With cords of love divine, [wounds. 
Have drawn our willing hearts to Thee, 
\nd linked our life with Thine. 



ARLINGTON. 



4 Thy sympathies and hopes are ours ; 
Dear Lord, we wait to see 
Creation, all, — below, above, — 
Redeemed and blest by Thee. 



5 Our longing eyes would fain behold 

That bright and blessid brow. 
Once wrung with bittVest anguish, wear 
Its crown of glory now, 

6 Why linger, then ? Come, Saviour, come. 

Responsive to our call ! [reign 

Come, claim Thine ancient power and 
The heir and Lord of all. 

Sir Edward Denny ^ 1839. 
T. A. Arne. 
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' Theu Aast redeemed us to God by Thy blood." Rev. v 



t Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had don« 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown I 
And love beyond degree 1 

3 Well mieht the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut bis glories in, 



When God, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While His dear cross appears. 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

And melt mine eyes to tears ! 

5 But drops of grief can ne*er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
'T is all that I can do. 

Iseui^ WaUs^ i/ofb 



CHRIST CRUCIFIED. 
PASSION CHORALE. 78. 68. 



J. S. Bach. 
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joy to call Thee mine. A-men. 
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'lam cruciJUdwUh Christ." Gal. li: ao. 



1 O sacred Head, once wounded, 

With grief and shame bow'd down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns. Thine only crown. 
O sacred Head, what glory. 

What bliss till now was Thine ! 
Yes, though despised and gory, 

I joy to call Thee mine. 

2 What Thou, mjr Lord, hast suffered, 

Was all for sinners' gain ; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 

But Thine the deadly pain : 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour ! 

' T is I deserve Thy place ; 
Look on me with Thy favor. 

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 



3 What language shall I borrow 

To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow. 

Thy pity without end ? 
O make me Thine for ever ; 

And should I fainting be. 
Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love for Thee. 

4 Be near me when I'm dying, 

O show Thy cross to me ; 
And to my succour flying 

Come, Lord, and set me free. 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 

From Jesus shall not move ; 
For he, who dies believing. 

Dies safely through Thy love. 



Bernard of Clairvaux^ iiSJ: tr. by Girhardt, 1656; /. W. AUxatuUr^ 18491 



8T. CROSS. L. M. 



CHRISTC RUCIFIED. 



J. B. Dykis. 




*< WhUk also brwaiUd andlamenidd him:' Lukb xziii : 27. 



1 O come and mourn with me awhile, 

O come ye to the Saviour's side ; 
Behold how patiently He hancs ; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

2 Seven times he spake,seven words of love, 

And all three hours his silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men ; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

3 O break, O break, hard heart of mine ! • 

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 

REDHEAD. 78. 



Betrayed, condemned, and scourged thy 

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. [Lord; 
A broken heart, a fount of tears. 

Ask, and thou wilt not be denied : 
A broken heart love's cradle is ; 

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 
O love of God, O sin of man. 

In this dread act your strength is tried; 
And victory remains with love; 

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

F. W, Paber, 1861. 
Redhbad. 






Sec tb« destined day arise, 



See a willing sacrifice; 



Jestts,to redeem our loss, 

Hangs upon the shameful cross. Amen 




1 See the destined dav arise, 
See a willing sacrifice ; 
Jesus, to redeem our loss. 
Hangs upon the shameful cross. 

2 Jesu, who but Thou had borne 
Lifted on that tree of scorn. 
Every pang and bitter throe, 
Fmisnmg Thy life of woe ? 

3 Who but Thou had dared to dram. 
Steeped in gall, the cup ot pain; 

D 



Cor. v: 7. 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear 

4 Thence the cleansin? water flowed, 
Mingled from thy side with blood; 
Sign to all attesting eyes 

Ofthe finished sacrifice. 

5 Holv Jesu, f;rant us grace 
In that sacnfice to place 

All our trust for life renew'd, 
Pardon'd sin, and promised good. 
Bishop RUhard Mant, dig. 
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CHRIST CRUCIFIED, 
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"^n^/ sitting down they watched him thereJ* Matt xxvii : 56. 



Jesus ! sweet the tears I shed, 
While at Thy cross 1 kneel, 

Gaze on Thy wounded, fainting head. 

And all Thy sorrows feel. 
My heart dissolves to see Thee bleed, 

This heart so hard before ; 

1 hear Thee for the guilty plead, 
And grief overflows the more. 

'T was for the sinful Thou didst die. 

And I a sinner stand : 
What love speaks from Thy dving eye 

And from each pierced hana ! 



HORSLEY. 
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I know this cleansing blood of Thine 

Was shed, dear Lord, for me ; 
For me, for all — oh, grace divine ! — 

Who look by faith on Thee. 
O Christ of God I O spotless Lamb ! 

By love my soul is drawn ; 
Henceforth forever Thine I am ; 

Here life and peace are born. 
In patient hope the cross I Ml bear, 

Thine arm shall be my stay; 
And Thou, enthroned, my soul shalt spare 

On Thy great judgment day. 

Ray Palmer^ 1867. 
Wm. Horsley. 




1. TUi day the wondroii Nyilery ii ut before eor eyes, Of Jetoi ilreteh'd spoo the Crou 



dying i^. 




''Behold the man J' John xix : $• 



1 This day the wondrous Mystery 

Is set before our eyes. 
Of Jesus stretched upon the Cross 
In dying agonies. 

2 O Deed of Love I the Prince becomes 

A victim for the slave ; 
The sinner an acquittal finds, 
The innocent a grave. 

3 O blessed Jesus, valiant chief. 

We hail the triumph won 



0*er sin, the world, and hell, and death. 

By Thee, the Incarnate Son! 
Be Thine the banner under which 

From this time forth we fight. 
Against the depth of Satan*s guile, 

And all the powers of night 
So, dead to our old life, may we 

A better life begin ; 
And thro' Thy Cross, O Christ, at length 

A heavenly crown attain. Amen. 

Edward Caswall^ 1876. 



CHRIST CRUCIFIED, 



DONCA8TBR. L. M 



Edward Millkr. 
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** H^Ao/ things were gain to me, those 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the death of Christ my God : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to Hi» blood. 

3 See, from His head, His hands. His feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 



BATTY. 8s, 78. 



/ counted loss for Christ:" Phil, iii : 7. 

Did e*er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreacfi o'er His body on the tree ; 

Then I am dead to all tne globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small : 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all \ 
Isaac WattSy 1709^ 
German. 




1. Sweet the moments,rich in blessing. ^n^^.. 

Which before the cross I spend, 



Life, and health,andjpeacepc 

From the sinners dying Friend. 




• And sitting dawn they watched Him there. Matt, xxvii 



1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. 

Which before the cross I spend. 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Here 1 11 rest forever viewing 

Mercy's streams in streams of blood : 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Plead, and claim my peace with God, 

3 Truly blessed is the station, 

Low before His cross to lie ; 



Whilst I see divine compassion 
Beaming in His languid eye. 

4 Here it is I find my healing 

While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 
Love I much ? 1 've much rorgiven, 
Tm a miracle of grace. 

5 Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 

Fix my thankful heart on Thee, 
Till I taste Thy full salvation, 
And Thine unveil'd glory see. 

leunes Alien^ 1757. 



CHRIST CRUCIFIED. 



BRNAN. lOs. 



L.Mak>m. 
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'* Lord^remembir iw#, whin Thou eomest inioThy Kingdom!^ Luke zxiii : 41. 

1 Slain for my soul, for all my sins defamed, 

Kine, crowned with thorns, with blasphemies proclaimed. 
High o'er the clouds Thy royal Sign 1 see : 
Throned on Thy glory, Lord, remember me, 

2 For Thy tormentors, for my pardon sue ; 

" Father, forgive, they know not what they do." 
When they that pierced, when every eye, shall sec 
Thee in Thy kingdom, Lord, remember me. 

3 Think of me now with all Thy sorrows pressed; 
Think of me in Thy crowning of the blest; 
Confessed, besought, and worshipped on the Tree, 
Lord, in Thy Kingdom, still remember me. 

4 'Mid all the thronging of Thy ransomed dead ; 
With all the Book of Life before Thee spread ; 
Tossed, like a* waif, upon the living sea 

By angels parted, Lord, remember me. 

5 Lord, ere I see Thy Kingdom, let me see 
Thy Paradise, and Faradise with Thee ; 

There while I rest, from death, from sorrow free, 
Lord, in my resting still remember me. 

H, Kynastom, iMlf% 



CHRIST CRUCIFIED, 
MOUNT CALVARY. 78. 6 lines. 



Rbdbbad. 




1. Heart of stone,re>leiit, re -lent I Brailc^y Je-sus* cross sub-dued ; See His bod-jr ii»ngled,rent, 
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Corered with a gore of blood I Sin-ful soul, what hast thou done ? Cru-ci - fied God's on-ly Son. 




** And thty ikall look on kim whom they pureed,^^ J ohn xix : 37. 



1 Heart of stone, relent, relent ! 

Break, by Jesus' cross subdued; 
See His body mangled, rent, 

Covered with a gore of blood ! 
Sinful soul, what hast thou done ? 
Crucified God's only Son. 

2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed; 

Driven the nails that fixed Him there, 
Crowned with thorns His sacred head ; 



PRAYER. S. M. 



Plunged into His side the spear; 
Made His soul a sacrifice. 
While for sinful man He dies. 

3 Wilt thou let Him bleed in vain ? 
Still to death thy Lord pursue ? 
Open all His wounds again, 

And the shameful cross renew ? 
No ; with all my sins Til part ; 
Break, O break, my bleeding heart. 
John Krugor^ 1640 ; tr. by Charles Wesley^ 1745, «. 

L. Marshall. 




I. Oh, perfect life of love, AlUall is finished now^AIl that He left His throne above To do for ns below. 




Ipto 




** By one seurifi,ce he hath perfected *«rever them that are sanctified^ Heb. ii : 14. 



Oh, perfect life of love , 
All, all is finished now, 

AU that He left His throne above 
To do for us below. 

2 No work is left undone 

Of all the Father willed ; 
His toil. His sorrows, one by one, 
The Scripture have fulfilled. 

3 No pain that we can share 

But He has felt the smart ; 



All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender heart. 

4 And on His thorn<rowned head, 

And on His sinless soul, 
Our sins in all their guilt were laid, 
That He might make us whole. 

5 In perfect love He dies ; 

For me He dies, for me ; 
O all-atoning Sacrifice, 
I cling by faith to Thee I 

Henry W.Baker, ite 



CHRIST ENTOMBED. 



CEMETERIUM. P.M. 
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' Por he that is entered into his rest, he 
as God did fro. 

1 Thou, sore oppressed, the sabbath.rest 

In yon still grave art keeping: 
All Thy labour now is done, 
Past is all Thy weeping. 

2 The strife is o'er, nought hurts Thee 

more : 
The heart at last has slumbered 
That in conflict sore for us 
Bore our sins unnumbered. 

3 Thou awful tomb, once filled with gloom 

How blessed and how holy 



ASHWELL. L. M 



also hath ceased from his own worhSy 
His." Heb.iv: la 

Art thou now, since in the grave 
Slept the Saviour lowly! 

4 How calm and blest the dead now rest 

Who in the Lord departed : 
All their works do follow them, 
Yea, they sleep glad-hearted I 

5 O Lord, our Rock, soon grant Thy flock 

To see Thy Easter morning : 
Strife and pain will all be past 

When that day is dawning. Amen. 

Catherine Winkuwrth^ Tr. 186s. 
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t. le ileepijtDd from Oil opeo tide Tbfl miogled Blood and Water flovjluit sanctify His mystic Bride, That vash her part and wbiu as sm«. 




Q J " This is He that came by Water 

1 He sleeps, and from His open side, 

The mingled Blood and Water flow, 
That sanctify His mystic Bride, 
That wash her pure and white as snow. 

2 By these, instinct with life divine, [Eve, 

The Church comes forth the second 
The Mother of the faithful line 
Of all that by His Passion live. 

3 O what a miracle of love 

Hath Christ, the second Adam, shownl 



and Blood." i John v : 6. 

That we might all be born of God 
The Word forsook His heav'nly throne. 

For us, in sin*s dark mazes lost, 
His heart's last drop of Blood He gave; 

His Life, His precious Life, it cost, 
Our dearly ransom'd souls to save. 

Our souls with those dear streams bedew 
That still from Thee, O Jcsu, flow ; 

New grace, new hopes inspire ; a new 
And better heart on us bestow. 

John IVesley, 1741. 



CHRIST RISEN. 



3UDBURY. 7s. 



T. Clask. 
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' He is risen from the dead:' Matt, xxviii : 7. 



1 Christ the Lord is risen again, 
Christ hath broken every chain ; 
Hark ! angelic voices cry, 
Singing evermore on high, 

Hallelujah 1 Praise the Lord 1 

2 He who bore all pain and loss, 
Comfortless, upon the cross. 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us, and hears our cry : 

Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord I 



THEODORA. 79. 



He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save ; 
Now through Christendom it rings 
That the I^mb is Kin^ of kings : 
Hallelujah I Praise the Lord I 

Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven. 
How we, too, may enter heaven: 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord I 

Bohemian Easier Hymn^ 1831. C. Winkworth^ iSsl. 
G. F. Handel. 
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''He is risen: He U noi JUreJ* Mark zri: 6. 



1 Jesus Christ is risen to-day. 
Our triumphant holy day. 
Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

2 Hymns of praise, then, let us sing 
Untc Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save* 



3 But the pains which He endured 
Our salvation has procured ; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 

4 Now be God the Father praised. 
With the Son from death upraised, 
And the Spirit ever blest : 

One true God by all confessed. 

Tr,/rom ike Latin of the i^th 



HBRMA8. lis. 



CffXIST RISEN. 



P. R. HATsmoAi. 
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1 "Welcome, happy mornine,'* age to age shall say ; 
Hell to-day is vaiK^uisheo, heaven is won to-day. 
Lo, the Dead is living, God for evermore! 

Him their true Creator all His works adore. Chorus. 

2 Earth with joy confesses, clothing for her spring, 
All good gilts retum'd with her returning King ; 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 

Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now. Chorus. 

3 Months in due succession, days of lengthening li^ht, 
Hours and passing moments praise thee in their flight ; 
Brightness of the morning, sky, and fields, and sea. 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to thee. Chorus. 

4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all. 
Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall. 
Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood did'st put on. Chorus. 

5 Thou, of life the Author, death did'st undergo. 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show ; 
Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfilThv word ; 

'T is Thine own third morning ; rise my buried Lord ! Chorus. 

6 Loose the hearts long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain ; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again ; 

Show Th^ face in brightness, bid the nation's see ; 

Bring again our daylight ; day returns with Thee. Chorus. 

Rn, John RlUrimiy 18761 



VICTORY. P. M. 

ares, 



CHRIST RISEN, 

Palsstrina, hannonised Vr Stswart. 
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' O Hng unio tk4 Lord a new simgyfor hs hath done marvellous things^* Ps. xcviii 



Uleluial Alleluia! Alleluia! 



1 The strife is o'er, the battle done; 
The victory of life is won ; 

The song of triumph has begun : — 

Alleluia ! 

2 The powers of death have done their 

worst, 
But Christ their le^^ions hath dispersed ; 
Let shouts of Loly joy outburst : 

Alleluia ! 



HOLY TRINITY, C. M. 



3 The three sad days have quickly sped ; 
He rises glorious from the dead ; 

All glory to our risen Head ! Alleluia ! 

4 He brake the age-bound chains of hell ; 
The bars from heaven's high portals fell ; 
Let hymns of praise His triumph tell : 

Alleluia ! 

5 Lord,by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death's dread sting Thy servants 
That we may live and sing to Thee: [free, 

Alleluia ! 
Francis Pott^ 1877. 

J. Barnby. 




**Judah is a lion^s wholp : from the Prty^ my sen, iheu art gone »/.'* Gkn. xlxix : 91 



1 Ye choirs of new Jerusalem, 

Your sweetest notes employ, 
The Paschal victory to hymn 
In strains of holy joy : 

2 How Judah's Lion burst His chains. 

And bruised the serpent's head ; 
And cried aloud, thro' death's domains. 
To wake the imprisoned dead. 

3 From hell's devouring jaws the prey 

Alone our Leader bore ; 
His ransomed hosts pursue the way 
Where He hath gone before. 



4 Right gloriously He triumphs now ; 

To Him all power is ^ven ; 
To Him in one communion bow 
All saunts in earth and heaven. 

5 And we, as these His deeds we sing, 

His soldiers we implore, 
Within His palace bright to bring 
And keep us evermore. 

6 All dory to the Father ; 

All glory to the Son ; 
All glory, holy Ghost, to Thee ; 
While endless ages run. 

FuOori, Tr, Vy RohoH CmmphM, iSsa 
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CHRIST RISEN. 
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I. Jc - 8US lives ! no long - cr now Can thy ter - rors,Death, ap - pall 




Je-sus lives! by this we know Thou,0 Grave,canst not enthral us. Al - le - lu - ia I A-men. 




** / am He that Hvstk, and was tUad; 

1 Jesus lives ! no longer now 

Can thy terrors, Death, appall us ; 
Jesus lives ! by this we know 
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral 

2 Jesus lives ! for us He died ; 

Then, alone to Jesus living. 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 

REDCLIFF. 88.4. 



and behold,^ I am alive for evermore!^ Rev. i : iS. 

3 Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
Nought from us His love shall sever; 

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 

4 Jesus lives ! to Him the throne 
Over all the world is given : 

May we go where He is gone, 
Rest and reign with Him in heaven. 
Alleluia 1 Amen. 
Ch, P, Gellert, 1757; tr. hy F. E, Cox^ 1841, «. 
£. J. Hopkins. 
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Except a cam of wheai fall into the ground and die^ it abidethedtie^^ Johnxii: 24. 



1 Morn*8 roseate hues have decked the sky; 
The Lord has risen with victory : 

Let earth be glad, and raise the cry, 
Alleluia. 

2 The Prince of Life with death has striven. 
To cleanse the earth His Blood has given; 
Has rent the veil, and opened heaven: 

Alleluia. 

3 And He, the wheat.com, sown in earth, 
Has eiven a glorious harvest-birth, 
Rejoice, and sing with holy mirth: 

Alleluia. 



4 And he, dear Lord, that with Thee dies, 
And fleshly passions crucifies. 

In body, like to Thine, shall rise : 
AUeluia I 

5 O grant us then, with Thee to die, 
To spurn earth *s fleeting vanity. 
And love the things above the sky: 

Alleluia! 

6 Oh, praise the Father, and the Son, 
Who has for us the triumph won. 
And Holy Ghost,— the Three in One : 

Alleluial Amen. 

Wimeun 



CHRIST ASCENDING, 



LANCASHIRE. 78.68. 



H. Smart. 
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"'Behold, I stt the heavens opened, and the Son of 

89 ^''^'''^ 

1 O Christ, Thou hast ascended 

Triumphantly on high, 
By cherub |;uards attended 

And armies of the sky: 
Let earth tell forth the story, — 

Our very flesh and bone, 
Emmanuel, in glory, 

Ascends his Father^s throne. 

2 Heaven's gates unfold above Thee: 

But canst Thou, Lord, forget 
The little band who love Thee 

And gaze from Olivet? 
Nay, on Thy breast engraven 

Thou bearest every name. 
Our Priest in earth and heaven 

Eternally the same. 



Man standing on the right hand of God." 
56. 

There, there Thou standest pleading 

The virtue of Thy blood, 
For sinners interceding. 

Our Advocate with Sod; 
And every changeful fashion 

Of our brief joys and cares 
Finds thought in Thy compassion 

And echo in Thy prayers. 

Oh, for the priceless merit 

Of Thy redeeming cross 
Vouchsafe Thy sevenfold Spirit 

And turn to gain our loss ; 
Till we by strong endeavor 

In heart and mind ascend 
And dwell with Thee forever 

In raptures without end. 

B. If. Bickersteth, 1877. 



CHRIS T CRO WNED. 
TAMWORTH. 88,78&4«. 



LOCKXAKT. 



p l ^' lUM i " ^^ 



( Look, ye saints, the sight is glo - rious ; See the Man of sor - rows now ) 
* I From tlie fight re-turned vie -to - rious I £v -'ry knee to Him shall bow : ) 

i- f i t- ^ I A^i^ ^^ 
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I 
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i^ ^ ^E ^ ^t^^ ^ ^^^^^ 



Crown Him I crown Him! Crown HimI crown Him t Crowns become the Vic - tor's brow. 



^ r%. 



LJtJ- 
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' Th0U art worthy^ O Lord^ to receive glory and honor andpower,^* Kev. iv; 11. 

1 Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious ; 

See the Man of sorrows now 
From the fight returned victorious I 
Every knee to Him shall bow : 

||: Crown Himl crown Him ! :j| 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him I 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 

In the seat of power enthrone Him, 

While the vault of heaven rings : 

||: Crown Himl crown Him!:|| 
Crown the Saviour King of kings ! 

3 Sinners in derision cro^-ned Him, 

Mockine; thus the Saviour^s claim; 
Saints and angels, crowd around Himl 
Own His title, praise His name ! 

:|| Crown Him ! crown Him ! :|| 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 

Hark, those loud, triumphant chords I 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
Oh, what joy the sight afiFords I 

:l! Crown Himi crown Him!:| 
King of kings and Lord of lords I 

Tkmnas KeUy, i8a& 



CHRIST CROWNED. 



DIADBMATA. 8. M. D. 



Elybt. 



1^ 



i» 



^^3 ^fl44J-j^P^^ 



I. Crown Him with rnan-y crown8,The Lamb up - on His throne ; Hark I how the heav'nly 

' ' , J- 
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^^^#^^^^=M#N=J^^ 



an - them drowns All mu - sic but its own I A - wake,my soul, and sing 



¥ 




Of Him who died'for thee ; And hail him as thy matchless King Thro' all e-ter -ni • 



N^ffirfff?p^^ ff =M^t^ 






erf: 



ff 



91 



**And »H his htad were many crovmsJ** Rbv. xix: 2a 



1 Crown Him with many crowns, 

The Lamb upon His throne ; 
Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 

All music but its own ! 
Awake, my soul, and sing 

Of Him who died for thee ; 
And hail Him as thy matchless King 

Through all eternity. 

2 Crown Him the Lord of love I 

Behold His hands and side, — 
Rich wounds, yet visible above 

In beauty glorified : 
No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his wondering eye 

At mysteries so bright. 



3 Crown Him the Lord of life I 

Who triumphed o'er the grave ; 
Who rose victorious to the strife 

For those He came to save ; 
His glories now we sing, 

Who died and rose on high, 
Who died eternal life to bring, 

And lives that death may die. 

4 Crown Him, the Lord of heaven, 

One with the Father known, 
One with the Spirit through Him given 

From yonder glorious throne ! 
To Thee be endless praise, 

For Thou for us hast died ; 
Be Thou, O Lord, through endless days 

Adored and magnified. Amen. 

UatJkew Bridwu, iM> 



ATLANTIC. L. M. 



CHRIST CROWNED. 



a 



^^ 



^^ 



Gbokgb Oatbs. 



1$^^^' 
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I. O Christ, the Loid 'of 



-^- 



ieav*n, to Thce,Cloth'd with all maj - es - ty di - vine. 




- ter - nal power and glo^ - ry be ; 



& 



£ - ter - nal praise of right is Thine. 



te^^^^^^^^a 



Q 2 " //> sat down at the right hand of 

1 O Christ, the Lord of heaven, to Thee, 

Clothed with all majesty divine. 
Eternal power and glory 6e ; 
Eternal praise of rignt is Thine. 

2 Rei^n, Prince of life, who once Thy brow 

Didst yield to wear the wounding thoro; 
Reign, throned beside the Father now. 
Adored the Son of God first-born. 

3 From angel hosts that round Thee stand, 

With forms more pure than spotless 
snow, 

HUMMEL. C. M 



the Afajesiy on high." Heb. i : 3. 

From the bright, burning seraph band. 
Let praise in loftiest numbers flow. 

4 To Thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs. 

Born of deep, fervent love, shall rise ; 
All honor to Thy name belongs. 
Our lips would sound it to Hie skies. 

5 Jesus ! all earth shall speak the word ; 

Jesus ! all heaven shall sound it still ; 
I mmanuel,- Saviour, Conqueror, Lord, 
Thy praise the universe shall fill. 

Ray Palmer. 1867. 



Zeunbr. 




i. The h«Ad tlitt net wu erawD'd with thorns, ti erovoed with glory now; 



r, i royal di - t-dem t • doros the migbt-y Tie-tor's brow. 




Q O " W'e see Jesus crowned with glory and honor," Heb. ii : 9, 

I 'Ihe head that once was crowned with 



Is crowned with glory now; [thorns, 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 

Is His, is His by right, 
The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
And heaven's eternal light : 

3 The joy of all who dwell above, 

The joy of all below, 



To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His name to know. 

They suffer with their Lord below, 
Tney reign with Him above. 

Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

The cross He bore is life and health, 
Though shame and death to Him, 

His people's hope, His people's wealth. 
Their everlasting theme. 

Thomas JCeUy.i^n. 



COVENTRY. CM. 



CHRIST INTERCEDING, 



Lowell Maion. 
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I. Come, let 
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join onr songs of praise To our as • cend - ed Priest ; 
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He en - tered heaven with all our names £n-grav-en on His breast. 
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'^ j4m^ Aaron shall bear their names before the Lord.^^ Ex. xxviii : 12. 



1 Come, let us join our songs of praise 

To our ascended Priest ; 
He entered heaven with all our names 
Engraven on His breast. 

2 Below He washed our ffuilt away, 

By His atoning blooa; 
Now He appears before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 

3 Clothed with our nature still, He knows 

The weakness of our frame, 



BRADFORD. C. M 



And how to shield us from the foes 
Who He Himself o*ercame. 

4 Nor time, nor distance, e'er shall quench 

The fervor of His love ; 
For us He died in kindness here, 
For us He lives above. 

5 Oh ! may we ne*er forget His grace, 

Nor blush to bear His name ; 
Still mav our hearts hold fast His faith — 
Our lips His praise proclaim. 

Alexander P trie ^ 1783. 



G. F. Handel. 




i. I know tint mj Ke-deem • er liTtx, lad ev - er prtjs for me ; i to - ken of lis love le gives, i pledge of lib-er • tj. 



H 




Seeing He ever liveth to make intercession for them. " H eb. vii : 25. 



1 I know that my Redeemer lives. 

And ever prays for me ; 
A token of His love He giv*s, 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 I find Him lifting up my head, 

He brings salvation near ; 
His presence makes me free indeed. 
And He will soon appear. 



3 Jesus, I hang upon Thy word ; 

I steadfastly oelieve 
Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to Thyself receive. 

4 When God is mine, and I am His, 

Of Paradise possessed, 
I taste unutterable bliss, 
And everlasting rest. 

Charles Wesley, 174X 



ROfHWBLL. L. M 



CHRIST INTERCEDING. 




I. Where high the hea^'nly tem-ple stands,The house of God, not made with hands, A great High-Priest ovr 
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** A grtat High'Priest that isPasstd into the htecvtns:^ HebTiY : 14. 



t Where high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God, not made with hands, 
A great High- Priest our nature wears ; 
The Patron of mankind appears. 

Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a Brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 

Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow feeling of our pains ; 



RAPHAEL. C. M. 



And still remembers, in the skies. 
His tears, and agonies, and cries. 

4 In every pang that rends the heart. 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ! 
He sympathizes with our gnef, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

5 With boldness therefore, at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known. 
And ask the aid of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 

Michael Bruce^ 174$. 



DONIZBTTI. 




I. Tht Tdl h reot : — le I Je-iii ittodi It - fori the drnoe of grace; iod doidi tf iocenie frtm lit kudi fill til Uutt gliriNi ^m. 




' Through the veil thai is to say His, 
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1 The veil is rent: — lo I Jesus stands 

Before the throne of grace ; 
And clouds of incense trom His hands 
Fill all that glorious place. 

2 His precious blood is sprinkled there, 

Before and on the throne ; 
And His own wounds in heaven declare 
His work on earth Is done. 

3 ^'^TisfinishedP'* on the cross He said, 

In agonies and blood ; 



Heb. z: so. 



** 'Tisfinishedr now He lives to plead. 
Before the face of God. 

4 ^^'^TisfinishedP here our souls can rest. 

His work can never fail : 
By Him, our Sacrifice and Priest, 
We enter through the veil. 

5 Boldly our hearts and voice we raise, 

His name, His blood, our plea ; 
Assur'd our pravers and songs of pnuM 
Ascend by Him to Thee. 

Jmmes G. DeeJ^ ite 



QOTT8CHALK. 7. 



CHRIST INTERCEDING, 

Louis More a u Gottschalk. Arr. by E. P. Parkbr. 
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I. Christ to 



heaven is gone be - fore 



In the 



bod - y 



'>--j'ip4\f^ [ \ mi A? hf^ 



here 



wore; 



tp^ 
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He that as our Broth-er died, Is our Broth -er glo - ri • fied. 

"pZ I \ I ' ' B7 POT. OuTU Dmos * 0»., •waM* •! 0«ffil|k«. 

QO *" Mads lik* unto His brtthren:' Heb. ii: 17. 



Christ to heaven is gone before 
In the body here He wore ; 
He that as our Brother died, 
Is our Brother glorified. 

All the angels wondering own, 
*T is our nature on the tnrone ; 
" How He lov^d them, behold !" 
Trembles on the harps of gold. 

Fear not, ye of little faith, 
For He hath abolished death ; 

ST. AGNES. C. M. 



And no long^er now we die, 
We but follow Christ on high. 

4 And before each fainting one, 
Dreading the dark way alone, 
Now appear His footsteps bright, 
Far diffusing holiest light. 

5 As our Shepherd He is there, 
With the comfort of His care ; 
Fear no evil, doubt no more, 
Christ to heaven is gone before. 

G*9rg§ RawsoHt 1857. 

J. B. Dykes. 
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I. O Son of Man,Th7se]f has proved. 

Our trials and our tears ; 



Life's thankless toil,and scant repose. 

Death's agonies and fears. 
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•* Thai H$ might U a merciful and fmthful High PrUstr Heb. ii: 17. 



1 O Son of Man, Thyself has proved 

Our trials and our tears ; 
Dfe's thankless toil and scant repose 
Death^s agonies and fears. 

2 In all things like Thy brethren Thou 

Wast made, yet free from sin ; 
Yet how unlike to us, O Lord ; 
Replies the voice within. 



3 O Son of God, in glory raised, 

Thou sittest on Thy throne : 
There by Th)r pleadings and Thy grace 
Still succoring Thine own. 

4 Brother and Saviour, Friend and Judge 

To Thee, O Christ, be given, 
To bind upon Thy crown the names 
Elect in earth and heaven. 

Joseph Anstice, 1I35. 



WR&PORD. 8.6.4. 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



i iniu: w jij 



Rer. £. S. Carter. 



jri-^-J-UH 



^^ 
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I. Our blest Re -deem • er, ere He breathed His ten • der, last fare -well, 

JfL- 



P ' \ IJ \\\\I A \ I I J J 1, 1 . 11 



to dwell. 



A Guide, a Com -fort 



er be-queathed With us to 



^i«rt t I f f-^m^^ ^ 



.tj- 



i 



^ 



I Our 1 



ur bless'd Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of living flame, 

To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All powerful as the wind He came, 
As viewless too. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 



DUNDEE. C. M. 



^IfldePart^ I will send him unto you," John xvi: 7. 



4 And His that gentle voice we hear. 

Soft as the breath of even, [fear, 

That checks each thought,that calms each 
And speaks of heaven. 

5 And every virtue we possess, 

And every victory won. 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace. 

Our weakness, pitying, sec ; 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And meet for Thee. 

Harriett Auier, 1829. 
G. Franc 




t. Come, lo-lj Spir-itjheaTCDly DoTe,FiUi all Thj qvlek'niog poVn; Kindle t dime of it-cred lovt lo thete told betrts oft 




J Q J **Afy soul cleaveth to the dust \ 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 See how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these earthly toys ; 
Our souls — how heavily tney go 
To reach eternal joys ! 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs ; 

In vain we strive to rise ; 



quickenthou meP Ps. cxiz: 25. 

Hosannas languish on our tong^ues, 

And our devotion dies. 
Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ; 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 

And Thine to us so great ? 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that shall kindle ours. 

ls€utc Waa^ vof 



THE HOL Y SrJJtJT. 

RVBNINQ PRAYBR. 8. 7. 



Gbo. CStebbins. Byp6r. 




I. Come, O Ho - Ij Ghost^with - in us; 



and, re - mov - ing by Thy 



grace 




^^^ 



£v - 'ry taint and tinge of e - Til^ make our hearts Thy 



ing place. 






■»- 



I T I "^ I ' ' ' OiyyTl^t! If7«. by Om. C. StaBMn. S^ 

I02 '* /"tff he dwellttk vnth you and skaU be in you:^ John xIy : 17. 

1 Come, O Holy Ghost, within us ; and, removinjg by Thy ^ce 
Every taint and tinge of evil, niake our hearts Thy dwelling place. 

2 Be with us, O quickening Spirit ; Thou canst pierce the deepest night : 
Cleanse our base imaginations, change our darkness into ligot* 

3 O Thou Holy One Who lovest wisdom always, be Thou kind, 
By Thy mystical anointing heal the blindness of our mind, 

4 Thou that purifiest all things, as none else beside Thee can, 
Purify the clouded eyesight. Spirit, of our inner man ; 

5 That by us our Heavenly Father may at last be seen and known : 
For the pure m heart shall see Him, and the pure in heart alone. 

C. Stuart Calverly^ i860. 



MONSELL 



Joseph Barnby (183&— ), 1868b 




I. O Blessed Paraclete, Assert Thine inward sway ; My body make the temple meet,For Thy perpetual stay. 



k'^P i Ffff i P i l f fFlff i Pfm ilfflf ffff^ 



lO^ ^^kncwye not that your body is the temple of the Holy Ghost."* i Cor. vl : 19. 

3 Now rend, O Spirit blest. 
The veil of my poor heart ; 
Enter Thy long forbidden rest, 
And nevermore depart. 



1 O Blessed Paraclete 

Assert Thine inward sway ; 
My body make the temple meet, 
For Thy perpetual stay. 

2 Too long this house of Thine 

By alien loves possessed. 
Has shut from Tnee its inner shrine, 
Kept Thee a slighted guest 



4 Oh, to be filled with Thee ! 
I ask not aught beside ; 
For all unholy guests must flee. 
If Thou in me abide. 

A* y. Gordon, il9Sk 



BRNAN. L. M. 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



Lowm. Masok. 



m.^=^^i^ \ i j jij ^j\\}i^u . 



I. Come, O Cre - a - tor • Spir - it blest 1 And in our souls take up Thy rest ; 
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Come with Thy grace and heaven - ly 



^^ 



aid, To fill the hearts which Thou hast made. 
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" H^Atf Ao/A given unto us his 

1 Come, O Creator-Spirit blest ! 
And in our souls taice up Thy rest ; 
Come, with Thy grace and heavenly aid 
To fill the hearts which Thou hast made. 

2 Great Comforter ! to Thee we cry ; 
O highest gift of God most high ! 

O Fount of life ! O Fire of love ! . 
And sweet anointing from above 1 



PIETAS. 8.8.6. 



Holy S/irit." i Thess. iv: & 

3 Kindle our senses from above, 

And make our hearts o^rflow with love. 
With patience firm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our fiesh supply. 

4 Far from us drive the foe we dread. 
And grant us Thy true peace instead ; 
So shall we not, with Thee for guide, 
Turn from the path of life aside. 

Translated from the Laiin by £. Caswall, 1849^ 
Arranged by W. C. Filby. 



f' il \ i i\ii \ J M'l&^ \ r \ ^ ^ \ ^^ \'^' 1 ^ 



i. T« Thtt, C«m-rQrt- w K -Tiflt, F«r all Thy grtet tod peVr be-oigOi Sing wt il-le - li - ia. 



■■mh^^^ \ fP^^f} \ f'hr\n \ n\^:n^ 



TQ C " IV^ft f^ Comforter 

1 To Thee, O Comforter Divine, 

For all Thy grace and power benign, 
Sing we Alleluia I 

2 To Thee, whose faithful voice doth win 
The wandering from the ways of sin. 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

3 To Thee, whose faithful power doth heal. 
Enlighten sanctify, and seal, 

Sing we Alleluia. 



is come^^ John xir: a6. 

4 To Thee, whose faithful truth is shown 
By every promise made our own. 

Sing we Alleluia I 

5 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down. 
Of all His gifts, the sumand crown, 

Sing we Alleluia I 

6 To Thee, who art with God the Son, 
And God the Father, ever One, 

Sing we Alleluia I 

P, R, Haverral, 187& 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



THATCHER. 
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8. M. 
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l]r Ghost 
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saints 
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As Je - sns' part - ing gift,— is 



s 



near Each plead - ing com • pan « y. 
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I OO " For )u dwellah wUh you, and shall b€ in you:* John xiv : 17. 



" For )u dwelUtk vnth you, 

1 The Holy Ghost is here, 

Where saints in prayV agree ; 
As Jesus* parting gift, He*s near 
Each pleading company. 

2 Not ^r away is He, 

To be by prayer brought nigh, 
Bnt here in present majestv 
As in His courts on hign. 

3 He dwells within our soul, 

An ever welcome guest ; 

PARACLBTB. 7, 7, 7. 5. 



and shall bo in you:* John xiv: 17. 

He reigns with absolute control, 

As monarch in the breast 
Our bodies are His shrine, 

And He the indwelling Lord ; 
All hail, thou Comforter divine, 

Be evermore adored 1 
Obedient to Thy will, 

We wait to feel Thy power, 
O Lord of life, our hopes fulfill, 

And bless this hallowed hour. 

CharUs H. Spurgton^ 186^ 



H. C. Camp. 
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1 Holy Ghost, the infinite. 
Shine upon our nature's mi^ht 
With Thy blessed inward light, 

Comforter Divine I 

2 We are sinful, cleanse us, Lord ; 
We are faint. Thy strength afford ; 
Lost, until by Thee restored. 

Comforter Divine 1 

3 Like the dew, Thy peace distil ; 
Guide, subdue our wavward will. 
Things of Christ unfolding still. 

Comforter Divine I 



'* ffo shall giv* you anothor comforter:^ John xiv : i6l 



oqvIi(k^krB.o.CM^k 



4 In us, for us, intercede, 

And with voiceless groaning plead 
Our unutterable need, 
Comforter Divine 1 

5 In us " Abba, Father," cry, 
Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality, 

Comforter Divine I 

6 Search for us the depths of God , 
Bear us up the starry road 

To the height of Thine abode. 
Comforter Divine ! 

GooTfo Rawson, 1S76 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



S. P. TUCKBX 



HUMILITY. L. M. S. P. TUCUXMAN. 



I. Come, Ho • ly Ghost, our souls in - spire, And lighten with ce • les - tial fire; 




I'tffi'Ji i di^rrJ^J i j ^Hr^ ^ 



Thou the a - noint - ing Spir - it art, Who dost Thy seven-fold gifts im > part. 
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The comforttr vthich is tJu Holy Ghost, John xiv: xj. 



1 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial Arc ; 
Thou me anointing Spirit art, 

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart: 

2 Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love ; 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight: 

Hymn of 



GOTTLIEB. 68, 48. 



3 Anoint and cheer our soiled i^ce 
With the abundance of Thy grace : 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art Guide no ill can come. 

4 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of Both, to be but One ; 
That thro' the aees all along 
This Name may l)e our endfess song. 

8/A' century, Tr, by BisKop John Cosin, (1594, 167a.) 



F. C. Maker. 




1 O Holy Ghost! arise, 

Thy temple fill : 
With cleansing fire baptize 
My yielded will. 

2 Breath from above, refine 

My waiting heart: 
Impulse and power divine 
To me impart. 



'*He Shalt baptise you with theHoty Ghost and Jlre,** Matt iu : 2. 

3 Thou very Light of Light, 
Poured from on high, 

Kindle with vision bright 
Mine inward eye. 

4 Cleanse, and illume, and fill — 
It shall be so: 

Then send me where Thou will 
And I will go. 

X. /. Gordon, i9t9a. 



THE HOLY SPIRIT 



EVELYN. 78, 6«. 



Sir Akthuk S. Suluvam. 
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I. Spir - it blest, who art a - dored With the Fa • ther and the Word, 
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ter - nal God and Lord, Hear us, Ho • ly ^ Spir - it. 
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1 Spirit blest, who art adored 
With the Father and the Word, 
One eternal God and Lord — 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

2 Spirit, showing us the way. 
Warning when we go astray, 
Pleading in us when we pray — 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 



' Th4 Spirit of Truth proc€eding from tho PaHUr^* John xv: i6l 



3 Spirit, Strength, of all the weak, 
Giving^ courage to the meek. 
Teaching faltering tongues to speak — 

Hear us, Holy Spirit 

4 Spirit guiding to the right. 
Spirit making darkness light. 
Spirit of resistless mi^ht — 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

T. B, PoiUa {il2li—). 



HOLY SPIRIT. HEAVENLY DOVE. 78, 68. 



F. A. Ladds. 
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** By his Spini i/uti dwoUtth in youJ* Rom. viii : il. 



1 Holy Spirit, heavenl^^ Dove, 

Thou dost dwell within ; 
Breath of life, and fire of love, 
Cleansing from all sin. 

2 All Thy sevenfold gifts bestow 

On Thy servants now, 
All Thy rulness let us know, 
While in prayer we bow. 



3 All our evil passions slay. 

With Thy flaming sword ; 
Comfort, heal us day by day, 
With Thy gentle word. 

4 Holy, loving, true Thou art, 

Live within our breast ; 

In the temple of our heart, 

Find Thy constant rest. 

William PoUoek. i86a alt 



SALVATION. 



SALISBURY. C. M. 



GAvim.srr. 
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A 80V - Veign balm for ev - 'ry wound, A cor - dial for our fears. 
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GIo-ry,hon • or,praise and power, Be un • to the Lamb for-ev - er I Je - sus Christ is 




our Redeem-er ; Hal-le-Iu - jah 1 Hal-le-lu - jah I Halle - lu - jah I praise the Lord.AMEN. 
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1 Salvation, oh, the joyful sound ! 

'Tis pleasure to our ears, 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

Cho. Glory, honor, praise and power. 
Be unto the Lamb forever ! 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer; 
Hallelujah ! praise the Lord. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 

At heirs dark door we lay ; 



* My heart shtUl refoice in thy salvathH." Ps. xiii : 5. 



But we arise by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. Cho. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. Cho. 

4 Salvation ! O Thou bleeding Lamb ! 

To Thee the praise belongs ; 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. Cho. 

Isaac Watts, 1709 



SAL VA TIONy- PROVIDED. 



KA8CAL. H. M. Anon. 



L Thy works,not mine, O Christ ! Speak gladness to this h'eartj^ 
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Refrain. 




They bid my fear de - part. To whom,save Thee who canst alone For sin atone,Lord,shaU I flee ? 
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1 Thy works, not mine, O Christ 1 

Speak gladness to this heart: 
They tell me all is done, 
They bid my fear depart 

2 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, 

Can heal my bruised soul ; 
Thy stripes, not mine, contain 
The balm that makes me whole. 

3 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ, 

Has borne the awful load 



COWPER 



** Not having mint own rightecusnessy Phil iii : 9. 

Of sins that none could bear 
But the incarnate God. 



4 Thy death, not mine, O Christ, 

Has paid the ransom due ; 
Ten thousand deaths like mine 
Would have been all too few. 

5 Thy righteousness alone 

Can clothe and beautify; 
I wrap it round my soul. 
In this I '11 live and die. 



Hwratius Bmar, i85> 
J. Hastings. 




t Then ii a ronotain llled litb bIood,Drawn from Immtooel'i veins; 

And liDoen piuoged beoeaUi that flood( Omit . . ) Um all their gniltj lUloi ; Um all their gaflty iUIdi. 
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* In that day thtrs shall be a fountain opened for sin and for uncleanness," Zech. xiii : i. 



1 There is a fountain, fill'd with blood, 

Drawn from Immanuel's veins; 
And sinners plunged beneath that fioo4i 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 



Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

ril sing Thy power to save, [ tongue 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. 

William Cow/or, 1779 
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"* Bthold th4 Lamb 



1 Jesus, the Lamb of God, 

Who us from hell to raise 
Hast shed Thy reconciling blood. 
We give Thee endless praise ! 

2 God, and yet man, Thou art 1 

True God, true man art Thou ; 
Of man, and of man's earth a part, 
One with us Thou art now. 

3 Great Sacrifice for sin. 

Giver of life for life, 

BOYLSTON. S. M. 



0fG0d:* John i: j6. 

Restorer of the peace within, 
True ender of the strife ; 

4 True lover of the lost. 
From heaven Thou camest down, 

To pay for souls the righteous cost. 
Ana claim them for Thine own. 

5 Rest of the weary. Thou ! 
To Thee our rest we come ; 

In Thee to find our dwelling now, 
Our everlasting home. 

Horaitus Bcnar, i86i. 
LowKLL Mason. 
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1 1 *" Byi by His »wn bloods Heb. ix : la. 



*' Bui by His own 

1 Not all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of Thine, 



bUod." Heb. ix: la. 

While like a penitent I stand. 

And there confess my sin. 
My soul looks back to see 

The burdens Thou didst bear 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 

And hopes ner guilt was there. 
Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice. 

And sing His bleeding love. 

/sa^ IVmtts, itoql 



SALVATION.^CALLS. 



LOOK TO JB8U8.. 78. 



T. MO&LXT. 



^.'■'IJ j l /-';#^"jf^^jjlii l j, l 



I. LKX>k to ' Je - sua and be saved. 
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Goilt - J art thou and en • slaved. But He bears thy guilt for thee. 
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" Look unto m4 and ^ saved,* * Isaiah xW : aa 



1 Look to Jesus and be saved, 

See Him hanging on the tree ; 
Guilty art thou and enslaved, 
But He bears thy guilt for thee. 

2 Look till thou canst see thy sin 

In His body crucified ; 
All the lusts that lurked within, 
All thy wilfulness and pride. 

3 Look and see the judgment fall 

On that guiltless, guilt>bowed head, 



OLNEY. S. M. 



He is made our sin. For all 
One hath died, and all are dead. 

4 Look to Jesus, look and live ; 

He has died thy death for thee. 
Look and trust and love and give 
All thou art His prize to be. 

5 Look with awe, till wondering love 

Melts thy heart, and dims thine eyes. 
And with prostrate saints above 
Rapt in praise thy spirit lies. 

H^, W, Hay AitJun, iSIa 
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1. The Spir-lt io oor heirti b vhlipcriog; ' 'SlDoer,i 



' ntbride,the cbnreh of Cbriit^pNcltimi To all lii ehildreo/'Coinel' 




**T)uSpirUandth4hrid4 

1 The Spirit in our hearts 

Is whispering, "Sinner, come!" 
The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims 
To all His children, " Come !" 

2 Let him that heareth say 

To all about him, " Come !" 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christ, the founUin, come 1 



say^ Com4. Rev. xxii : 17. 

3 Yes, whosoever will. 

Oh, let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'T is Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo 1 Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, " I quickly come." 
Lord, even so ! we wait Thine hour ; 
Oh blest Redeemer, come ! 

B^, H. U. UmUnUnk, iWu 



SALVATION.^CA LLS. 
CLARENDON STREET. 78. 



L. MARSHAL!. 
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View Him bleed - ing on the tree, Pour - ing out His life for thee. 
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1 1 Q - Sur€ly mhiah borne our grUfs:* Is. lUi : 4. 

'i Sureljr Christ thy griefs has borne ; 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn ; 
View Him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out His life for thee. 



2 Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 
On the atoning Sacrifice ; 
There the Incarnate Deity 
Numbered with transgressors see. 



3 Cast thy guilty soul on Him, 
Find Him mightv to redeem ; 



At His feet thy burden lay, 
Look thy doubts and cares away. 



4 Lord, Thine arm must be revealed, 
Ere I can by ^ith be healed ; 
Since I scarce can look to Thee, 
Cast a gracious eye on me. 

A. Af. Topladj, 17701 



JESUS CHRIST IS PASSING BY. 78. 



Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp, by per. 
riX. 




1. Jeiii Chritt is ptu-iog by, Sio-oer, lift to lim tbiae eje ; ii the prNiou nAmeoti flee, Cry, be mar ^ - M U at. 
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1 Jesus Christ is passing by, 
Sinner, lift to Him thine eye ; 
As the precious moments fiee, 
Cry, be merciful to me. 

2 Lo I He stands and calls to thee, 

" What wilt thou then have of me ?" 
Rise, and tell Him all thv need; 
Rise, He calleth thee inaeed. 



*' Jesus of l^Mereth passoth byy Luke xvlii: 37. 



3 ** Lord, I would Thy mercy see ; 
Lord, reveal Thy love to me ; 
Let it penetrate my soul, 

All my heart and hfe control.'* 

4 Oh, how sweet ! the touch of power 
Comes, — it is salvation's hour ; 
Jesus gives from guilt release, 

*' Faith hath saved thee, go in peace !' 

/. DtnJkam SmitA, i86a 



S ALVA TIOl^.^C ALLS. 



STEPHANOS. P. M. 
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H. W. Bakbil 



■^ B* B^ ' Z7 ^ 2^ ^ '-CTi ■ 



5 



7^ 2^ 2? "-^ B* Z> ■ IP ^ 2^ ^ '-Cn 

I. Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian - guid, Art thou sore dis • tressM ? 
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^ if any man serve Me^ let Him follow Me; and where I am^ there shall also My 
servant be.^^ John xii : 26. 
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1 Art thou weary, art thou languid, " Many a sorrow, many a labor, 

Art thou sore distressed ? Many a tear." 

" Come to Me,';^5aith One, " and coming. ^ j^ j ^^.^i ^^^^ ^^^^^j ^^ j^.^^ 

"® ** '^^*^- What hath He at last ?— 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, ''Sorrow banished, labor ended, 

If He be my Guide ? — Jordan passed." 

" In His feet and hands are wound-prints, ^ ir t ,.1, u;^ ^^ ^^^^u.^ ^^ 

A A zi' *A^ n '^ ' o II 1 ask Him to receive me. 

And His side. ^.^ ^^ ^^ ^^ P 

3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, ** Not till eartn, and not till heaven 

That His brow adorns ? — Pass away." 

""^'^tSToVlT,." '^"""*^' 7 ^Y> **>"T"§' ""p-K' ^*™«K«-«. 

*^ " "iw»"a. Ig jjg jure to bless ? — 

4 If I find Him, if I follow, ** Saints; apostles, prophets, martyrs, 

What His guerdon here ?— Answer, Yes." 

Stephen the Sabaite, Tr. J, M, Neale, 1861. 



ST. COLUMBA. 78, 31. 



Arthur S. Sullivan. 
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I. Heal me, O my SaYioiir,heal; Heal me as I suppliant kneel; Heal me, and^ my par-don seaL 
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1 Heal me, O my Saviour, heal ; 
Heal me as I suppliant kneel ; 
Heal me, and my pardon seal. 

2 Thou the true Physician art ; 
Thou, O Christ, can health impart. 
Binding up the bleeding heart 



*' Whe healeth all our diseases » Ps. cUi : 3. 



3 Other comforters are gone ; 
Thou canst heal, and Thou alone, 
Thou for all my sin atone. 

5 Heal me, then, my Saviour, heal; 
Heal me, as I suppliant kneel ; 
To Thy mercy I appeal. 

Got^ey Thrin^t i8g«. 



VOX DILECTI. C. M. D. SmaU noiss M Organ, 



J. B. DVKBS, iSSi. 
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Je • sus as I was, Wea - ry and worn and sad. 
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I found in Him a rest • ing place, And He has made me glad. A - men. 
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1 I heard the voice of Jesus say, — 

"Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast !" 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad ; 
I found in Him a resting-place, 

And He hath made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, — 

" Behold, I freely ^ive 
The living water; thirsty one. 
Stoop down, and drink, and live !" 



andmrt heavy laden," Matt, xi : a8. 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that lifegiving stream; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived. 

And now I live in Him. 
3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, — 

" I am this dark world's Lieht; 
Look unto roe, thy morn shall rise. 

And all thy day be bright I " 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In Him my star, my sun ; 
And in that light of life, I *11 walk 

Till traveling days are done. Amen. 

HeroHus Bonart itta. 



SALVA TION-CALLX 
ST. HILDA, 78. 68. D. 



£. HUBBANO. 




I. O Je -fuSfThou art standing Out - side the fast-closed door, In low • ly patience 





Trrt 



wait • ing To pass the threshold o'er : We bear the name of Chris • tians, His 
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** BeMd I stand mt the door and knock:* Rer. iU : aa 
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1 O Jesus, Thou art standing 

Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o'er : 
We bear the name of Christians, 

His name and sign we bear : 
Oh, shame, thrice shame upon us ! 

To keep Him standing there. 

2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking. 

And lo ! that hand is scarred. 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, 

And tears Thy face have marred ! 
Oh, love that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait ! 
Oh, sin that hath no equal. 

So ^t to bar the gate I 



O Jesus, Thou art pleading 

In accents meek and low, — 
" I died for you my children, 

And will ye treat me so ?^ 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door : 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 

And leave us nevermore ! 

BisAop IV, IV. Now, i86ci 
To Thee be praise for ever, 

Thou glorious King of kings ! 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

Each ransomed spirit sings : 
We Ml celebrate Thy glory 

With all"Thy saints above. 
And shout the joyful story 

Of Thy redeeming love. 
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since ; the storms be • gin ; 'T is time for Thee, my Sav - ioar ; O come in ! 
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** Cmm iif , /^ti hUssed 0/1)14 L^rd." Gen. zxiv: 31. 

1 Come in, O come I the door stands open now ; 
I knew Thy voice, Lord Jesus, it was Thou ; 
The sun has set long since ; the storms beein ; 
'T is time for Thee, my Saviour ; O come m ! 

2 Alas, ill-ordered shews the dreary room ; 

The household^stuff lies heaped amidst the floom. 
The table empty stands, the couch undressed; 
Ah, what a welcome for th* Eternal Guest I 

3 Yet welcome, and to-night ; this doleful scene 
Is e'en itself my cause to hail Thee in ; 
This dark confusion e^en at once demands 

Thine own bright presence. Lord, and ordering hands. 

4 I seek no more to alter things, or mend, 
Before the coming of so great a Friend ; 
All were at best unseemly ; and tVere ill 
Beyond all else to keep Thee waiting still. 

5 Come, not to find, but make this troubled heart 
A dwelling worthy of Thee as Thou art ; 

To chase the gloom, the terror, and the sin. 
Come, all Thyself, yea come. Lord Tesus, in I 



ACCEPTANCE AND TRUST, 



BBNIQNU8. 7, 6, D. 



Dr. A. S. HoLLOWAY. 
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I.I lay my sins on Jesos^The spotless Lamb of God;He bears them all and frees us From the accurs- 
ed load ; 
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I bring my guilt to Jesus, White in His blood most precious, 

To wash my crimson stains Till not a stain remains. 
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Then in Thy name 111 glory. In heav'n 1*11 tell the story Of Thy redeeming love. 

Thou Lamb of God most holy» 




* Ccuting all your care upon Him." i Pet. v: 7. 



I I lay my sins on Jesus, 

Ine spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all and frees us 

From the accurst load ; 
I bring mv guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious, 

Till not a stain remains. Ref. 

s I lay my wants on Jesus, 

All fulness dwells in Him ; 
He healeth my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem ; 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrow shares. Rep. 



3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 

His name abroad is poured. Ref 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child ; 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints His praises. 

To learn the angels' song. Ref. 
Horatius Bonar, i857« 



ACCEPTANCE AND TRUST. 



VIA LUCIS. C, M. D. 

VoiCE^iN Unison, or Solo. 



Arthur Sulxjyam. 
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Wea-ry and faint and sore '*0 bur-den light 1 O eas - y yoke 1 *' I now smg ev - er • more. 
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"// we suffer we shall also rei^n wiih mm,"—!! Tim U : 12. 



1 I saw one toil in? in the way 

'Neath heavy Durdens pressed, 
"Take thou my yoke'* I heard him say 

"And bearing it find rest." 
I bowed my shoulder as he spoke, 

Weary and faint and sore, 
"O burden light I O easy yoke I" 

I now sing evermore. 

2 I saw One hanging on a tree, 

In shame and anguish dread, 
"Take up thy cross and follow me," 
The royal Sufferer said. 



I heard : and in his path of pain 

Submissive took my way, 
In loss for Christ, how ricn the gain, 

I 'm proving every day. 

3 I saw one seated on a throne 
By myriad saints adored, 
"Hold fast, let no man take thy crown !'* 

Was now His solemn word. 
Yea, Lord, Thy will my will hath won 
And my high thoughts cast down : 
Without thy yoke no glad *well done' 
Without thy cross no crown T' 

A, J. Gordm^ ilyt. 



ACCEPTANCE AND TRUST. 



BULLINGER. P. M. 



£. W. BULUNGKIU 
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I. I am trust - ing Thee, Lord Je - sus, Trust - ing on - ly Thee I 
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'* Th§ Lord kncrweth them that trust in him:' Nahum i : 7. 



1 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 

Trusting only Thee I 
Trusting Thee for full salvation, 
Great and free. 

2 I am trusting Thee for pardon. 

At Thy feet I bow; 
For Thy grace and tender mercy. 
Trusting now. 

3 I am trusting Thee for cleansing 

In the crimson flood ; 
Trusting Thee to make me holy 
By Thy blood. 



4 I am trusting Thee to guide me ; 

Thou alone shalt lead, 
Every day and hour supplying 
AH my need. 

5 I am trusting Thee for power, 

Thine can never fail ; 
Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me 
Must prevail. 

6 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus; 

Never let me fall ; 
I am trusting Thee for ever 
And for all. 

Frane€s Ridley Havergal^ 1874. 



1 AM TRUSTING, LORD, IN THEE. 79, 



Wm. G. Fischer, by per. 




C Ha 1. ! tm trost-ing, Lord, ia Thee, Dev Umb of Ctl-vt - rj ; Rom-My tt ThyeroisI bow; Saveme,Je-ioi,stTemenow. 
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" Wash nu thoroughly from mine iniquity ^ and cleanse me from my sin,** Ps. 11 : 2. 



I Jesus, to Thy wounds I fly ; 
Purge my sins of deepest dye ; 
Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Wash away my crimson stain. Cho. 



2 Plunge me in that sacred flood. 
In that fountain of Thy blood ; 
Then Thy Father's eye shall see. 
Not a spot of guilt in me. Cho. 

Charles Wesley, 1746. 



ACCEPTANCE AND TRUST. 



I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 7s, tt Os. 







W. G. FiscRBK. By pw. 




l -J- ^ ^^V 
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1. 1 saw the cross of Jesus, When burden'd with my sin;I sou^rht the cross of Jestis,To gire me peace within! 
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I broH my soul to Je-sus, He cleans'd it in His blood ; And In the cross of Jesus I found my peace with God. 
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Chorus. 




I love to tell the story, ' Twill be my theme in fflory,To tell the old,oId sto-ry Of Jesus and His love. 
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' Having- madeP$ac$ through the blood of his cross.** CoL I: a& 

1 I saw the cross of Jesus, 

When burdened with my sin; 
I sought the cross of Jesus, 

To give me peace within ! 
I brought my soul to Jesus, 

He cleansed it in His blood ; 
And in the cross of Jesus 

I found my peace with God. Cho. 

2 Sweet is the cross of Jesus ! 

There let my weary heart 
Still rest in peace unshaken, 

Till with Him, ne'er to part; 
And then in strains of glory 

ril sing His wondrous power, 
Where sin can never enter, 

And death is known no more. Cho. 



Rev. ProdorUk WU^/UU, il9% 



ACCEPTANCE AND TRUST. 
WOODWORTH. U M. 



W. B. Bkadbvry. 



W' % n \ nm \ ^nu \\ , i \ iM-i m 



I. Just xs I am, with • out one plea. Bat that Thy blood was shed for me^ 



^/>/ji.j i^-M^^^^f^^^^mmm 



And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come t 



\0A " '^^'* '^^^ *^ ihaifolUrw ths LawU.*' Rcr. sir : 4. 

I Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bid*st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 



2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 



CHRIST CRUCIFIED. I COME. 8, 6. 



3 Just as I am — Thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb x>f God, I come I 



4 Just as I am — Thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come 1 

CharhUg EUutt, 1S36. 
Wm. Blow. 



L ktvi U tki aiii,whldi TImi hist kVAjWk bfltliog ipfts for Niii diitrem^Tt M in Am my lif^my rtit,Chriit cradled,! muk. 
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' Weprtack Christ eruciJUdy i Cor. i : 23. 



1 Drawn to the cross,whichThou hast blest 
With healing gifts for souls distressed. 
To find in Thee my life, my rest, 

Christ crucified, I come. 

2 Thou knowest all my griefs and fears, 
Thy grace abused, my misspent years, 
Yet now to Thee, with contrite tears, 

Christ crucified, I come. 



3 Wash me and take away each stain. 
Let nothing of my sin remain ; 

For cleansing, though it be through pain, 
Christ crucifiea, I come. 

4 And then for work to do for Thee 
Which shall so sweet a service be 
That angels well might envy me, 

Chnst crucified, I come. 

Miss G. M, IroHS^ 1880 



WIRTH. C. M. 



UNION WITH CHRIST. 



Bradbury. 



f^H^t J' 3 J' JW^ l J 1/ J' J-H^ 



I. Lord Je - sus» are we one with Thee ? Oh height 1 oh depth of 
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love! 
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With Thee we died up - on the tree, In Thee we live a - bove. 
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" That they may be made perfect in one." John rvii : 2, 3. 



1 Lord Jesus, are we one with Thee ? 

Oh height ! oh depth of love 1 
With Thee we died upon the tree, 
In Thee we live above. 

2 Such was Thy grace, that for our sake 

Thou didst from heaven come down, 
Thou didst of flesh and blood partake, 
In all our sorrows one. 

3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, 

Confessed and borne by Thee ; 
The gal', the curse, the wrath were Thine 
To set Thy members free. 



4 Ascended now, in glory bright, 

Still one with us Thou art ; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height. 
Thy saints and Thee can part 

5 Oh, teach us. Lord, to know and own 

This wondrous mystery. 
That Thou with us art truly one, 
And we are one with Thee ! 

6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day, 

When, seated on Thy throne, 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display 
That Thou with us art one, 

fames G. Deck^ 1837. 



OH JOYI 'TIS MINE, THIS LIFE DIVINE. 



Evangel Echoes. 




1. joyrUi mine, this life divine, "life hid with Christ in 6od;"0aee tin ddil'd,now reeoodl'd,ind wash'd in JeiBi' Mni 
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1 O joy ! 'tis mine, this life divine, 

"Life hid with Christ in God ;" 
Once sin defiled, now reconciled, 
And washed in Jesus' blood. 

2 Oh, perfect love, all thought above. 

Is this indeed for me ? 
Such matchless grace, in all I trace. 
Dear Lord, must come from Thee. 



Your life is Aid with Christ in GcdJ' Col. ill : 3. 



3 While here below His saints, we know, 

He makes His tender care ; 
And grants them power,f rom hour to houi , 
Against the tempter's snare. 

4 How safe and blest are they who rest 

'Neath covert of His wings ; 
Though foes assail, none can prevail 
Against our *'King of kings." 

^ffie Wimamson, 1880. 



UNION WITH CHRIST. 



BURLINGTON. C. M 



J. F^BURROUOHt. 
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1 O blessing rich, for sons of men 

Members of Christ to be, 
Joined to the holy Son of God 
In wondrous unity, 

2 O Jesus, our great Head divine, 

From whom most freely flow 
The streams of life and strength and 
To all the frame below : [warmth 

3 Keep us as members sound and whole 

Within Thy body true ; 



JESUS, GENTLEST SAVIOUR. 6. 6 



^Por-wt ar€ numbers cf His hody,^^ Eph. v. 30. 



Build us into a temple fair. 
Meet stones in order due. 

4 Keep us good branches of Thy vine. 

Large store of fruit to yield ; 
Keep us as sheep that wander not 
From Thy most pleasant field. 

5 For one with God, O Jesus blest, 

We are, when one with Thee, 
With saints on earth and saints at rest 
A glorious company. 

Hymnologta Christiana^ 1863. 



Dr. FiLiTz's Collection. 




I Jesas,ffentlest Saviour.God of might and poVrl Thou Thyself art dwelling In us at this hour. 

g g ^ <g J J J J 
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I Jesus, gentlest Saviour, 
God of might and pow'r 1 
Thou Thysefi art dwelling 
In us at this hour. 



Nature cannot hold Thee, 
Heaven is all too strait 

For Thine endless glory. 
And Thy royal state. 

Yet the hearts of children 
Hold what worlds cannot, 



** Christ in fou^ tk$ h«p€ and glory. ^^ Coloss. L 27. 

And the God of wonders 
Loves the lowly spot 
4 Jesus, gentlest Saviour ! 
Thou art in us now ; 

Fill us full of goodness, 
Till our hearts overflow. 



Pray the prayer within us 
That to Heaven shall rise ; 

Sin^ the song that angels 
Smg above the skies. 



UNION WITH CHRIST. 
I LIFT MY HEART TO THEE. P. M. 



T. M. MuDis. 



^^ J I Ji J -k J l ? jFl^.JU4-JUi.iJ.iJtli:>L. J ^\[^ 



I. I lift my heart to Thee, Sav -iour Divine, For Thou art all to me, 



And I am Thine. 




la there on earth a ck»-er bond than this. 



That ** my Be-loT-ed's mine,and I am His?" 



p iH^ i ^iffr p ^^^^ffifi^_^j^^ 



r 



" My Btlnrtd is mint." Cart, vi: 3. 
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I lift my heart to Thee, 

Saviour Divine, 
For Thou art all to me, 

And I am Thine. 
Is there on earth a closer bond than this, 
That "my Beloved's mine, and I am His?" 
Thine am I by all ties ; 

But chiefiv Thine, 
That through Thy sacrifice 

Thou, Lord, art mine. [wound 

By Thine own cords of love, so sweetly 
Around me, I toThee am closely bound. 



PRAISE THE SAVIOUR. 8s&5s 



3 To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb, 

I all things owe ; 
All that I have and am, 

And all I know. 
All th:it I have is now no longer mine, 
And! am not mine own ; Lord,! am Thine. 

4 I pray Thee, Saviour, keep 

Me in Thy love. 
Until death's holy sleep 

Shall me remove [o'er. 

To that fair realm, where, sin and sorrow 

Thou and Thine own are One for evermore. 

C. E, MudU, 1880 




1. Prain th« Sarionr, ye wlio know lim; Vbo can tell bow maeh we owi Him! Gladly let u reoder to liin,lll wi kave tod an ! 
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J O 3 "" Christ isal/y andin aU:' CoL iii: ii. 

1 Praise the Saviour, ye who know Him ; 
Who can tell how much we owe Him ? 
Gladly let us render to Him 

All we have and are ! 

2 Jesus is the Name that charms us. 
He for conflict fits and arms us ; 
Nothing moves and nothing harms us 

When we trust in Him. 



3 Keep us. Lord, O keep us cleaving, 
To Thyself, and still believing, 
Till the hour of our receiving 

Promised joys of heav*n. 

4 Then we shall be where we would be, 
Then we shall be what we should be, 
Things which are not now nor could be 

Then shall be our own ! 

Thomuu KMy, 1806. 



UyiOJf WtTB CHRIST. 



MENDELSSOHN. L. M. 



MENDBLsaomi. 



<^ | . ^ \ ^i^^^ ^^h^ J l 'r^'|J;JJ^ 



I. I thirstyThou wounded Lamb of God, To wash me in Thy cleans-mg blood, 



^ 






Jj^^ J.J^ ^ 



^ 



JA^.^jiii 



I 



zazz zzz 



<g » 




To dwell with-in Thy wounds : then pain Is sweet,and life or death is gain. 
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** ^ffu/ iMW HttU children abide in Himy i John ii : 38. 



1 I thirst, Thou wounded Lamb of God, 
To wash me in Thy cleansing blood, 

To dwell within Thy wounds: then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
Forever closed to all but Thee ; 

Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 

3 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered in Thy bleeding side ; 
Who life and strength from thence derive, 
And by Thee move, and in Thee live. 



4 What are our works but sin and death, 
Till Thou Thy quickening Spirit breathe? 
Thou gi v'st the pow'r Thy grace to move, 
Oh wondrous grace I Oh boundless love! 

5 Ah, Lord 1 enlarge our scanty thought. 
To know the wonders Thou hast wrought ! 
Unloose our stammering tongues to tell 
Thy love immense, unsearchable ! 

6 First-born of many brethren Thou, 
To Thee, lo, all our souls we bow ; 

To Thee our hearts and hands we give; 
Thine may we die, Thine may we live. 



Count Zintendorf^ John and Anna NUschman^ 1737-8 ; Tr* hyj, Wesley^ 1740^ 



ASPIRATION. L.M. 



Genevan Psalter, 1545. 




i 1 dfrit,TliM wf aM Limb •( fi«i,Tf wuh me io Tby eleuuiog blMKiJo dwell vitbio Tby woiodt: tbeo ptlo Ii iwcet,tod Kft or dettb 
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UNION WITH CHRIST. 



ILLA. U M. 



Lowell Masom. 
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I. J T - sus,Thy blood and nght - eous - ness My beauty arc, my glo ^ous dress , 




'Midst flaming worlds,in these ar - rayed, With joy shall I 
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lift up my head. 
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" Tht Lord our righieousnessJ'* Jer. xxiii: 6. 
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1 Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my elonous dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed. 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 Bold shall I stand in Thy great day. 
For who aught to my charge shall lay? 
Fully absolved through these I am. 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame, 

JESUS IS THE SAME FOREVER. 



3 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years , 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

4 Oh, let the dead now hear Thy voice ; 
Bid, Lord, Thy mourning ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty tnis, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord our Righteousness. 
Count Zintendwfj 1739: ir, by John WesUy, 1740. 

J. Mountain. 



^^^^^ ^^i j j I^^JQ!! 



f X. Je-sus is thesame for- er-er; Wemaychangeibut Je-sus nev'-er, Je - sus ner-er. 




*^ Jesus Christ ths sams yostorday^ today andforoverJ^ Heb. xiii: S. 
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1 Jesus is the same forever ; 

We may change, but Jesus never, 
Jesus never. 

2 Oh, what rest in Him abiding, 
In His love and care confiding, 

Still confiding. 

3 He will lead us to perfection. 
And complete His great election, 

His election. 

4 Down the a^ His purpose ranges, 
Changeless m the midst of changes. 

Through all changes. 



5 Day by dzy He walks beside us. 
Ours to shield us, ours to guide us, 

Shield and guide us. 

6 Calm we sleep, for He, imsleeping. 
Folds us with almi^^hty keeping, 

Sleepless keeping. 

7 For the work He set before Him, 
We adore Him — fall before Him, 

We adore Him. 

8 Earth! to Heaven with praises raise Him! 
Heaven I with higher praising praise HimI 

Praise Him, praise Him 1 

Rov, Wttdo RoHnsm^ iS8a 



UNION WITH CHRIST. 
ROCK OF AGES. CLEFT FOR ME. 78. 61. 



R. Rbdhbad. 
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I. Rock of A -ges, cleft for me. Let me hide mjr - self in Thee: Let the wa -ter and the blood, 
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P si Mi \' ^hWi^^^^t^^^ ^ 



From Thy rir - en side that flowed, Be of sin the dou-ble cure,Cieanse me from its guilt and pow'r. 
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'Uadnuio the Rock ihcUUMgkirthani:^ Psalm, fad: 2. 



1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself ia thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side that flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Oeanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sm could not atone. 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 



3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Nakea, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly : 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die I 

4 Whilst I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar through tracts unknown, 
See Thee on Thv ludgment-throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleit for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 

Augushis M. Toplady^ 177& 



TOPl-ADY. 78. 61. 



Tbomas Hastings. 
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1. RMk of l-get,el«ft for mol Let mi hide my-ielf in Tliee; let tho water tnd ibe kio«d,From Thy rireo lide that flowed, 
D. C. Be of sin the doubU euro : cleanse me from itsf^ili and power, 
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UNION WITH CHRIST. 
CLEANSED IN OUR SAVIOUR'S BLOOD. 



E. W. BULLIKCBM. 
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I. Cleansed in our Sav - iour's pre-dous blood, Filled with the ful - ness of oar God 
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1 Cleansed in our Saviour^s precious blood, 
Filled with the fulness of our God, 
Walking bjr faith the path He trod; 

Alleluia ! 

2 Leaning our heads on Jesus* breast, 
. Knowing the joy of that sweet rest, 

Finding in Him the chief, the best I 
Alleluia! 

3 Kept by His power from day to day, 
Held by His hand, we cannot stray, 

GRACE CHURCH. L. M. 

Qg^ I I u -\ — I , h I ■ , M, , , . 



By the which will we ar€ sanctified, Heb. x: 10. 



Glory to glory all trie way! 

Alleluia \ 
Living in us His own pure life. 
Giving us rest from inward strife, [life ; 
From strength to strength, from death to 

Alleluia I 
Oh, what a Saviour we have found ; 
Well may we make the world resound 
With one continual joyous sound ; 

Alleluia! 

W, SPtnctr WaU9H^ 18S& 



I I I , I li 



L Plkybl. 
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I A A ' " And ye are cfmpi 

1 Complete in Thee ! no work of mine 
May take, dear Lord, the place of Thine, 
Thy blood has pardon bought for me, 
And I am now complete in Thee. 

2 Complete in Thee — no more shall sin. 
Thy grace has conquered, reign within ; 
Thy voice will bid the tempter flee. 
And I shall stand complete in Thee. 



Him:' Coloss ii: la 



Complete in Thee — each want supplied, 
And no good thing to me denied. 
Since Thou my portion, Lord, wilt be, 
I ask no more — complete in Thee. 

Dear Saviour 1 when, before Thy bar. 
All tribes and tongues assembled are, 
Among Thy chosen may I be 
At Thy right hand — complete in Thee. 
Aar9H R, We^e. tlli. 



UNION WITH CHRIST. 
O LOVE THAT WILT NOT LET MB GO. 89. 6. 



A. L. PmACK, M ns. D. 




I. O Love that wilt not let me go, 
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I rest my wea- ry soul in Thee ; 
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give Thee back the life I owe. That in Thine ocean depths its flow May rich-er, full-er be. 
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" Th€ref»r4 wUh Uving kindness hav* I drawn tkee,^^ Jer. xxxi : 5. 



1 O Love that wilt not let me eo, 

I rest my weary soul in Tnee ; 
I etve Thee back the life I owe, 
That in Thine ocean depths, its flow 

May richer, fuller be. 

2 O Li^ht that followest all my way, 

I Yield my flickering torch to Thee ; 
My neart Restores itsljorrowed ray. 
That in Thy sunshine's glow, its aay 

May brighter, fairer be. . 



3 O Joy that seekest me through pain, 

I cannot close my heart to Thee ; 
I trace the rainbow through the rain. 
And feel the promise is not vain, 

That mom shall tearless be. 

4 O Cross that liftest up my head, 

I dare not ask to fly from Thee ; 
I lay in dust life's glory, dead, 
And from the ground, tnere blossoms red 

Life that shall endless be. 

G. Mathtson, 



LET MY LIFE BE HID WITH THEE. 78. 



Mbndklssohn. 
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•* Your life is hid with Christ in God.'' Coloss. ill : 3. 



1 Let my life be hid with Thee, 

Gracious Saviour, Lord of might : 
Saved from sin, from dangers free, 
Lightened by Thy perfect light. 

2 Let my life be hid with Thee, 

When my soul is vexed below; 



Let me still Thy mercy see, 
When bowed down by grief and woe, 

3 Let my life be hid with Thee, 
Bound within Thy life above. 
Living through eternity 

In Uie realms of peace and love. 

Anon, 



UNION WITH CHRIST, 
IN CHRISTO. 108,48. 



HKNltY If OULB. 
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I. Cloth'd in Thy righteousness, wash*d from my sin» Hearing the Spirit's voice witness within. 
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" Not having my awn righteousness.^^ PhIL iii: 91 



1 Clothed in Thy righteousness, wash'd 

from my sin, 
Hearing the Spirit's voice witness within, 
Lo ! I before Thee bow and adore Thee, 
Ever the same. 

2 Shine with the light of Immanuel's face, 
Infinite holiness, infinite grace : 

Shine on me ever, so to be never 
Darkened with sin. 



NAOMI. C. M. 



3 Fain would lever abide in Thee, Lord ! 
Fain with Thy presence be fi]1ed,and Thy 

word, [Thee, 

Now, now receive me, never to grieve 
Never to stray. 

4 Holy, thrice Holy! Thy pardoning love 
Draws me to join the blest spirits above. 
Whose never-ending praises, ascending. 

Circle Thy throne ! 

Henry Moule^ 1S8S. 
Lowell Mason. 




I. Father,whate'er of earthly bliss Accepted at Thy throne of grace, 

Thy sovereign will denies, Let this petition rise : 




" Godwin be with me, so that I corns again to my father's house in Peace:* Gen. xxviii : ao, ar. 



1 Father, whatever of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise : — 

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ; 



The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
And let me live to Thee. 
3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My path of life attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine* 
And crown my journey *s end. 

Annie Steele, 1760L 



UNION WITH CHRIST, 
LIVORNO. lOs. Sir Arthur Sullivan. (184a—.) 1874- 



¥'U i Jli^.Mf-m^^N^^^ 
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I. A-bide in Thee, in that deep love of Thine, My Jesus,Lord,Thou Lamb of God divine; 

-<L i , ^ rsf ,0 hm . ■ ,J ,J- 
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Down,closely down,as liv-ing branch with tree, I would a-bide,my Lord,my Christ,in Thee. 
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1 Abide in Thee, in that deep love of Thine, 
My Jesus, Lord, Thou Lamb of God di- 
vine ; 

Down, closely down, as living branch 

with tree, 
I would abide,my Lord,my Christ,in Thee. 

2 Abide in Thee, my Saviour God, I know 
How love of Thine, so vast in me may 

flow 
My empty vessel running o'er with joy. 
Now overflows to Thee, without alloy. 

CHANT. 



** A^idt in Mt and I in yau.^* John xr : 3. 



3 Abide in Thee, nor doubt, nor self, nor sin, 
Can e'er prevail with Thy blest life within; 
Joined to Thyself, communing deep, my 

soul 
Knows nought besides its motions to con. 
trol. 

4 Abide in Thee, 't is thus I only know 
The secrets of Thy mind e'en while be 

low J [word, 

All joy and peace, and knowledge of Thy 
All pow'r and fruit, and service for the 

Lord. 

/pse^A Dsnham Smith, i860. 
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LOVE AND COMMUNION IVITH C Hit 1ST. 



MORS LOVE TO THEE. O CHRIST. 68. 48. 

B. PRKNTISS. 



W. R. DOAlfB. 



I. More love to Thee,0 Christ,More love to Thee; Hear Thou the pray'r I make On bended kne 






This is mv eam-estplea,More love, O Christ to Thee,More love to Theel More love to Theel 



lis is my eam-estplea,More love, O Christ to Thee,More love to Theel More love to Theel 
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■* JL#r^, 7*A<?M knowstthai I lcv$ Thity John xxi: 15. 



More love to Thee, O Christ, 

More love to Thee ; 
Hear Thou the prayer I make 

On bended knee ; 
This is my earnest plea — 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee ! 

X Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest ; 
Now Thee alone I seek; 

Give what is best : 
This all my prayer shall be — 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee 1 



SAVIOUR. TEACH ME. 78. 



3 Let sorrow do its work, 

Send grief and pain ; 
Sweet are Thy messengers. 

Sweet their refrain, 
When they can sing with me — 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee ! 

4 Then shall my latest breath 

Whisper Tny praise; 
This be the parting cry. 
My heart shall raise'; 
This still its prayer shall be ~- 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee ! 

Mrs, EltMabeik P, Preniiss^ 1875. 

Charles Thirtls. 




1. SaTiov,tet€fa me,(lay by diy, Uve'i iweet lesioii to o-bey; Swee^w les-ioa ctBMt bt, loviiig lira wb Int br'd bm. 



^ffftrtif' f F f I pfn?^^fiFfff i fff jte 



151 

1 Saviour, teach me, day by day, 
Love*s sweet lesson to obey ; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving Him who Arst loved me. 

2 Teach me all Thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in Thy grace ; 
Learning how to love from Thee, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 



' We iov4 Him because Hejirst leved us^^ i John Iv : 19. 



3 Love in loving finds employ— 
In obedience all her loy; 
Ever new that ioy will oe. 
Loving Him wno first loved me. 

4 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe ; 
Sindng, till Thy face I see. 

Of Ris love who first loved me. 

Jam £.L §§tmt iM^ 



LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIS7 



EMMAUS. L. M. 



George Hews. 
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' That your Joy might be full,** John xr : 2. 



1 Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts, 

Thou fount of life 1 Thou light of men! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 

Thou savest those that on Thee call ; 

To them that seek Thee, Thou art good, 

To them that find Thee, All in All 1 

3 We taste thee, O Thou Living Bread, 

And long to feast upon Thee still ; 



CANONBURY. L. M. 



We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill ! 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 

Where'er our changeful lot is cast ; 
Glad when Thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest,when our faith can hold Thee fast. 

5 O Jesus, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
Chase the dark night of sin away, 

Shed o'er the world Thy holy light I 
Bernardo/ Clairvaux; tr, by Ray Palmer ^ 1S58. 
R. Schumann. 




L JmuI tiM wry Uw't u ivett ; lo that dear oanM all beart-joys meet; lal iwetter than iweet hooey far The glimpsti of His proteoee are. 
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' Thai boauiiful name by which ye are called J^ James U: 7. 



1 Jesus I — the very thought is sweet; 
In that dear name all heart-joys meet ; 
But sweeter than sweet honey far 
The glimpses of His presence are. 

2 No word is sung more sweet than this : 
No name is heard more full of bliss ; 
No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh. 
Than Jesus, Son of God most high. 

3 Jesus, Thou sweetness, pure, and blest. 
Truth's fountain, light of souls distress'd. 



Surpassing all that heart requires. 
Exceeding all that soul desires ! 

4 No tongue of mortal can express. 
No letters write, its blessedness : 
Alone who hath Thee in his heart 
Knows, love of Jesus what Thou art. 

5 We follow Jesus now, and raise 

The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise, 
That He at last may make us meet 
With Him to gain the heavenly seat. 

Tr,byI,M,NeaU,ilAi, 



LOVE, AKD COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 
BRADFORD. CM. G. F. Handkl. 
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' Unto you tkerefor* which believeth H* is precious. ^^ i Pet. ii : 7. 



1 Jesus ! the very thoueht of Thee 

With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, - 
O Saviour of mankind 1 

3 O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek I 



FAITH 



To those who fall, how kind Thou art, 
How good to those who seek ! 

4 But what to those who find ? Ah ! this 

Nor tongue nor pen can show : 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but His loved ones know. 

5 Jesus, our only joy be Thou I 

As Thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now. 
And through eternity! 
Bernard of Clairvaux^ 11 53; tr.byB. Caswtdl, 1849. 



S. T. TUCKERMAN. 




1. JMik,th«K eyes bave mtct tceo That ra-ditot fonn of Tbioe I The m\ of kom bugs lUrk. betwoeo Thy bicsied Uut ud mlae I 




IVhom not having' seen ye love:^ i Pet. i : 8. 



1 Jesus, these eyes have never seen 

That radiant form of Thine I 
The veil of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blessed face and mine I 

2 I see Thee not, I hear Thee not, 

Yet art Thou oft with me ; 
And earth has ne^er so dear a spot 
As when I meet with Thee. 

3 Like some bright dream that comes 

When slumbers o'er me roll, [unsought, 



Thine image ever fills my thoueht 
And charms my ravished soiu. 

Yet though I have not seen, and still 

Must rest in faith alone ; 
I love Thee, dearest Lord I and will 

Unseen, but not unknown. 

When death these mortal eyes shall seal 
And still this throbbing heart, 

The rending veil shall Thee reveal 
All glorious as Thou art 

Ray Palwur^ 185& 



LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 
JESUS, JESUS, VISIT ME. 78. .... MBNDRf^soHN. 
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' /r# saHsJUth ths lanringr soul^ Ps. evil : 9* 



Jesus, Jesus, visit me, 
How my soul longs after Thee ! 
When, my best, my dearest friend, 
Shall our separation end? 

Lord, my longings never cease, 
Without Thee 1 find no peace : 
' T is my constant cry to Thee, 
Jesus, Jesus, visit me. 

Thou alone, my gracious Lord \ 
Art my shield and great reward ; 



All mv hope, my Saviour Thou, — 
To Tny sovereign will I bow. 

4 Come, inhabit then my heart, 
Purge its sin, and heal its smart ; 
See, I ever cry to Thee, 

Jesus, Jesus, visit me. 

5 Patiently I wait Thy day ; 
For this gift alone I pra^. 
That when death shall visit me 
Thou my Light and Life wilt be. 

/. Angelus. 1660; tr, by R. P, Dunn, 1858. 



HOLY LAMB. WHO THEE RECEIVE. 78. 



Leonard Marshall. 
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*^ Conformed to the image of His Son:^ Rom. viii: 29. 



1 Holy Lamb, who Thee receive, 
Who in Thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to Thee, 
As Thou art so let us oe ! 

2 Jesus, see my panting breast ; 
See, I pant in Thee to rest ; 
Gladly would I now be clean ; 
Cleanse me now from every sin. 



3 Fix, oh fix my wav'ring mind, 
To Thy cross my spirit bind ; 
Earthly passions far remove ; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 

4 Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and miseiy, 

Thine we are, Thou Son of God ; 
Take the purchase of Thy blood ! 

Anna Doher^ 173s; tr,byIohn Wesley, 174a 



LOVE, A//D COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 
ST. GREGORIU8. CM. . . Tallis. 
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I. O Je - susi King most won- der • ful. Thou con - quer - or re-nowncd; 

4 



ifag^ 



« 



P^- 



Bg-T-f^ 



w 



BE 



^ 



f= 



^^#ia 



s 



s 



p 



^ 



i==l= 



=t 



=# 



k: 



Thou sweet - ness most in - ef - f a • ble, In whom all joys are foimd ; 
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' Thou King of Saints:* Rev. xv : 3. 



1 O Jesus ! King most wonderful, 

Thou Conqueror renowned ; 

Thou sweetness roost ineffable, 

In whom all joys are found; 

2 When once Thou vi si test the heart, 

Then truth begins to shine, 
Then earthly vanities depart. 
Then kinales love divine. 

3 O Jesus, Light of all below I 

Thou Fount of life and fire t 



LEANING ON THEE. 8s. 4«. 



Surpassing all the joys we know, 
All that we can desire ; 

4 May every heart confess Thy name. 

And ever Thee adore ; 
And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

5 Thee may our tongues forever bless ; 

Thee may we love alone ; 
And ever in our life express 
The image of Thine own. 
Bernard of Clairvaux^ 1153; /r. by R. CaswaU^ iS 
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I. Liu-iiig M TbM,iny Cii^,ny Prind^ly gn-diu Stvioir, I 




"* Leaning on the Belwed," Cant. S, 5. 



1 Leaning on Thee, my Guide, my Friend, 

My gracious Saviour, I am blest; 
Thoupi weary Thou dost condescend 
To be my rest. 

2 Leaning on Thee, with child-like faith 

To Thee the future I confide : 
Each step of lifers untrodden path 
Thy Love will guide. 



3 Leaning on Thee, though faint and weak. 

Too weak another voice to hear, 
Thy heavenly accents comfort speak ; 
Be of gooa cheer. 

4 Leaning on Thee no fear alarms, 

Calmly I stand on death's dark brink; 
I feel " the everlasting arms," 
I cannot sink. 

ChmrUUo Riiiott. 1854. 



LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST, 
HOLY CROSS. C. M. From Mbnoblssorn. 
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By grac4 are ye sav4d through faith." Eph. ii: 8. 



, our beloved King, 
To Thee our thanks we raise, 
Who by Thy cross hast merited 
For us celestial grace. 

In Adam, in God's imase made. 

With God at one to dwell ; 
In Adam, fallen into sin. 

The heirs of death and hell ; 

That grace to which our native strength 

Could never have attained, 
That grace, O our Incarnate God, 

In Thee we have regained. 



ORTONVILLE. C. 



M. 



4 O gift of love, O gift immense, 

Surpassing nature^s Law I 
What stren^h to will and to perform 
From this pure fount we draw. 

5 By this, to us is opened wide, 

Through faith's inviting door, 
A nobler realm, a brighter crown, 
Than Adam lost otyore. 

6 O Jesu, on whose grace alone 

We by Thy grace depend ; 
Grant us the grace to piersevere 
In grace unto the end. 

Edward Caswail, 185& 

^ T. Hastings. 
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*• Bthold ihcu art fair my 

1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
|: His lips with grace o'erflow.:|| 

2 No mortal can with Him compare 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 
||:That fill the heavenly train. :|| 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

He flew to my relief ; 



Son." Cant i: 15. 
For me He bore the shameful cross, 
II : And carried all my grief. :i| 

To Him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I have ; 
He makes me triumph over death ^ 

II : He saves me from the grave.:! 

Since from His bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine. 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 

|:Lord they should all be Thine. :| 

S€mu€l StentuU, ij^. 



LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 
SAVIOUR I THY DYING LOVE. 68. 4s. D. Mansb 
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I. Sav-iour, Thy dyinff love Thou gavest me, Nor should I aught withhold,Dear Lordjrom Thee. 




In love my soul woii|dbpw,My heart fulfill its vow.Some offering bring Thee now,Something for Thee. 
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For ye serve the Lord 

1 Saviour, Thy dying love 

Thou gavest me, 
Nor should I aught withhold, 

Dear Lord, from Thee. 
In love my soul would bow, 
My heart fulfill its vow, 
Some offering bring Thee now, 

Something for Thee. 

2 O'er the blest mercy seat 

Pleading for me, 
Upward in faith I look, 

Jesus, to Thee : 
Help me the cross to bear, 
Thy wondrous love declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 

Something for Thee. 



LEANING ON THE BELOVED. 78. 



Christ:^ Col. iii: 24. 

3 Give me a faithful heart — 

Likeness to Thee, 
That each departing day 

Henceforth mav see 
Some work of love oegun, 
Some deed of kindness done, 
Some wanderer sought and won. 

Something for Thee. 

4 All that I am and have — 

Thy gifts so free — 
Ever, in joy or grief, 

My Lord, for Thee; 
And wnen Thy face I see. 
My ransomed soul shall be, 
Through all eternity, 
Something for Thee. 

S, Dryden Phelps, iKo. 
A. J. Gordon. 




1. 60 Thy botom let me leu, Stvioar, present tbo' od - leeo ; V&aght of grief or ptio or eare,lirti mo while re-dio-iog Uion. 




)'! "" Who also leaned on his 

On Thy bosom let me lean. 
Saviour, present thoup^h unseen ; 
Naught of grief or pam or care. 
Hurts me while reclining there. 
In the Father's bosom Thou 
Rested'st once, but callest now 
Sinners, by Thy blood made nigh, 
On Thy gracious breast to lie. 



breast ai supper,^* Johnzxi: 90. 



3 Heart of God's own heart of love. 
Center of all hearts above. 
Wondrous grace vouchsafed to me 
Near, 50 near Thy heart to be. 

4 Jesus, grant me by Thy grace 
At Thy mardase feast a place, 
Where, in wedding garments dressed, 
I may in Thy bosom rest 

A.I,<hrd9n,i»9i^ 



LOVE, AATD COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 
JESUS! JESUSI JESUSI 6s. 
SUnoly, 




S^^^^ 



" A name which is abcve 

1 '"Jesus ! Jesus 1 Jesus ! 

Sing aloud the Name ; 
Till it softly, slowhr, 
Sets all hearts afiame. 

2 Jesus ! Name of cleansing, 

Washing all our stains ; 
Jesus ! Name of healing, 
Balm for all our pains. 

3 Jesus ! Name of boldness, — 

Makine cowards brave ; 
Name ! that in the battle, 
Certainly must save. 

SAWLEY. CM. 



every nam€." Phil, i! : 9. 

4 Jesus ! Name of vict'ry, 
Stretching far away, 

Right across earth's war-fields, 
To the plains of day. 

5 Jesus ! Name of beauty, 
Beauty far too bright 

For our earth-bound fancy, 
For our mortal sight. 

6 Jesus ! be our joy-note 
In this vale of tears ; 

Till we reach the Home-land, 
And th' eternal years. 

Lianthony Abbey Hymns, 
Walch. 




L lyU«KdStvioor,ii Thy love Sogreat,ufoll,iofrM! lehold,IgiTeinyloTe,my betit,My lire,iny&U, to Thee, i-neo. 




' The love of Christ constrtnneth usy 

I My blessed Saviour, is Thy love 

So great, so full, so free r 
Behold, I give my love, my heart, 

My life, my all, to Thee. 
I love Thee for the glorious worth 

Which in Thyselfl see ; 
I love Thee for that shameful cross 

Thou hast endured for me. 
Though in the very form of God 

With heavenly glory crown'd, 



Thou wouldst partake of human flesh 

Beset with troubles round. 
Thou wouldst like wretched man be made 

In everything but sin, 
That we as like Thee might become 

As we unlike had been. 
Like Thee in faith, in meekness, love, 

In every beauteous grace ; 
From glory thus to glory changed, 

As we behold Thy face. 

John S. B. Monseliy 1863. 



PRAISB TO CHRIST. 
LAUDES DOMINI. P. M. 



J. Barhbt. 
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I. When morninggilds the skies, My heart a-wak-ing cries, May Je-sus Catist be praised : 

4 
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A-like at work and prayer. To Je - sus I re - pair ; May Jc - sus Christ be praised. 
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' The praises of Him, who hath called yauJ^ i Pet. ii : 9l 



1 When morning gilds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries, 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Alike at work and prayer, 
To Jesus I repair ; 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

2 To Thee, O God, above, 
I cry with glowing love. 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
This song of sacred joy, 
It never seems to cloy : 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

3 Does sadness fill my mind, 
A solace here I find ; 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Or fades my earthly bliss. 
My comfort still is this : 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 



4 When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast: 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
The powers of darkness fear. 
When this sweet chant I hear : 

May Jesus Christ be prai sed« 

5 When sleep her balm denies. 
My silent spirit sighs, 

May Jesus Christ be pral-^ed : 
The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart we say. 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

6 Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine, 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Be this the eternal song, 
Through all the ages long, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

B. CaswaU^tr. iS#9. 



PRAISE TO CHRIST. 



DIJON. 7. 



GBRMAIf. 
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I. Je - 8US I name of won-drous love I 
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" Thvu shah coil his name Jtstu^fwr he shall save hisptopUfrtm thtir sins." Matt. 1 : 11. 



2 Jesus ! name decreed of old 
To the maiden-mother told. 
Kneeling in her lowlv cell, 
By the angel Gabriel. 

3 Jesus ! name of priceless worth 
To the fallen sons of earth, 
For the promise that it gave, 

'* Jesus shall His people save." 

EUDOXIA. 6. 5. 



4 Jesus ! only name that 's given 
Under all the mighty heaven, 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
Bursts his fetters and is saved. 

5 Jesus ! name of wondrous love I 
Human name of God above ; 
Pleading only this we flee, 
Helpless, O our God, to Thee. 

Bishcp William W. Hvw. 1854. 

Gould. 



^^ ^^ i» : I j j j j i r I j j j j i ^ 1 1 iJ j j jia 



I. At the name of Jesus Ev'ry knee shall bow, Ev'ry tongue confess Him King of Glo-ry now. 



3:A>^fVrFrZtff^F i ppffnrFfrr^ 



168 



' That at the nams ofjestu every htue should baw:^ Phil, ii : la 



1 At the name of Jesus 

Ev'ry knee shall bow, 
Ev'iy tongue confess Him 
King of Glory now. 

2 T is the Father's pleasure 

We should call Him Lord, 
Who from the beginning, 
Was the mighty Word. • 

3 In your hearts enthrone Him ; 

There let Him subdue 
All that is not holy, 
All that is not true. 



4 Crown Him as your Captain, 

In temptation's hour ; 
Let His will enfold you 
In its light and power. 

5 Brothers, this Lord Jesus 

Shall return again. 
With His Father's glory, 
With His angel train. 

6 For all wreaths of empire 

Meet upon His brow ; 
And our hearts confess Him 
King of Glory now. 

CaroUneM.Neel. 



i»7. 



PRAISE TO CHRIST. 



ARIEL. C. P. M. 



L. Mason. 

|5- 
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I. Oh, could I speak the match -less worth, Oh, could I sound the glo-ries forth, 
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Which in my Sav-iour shine I I'd soar,and touch the heav'nly strings,And vie with Gabriel 
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while he sings In notes al - most di - vine, In notes al • most di • vine. 
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* /» whom we have redemption through his bloody even the forgiveness of sinsJ* CoL i : 14. 



1 Oh, could I speak the matchless worth, 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth, 

Which in my Saviour shine ! 
rd soar, and touch the heavenly strings. 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 

In notes almost divine. 

2 rd sing the precious blood He spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine I 
rd sing His glorious righteousness 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 



3 rd sing the characters He bears. 
And all the forms of love He wears. 

Exalted on His throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make all His glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come, 
When ray dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see His face : 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 

Triumphant in His grace. 

Sammsi MmUef.vflf^ 



LYTB. 68. 4e. 



U^i-^Ur-mf 



PRAISE TO CHRIST. 
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I. Jc - sus.Thy name I love, All oth - er names above, Je - sus, my Lord I 



s 



I 
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Oh, Thou art all to me! 
Noth - ing to please I see, 



Noth - ing aj- part from Thee, Je - sus, my Lord ! 



_ ^^ ^^_ r ¥ I By POT. IWn «« J. r. ROLBBMR. 'i^ . I 
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And give him a nanu which is above every name.** Phil, ii : 9. 

3 When unto Thee I flee, 
Thou wilt my refuge be, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 
What need I now to fear ? 
What earthly grief or care, 
Since Thou art ever near, 
Jesus, my Lord ! 



Jesus, Thy name I love, 
All other names above, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 
Oh, Thou art all to me ! 
Nothing to please I see, 
Nothing apart from Thee, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 

Thou blessed Son of God, 
Hast bought me with Thy blood, 

Jesus, my Lord I 
Oh, how great is Thy love, 
All other loves above. 
Love that I daily prove, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 



68« 6s, 88, 68. 



Soon Thou wilt come again t 
I shall be happy then, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 
Then Thine own face I '11 sec, 
Then I shall like Thee be, 
Then evermore with Thee, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 

James G. Dech, 1837. 



F. J. Haydn. 




I. To Christ the Prince of Peace, The Father of the world to come, . . 

The Son of God Most High, Sing we with holy joy. 




** The Everlasting Fathsr, the Prince of Peace."* Is. ix 



2 Deep in His heart for us 
The wound of love He bore ; 

That love, which stiU He kindles in 
The hearts that Him adore. 

3 O Jesus, victim blest, 
What else but love divine, 

Could Thee constrain to open thus. 
That sacred heart of Thine. 



4 O Fount of endless life, 
O Spring of waters clear, 

O Flame celestial cleansing all, 
Who unto Thee draw near. 

5 Hide me in Thy dear heart. 
For thither do I fly; 

There seek Thy grace thro' life in death, 
Thine immortality. 

Breviary t tr. E. Caswall, 18491 



PBAISE TO CHRIST. 




I. How sweet the name of 
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Je - sus sounds 
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a be • liev - cr** carl 
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It soothes his sor-rows, heals his wounds, And drives a* way his fear. A-men. 
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** Unto you ihirefort which bolUe^ hi isprocious,^ I Pet: i, 7. 
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1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It sooths his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'T is manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Dear Name ! the Rock on which I build, 

My Shield and Hiding-place, 
My never failing Treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 



HEBRON. L. M. 



4 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
m praise Thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

John NtwUn^ 1779. 



Lowell. Mason. 




1. ly dear Redeeiner,ud my Uni,i read my doiy 10 Thy word ; 1st la Thy ure Uie law appean, Prawn out in imag ciarMtirt. 
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^^Leavinsrus an example,** l Pet: ». 



1 My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my dutv in Thy word ; 
But in Tny life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living chararters. 

2 Such was Thy truth and such Thy zeal. 
Such deference to Thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 



Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of Thy prayer ; 
The desert Thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 

Be Thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of Thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

Isaae WaHs^ I709t 



HOW MUCH I OWE. 



PRAISE TO CHRIST. 
7s. 61. 81. 



p. W. Bush. 



^'4 j,j i j jj»j I. \ i.^l^^^^^ 



I. When this passing world is done, When has sunk yon setting sun, When we stand with Christ in glory, 




Looking o'er life's finished stor7,Then,Lord,shaII I fully know,Not till then,Not till then how much I owe. 



^ i >,b \i-tw^ 
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**Ther€for€y brethrtn^ wt are dsHorsy Rom. viii. la. 



1 When this passing world is done, 
When has sunk yon setting sun, 
When we stand with Christ in glory, 
Lookine o'er life's finished story, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how much I owe. 

2 When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty, not my own. 
When I see Thee as Thou art, 

NONE BUT THBB. 8. 5,8,8. 



Love Thee with unsinnine heart, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know. 
Not till then, how much I owe. 
Chosen not for good in me. 
Wakened up from wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour's side. 
By tibe Spirit sanctified. 
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show 
By my life how much I owe. 

R^Urt M, McChtytM, 
Rev. E. W. BuLLiNGBR, D. D. 



|^i!jji;i^ys#idJJ^:J l ^^^^^^^ 



1. iMt oittrtkudoMM ii heiT-«B,lleiM4 Uri, I Ne; Xmm tt flU my wol'i deep yetm-ing, KMebotTbeel 
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** TJUrg is fume on earth thai I desire beside Thee,' ' Ps. btxiii : 3$. 



1 None on earth, and none in heaven. 

Blessed Lord, I see ; 
None to fill my soul's deep yearning, 
None but Thee I 

2 Lamb of God, the altar filling. 

Thou hast set me free : 
Free from sin and self to live for 
None but Thee ! 

3 Thou, whose elory fills the heavens. 

Thou dost dwell in me : 
None, henceforth, my heart shall welcome 
None but Thee I 



Storms may beat, and friends forsake me. 

Straight to Thee I flee,— 
Shelter sore for weary pilgrims. 

None but Thee 1 
All in all. Eternal Treasure, 

Thine the glory be. 
Mine to own in earth and heaven. 

None but Thee I 
Hallelujahs sweetly blending t 

Heaven and earth agree. 
Sounding through th' etenial ages, 
None but Thee 1 

Mrs, Seammst Smitk^ 1880. 



PENITENCE AND TRUST. 



8POHR. 




I. As pants the hart for cool - ing streams, When heat 
-^ .^2- -^ ^ ^ -^2- 



ed in the chase; 




So longs m; 
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soul, O God for Thee, And Thy re - fresh - ing grace. A - men. 



e^ 



^^^^^^m 



? 



176 



* Afy s9ulthirsMh for God:' Ps. xlii : 2. 



As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase ; 

So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 

2 For Thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh, when shall I behold Thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine ? 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust God, who will employ 

REDHEAD. 7s. 



His aid for thee, and chan|^e these sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

God of our strength, how lone shall I, 
Like one forgotten, mourn f 

Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
To the oppressor's scorn ? 

Why restless, why cast down, my soul ?^ 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 

The praise of Him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 

Htnry F.LyU. 



1834. 



Redhead. 



I. Sinfui,sighingtobeblest; Weary.waitinff lorxnyrest; 



Bound.and longing to be free ; 



God be merciful to me. Amen. 



mf^^^^P^ri^^w^^m 



*• J / ** (^ ^^ merciful iom4 a sinnor. 

2 Goodness I have none to plead. 
Sinfulness in all I see, 



I can only brin^ my need ; 
God be merciful to me. 

3 Broken heart and downcast eyes 

Dare not lift themselves to Thee ; 
Yet Thou canst interpret sighs; 
God be merciful to me. 

4 From this sinful heart of mine 

To Thy bosom I would flee ; 



Luke xTiii : 13. 

I am not my own but Thine ; 
God be merciful to me. 



5 There is One beside the Throne, 

And my only hope and plea 
Are in Him, and Him alone ; 
God be merciful to me. 

6 He my cause will undertake. 

My Interpreter will be ; 
He 's my all; and for His sake 
God be merciful to me. 

/. aS. £. MonselL iS7» 



RUTHERFORD. 



PENIT ENCE AND TRUST. 
78, 6s, 81. 



Chaxlss D' Urhan. 




L I need ThM,prc-«if IS Je-iu, r«r I an fill of 



ni; ly Mil iidarktadgaUt.y.My beirl is dead villi. is: 




I MedthecleusuigfioDUiolkert I can il-wayi 



Ilea, TIm blood of Christ most pK-doas,TlM slo-Der' I p«r-rect piea. 
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1 1 need Thee, precious Jesus, 

For I am full of sin ; 
My soul is dark and |[uilty, 

My heart is dead within : 
I need the cleansing fountain 

Where I can always flee, 
The blood of Christ most precious, 

The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, 

For I am very poor j 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store : 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way. 
To guide my doubting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

BOWDOIN SQUARE 



" Without nuy9 can do nothing:'' John xiv : 5. 



I need Thee, blessed Jesus ; 

I need a friend like Thee, — 
A friend to soothe and pity, 

A friend to care for me. 
I need the heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care. 
To tell my every trial, 
And all my sorrows share. 

I need Thee, blessM Jesus, 

And hope to see Thee soon. 
Encircled with the rainbow, 

And seated on Thy throne! 
There, with Thy blood-bought children, 

My joy shall ever be, 
To sing Thy praise, Lord Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 

Frederick White/ieid, 1861. 
S. Hill. 




t. Jesos I oir faintiof ipiNlts ei7,WheB will Tboo show Tby face T Ob I wbea oir loBfiogi sat-ii-l^, iod 111 os wiib Thy grace T 




Jesus I our fainting spirits cry. 
When wilt Thou show Thy face ? 

Oh ! when our longings satisfy. 
And fill us with Thy grace ? 

2 We sinners, Lord, with earnest heart, 
With sighs and prayers and tears. 
To Thee our inmost cares impart, 
Our burdens and our fears. 



Around Thy Father's throne on high, 
All heaven Thy glory sings ; 

And earth, for which Tnou cam'st.to die, 
Loud with Thy praises rings. 

Dear Lord ! to Thee our prayers ascend ; 

Our eyes Thy face would see : 
Oh ! let our weary wanderings end, • 

Our spirits rest in Thee ! 
Bomardtf Clairvaux; tr, h ^* P* Dunn, i8s& 



SURRENDER AND CONSECRATION 
THINE. THINE FOREVER. C. M. 



G. Smakt. 
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I. ''Thine, Thine for -ev • er"— bless -ed bond That knits us, 
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Lord, to Thee : 
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May voice, and heart, and soal re - spond A - men, so 



it be. 
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n, so let It 
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** / am thins : save 

1 " Thine, Thine forever"— blessed bond 

That knits us, Lord, to Thee : 
May voice, and heart, and soul respond 
Amen, so let it be. 

2 When this world strikes its dulcet harp. 

And earth our heaven appears, 
Be " Thine forever," clear and sharp, 
God's trumpet in our ears. 

3 When sin in pleasure's soft disguise 

Would work us deadliest harm. 

May " Thine forever" from the skies 

Steal down and break the charm. 



THY WAY AND NOT MINE. 6. 5. 9, 

-tt. 



«m/' Pft.cxix:94. 

4 When Satan flings his fiery darts 

Against our weary shield. 
May " Thine forever " in our bearts 
Forbid us faint or yield. 

5 Thine all along the flowery spring. 

Along the summer prime, 
Till autumn fades in welcoming 
The silver frost of time. 

6 "Thine, Thine forever," — body, soul. 

Henceforth devote to Thee, 
While everlasting ages roll : 
Amen, so let it be. 

Bishop E. H, Bickn'sigtk, 1S77. 
German Melody. 



1. Thy way and not mine, O Saviour di - vine, I yield to Thy gracious dl • rec - tion. 
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l3l "^ Not what I wm but 

I Thy way and not mine ! 
O Saviour divine, 

1 yield to Thy gracious direction. 

2 Thy will and not mine I 
To Thee I resign 

My spirit in cheerful subjection. 



thou wilt:' MarkziTijfi. 

3 Thy life and not mine ! 
Why should I repine 

At sharing Thy cross and rejection ? 

4 Thy merit, noi "ne I 
In this shall I shi «— 

The robe of Thy spotless perfection. 
w<./. Gpr^ff, 1894. 



SURRENDER AND CONSECRATION. 



TAKE MY LIFE, AND LET IT BE. 78. 
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From MozAKT. 
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I. Take my life, and 
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cd. Lord, to Thee; 
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" Kmr mtmbtrs as servants to righteousness unio holiness^ Rom. vi : 19. 
I Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord to Thee ; 
Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 



2 Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love ; 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 

3 Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King ; 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with mesaages from Thee. 



4 Take my silver and m^ cold. 
Not a mite would 1 withhold; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

5 Take my will, and make it Thine, 
It shall De no longer mine ; 
Take mv heart, it is Thine own. 
It shall De Thy royal throne. 

6 Take my love, my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure store ; 
Take myself, and I will be, 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 

Frances R. Haverzal, 18(8- 

LowELL Mason. 




1. Oh, toQch my cyn tkt I may tee In doadlen rtptnre Thy dear (ace;iod in that calm urenity,Wlth patienoa no my glorlrai raei. 




18.3 



•*Kwr memberB as instruments 0/ righteousness unto GodJ^ Rom. vi 

3 



13. 



1 Oh, touch my eyes that I may see 

In cloudless rapture Thy dear face ; 
And in that calm serenity, 

With patience run my glorious race. 

2 Oh, loose mj tongue that I may tell. 

With burning words, to sinners lost, 
That Thou did^t come to seek and save. 
To purchase them at such a cost. 



Unstop my ears that I may hear 
The softest whisper of Thy love. 

To draw my heart from earthly things, 
And fix it on Thyself above. 

Release my feet that I may run 
The way of holiness divine ; 

Held by Thy hand I cannot fall. 

Filled with Thy life Til brightly shine. 
IV, Spencer Walton, i88a 



SURRENDER AND CONSECRATION. 
LET ME COME CLOSER TO THEE, JESUS. Organist of Llanthony Abbkt. 



^^ ^-^.;;h j J l j piftr' 



I. Let me come clos - er to Thee, Je - sus, Oh 1 clos - er day by day, 
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Let me lean hard • er on Thee, Je - sus, Yes, hard - er all 



the way. 
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• Afy S(ml follcweik hard after Thet." Pa. htii! : 1 



1 Let me come closer to Thee, Jesus, 

Oh ! closer day by day, 
Let me lean harder on Thee, Jesus, 
Yes, harder all the way. 

2 Let me show forth Thy beauty, Jesus, 

Like sunshine on the hills, 
Oh, let my lips pour forth Thy sweetness 
In joyous, sparkling rills. 

3 Yes, like a fountain, precious Jesus, 

Make me and let me be ; 

I*LL LIVE FOR HIM. L. M. 



Keep me and use me daily, Jesus, 
For Thee, for only Thee. 

4 In all my heart and will, O Jesus, 

Be altogether Kin^; 
Make me a loyal subject, Jesus, 
To Thee in everything. 

5 Thirsting and hung'ring for Thee, Jesus, 

With blessed hunger here, 
Longing for home on Zion*s mountain. 
No thirst, no hunger there. 

Uanikony Abbey Hymns. 
C R. Dunbar. 

B.C. 




1. My lire,iDy lave I gin to Thee, Then Umb of God who died for me ; may 1 ev - er falUi-roI be, My Stv-ioiir and my M I 




Oav/tlgil by 0. K. ■•>■•■. 



Cho.— / *// livtfor Him who died for mo, How happy then my life shall be! PU live for Him who died for me, 
Q My S'wiourandmy God! 
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" Yield yourselves unto God." Rom. vi: 13. 



1 My life, my love, I give to Thee, 

Thou Lamb of God who died for me ; 
O may I ever faithful be. 
My Saviour and my God ! 

2 I now believe Thou dost receive. 

Since Thou my heart dost bid me give ; 



may I ever faithful live. 
My Saviour and my God I 

3 O Christ who died on Calvary 

To save my soul and make it free, 

1 consecrate my life to Thee, 
My Saviour and my God I 

C. B. Hndsen, 189a 



SURREI^DER AND C O NS E C H A T lO 1^. 



BELMONT. C. M. 
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sus Christ^grow Thou in me. 
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And all things else re cede; 
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My heart be dai - ly near - er Thee, From sin 
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be dai - ly freed. 
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"^ir wjtfx/ increasey but I must decrtas^J'^ John III : 30. 



1 O Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me, 

And all things else recede ; 
My heart be daily nearer Thee, 
From sin be daily freed. 

2 Each day, let Thy supporting might 

My weakness still embrace ; 
My darkness vanish in Thy light ; 
Thy life my death efface. 

3 In Thy bright beams, which on me fall, 

Fade every evil thought ; 



That I am nothin^i Thou art all, 
I would be daily taught. 

4 Make this poor self grow less and less, 

ht Thou my life and aim ; 
O, make me daily, through Thy grace. 
More worthy of Thy Name. 

5 Let faith in Thee and in Thy might 

My every motive move ; 
Be Thou alone my soul's delight, 

M y passion ana my love. 
Rev.Johann Caspar LavcUer (1741—1801), 1780. 



AID. 68 ft 4s. 



Ella Wolcott. 




^^ ^ ^^- 




^PP 



I. Fa-ther,to Thee I come, Own-ing how weak I am ; Grant Thy sustaining arm, Lead me, I pray. 




Contintu yt in my love.^* J oh N xv : 9. 



1 Father, to Thee I come, 
Owning how weak I am ; 
Grant Thy sustaining arm. 

Lead me, I pray. 

2 More of Thy love I 'd have ; 
Nearer to Thee would live ; 
Earnest heart-service give, 

Day after day. 



3 When I shall tempted be, 
Nothing but clouds can see, 
Strengthen my trust in Thee, 

Let me not stray. 

4 When comes that final night, 
Ere faith is changed to sight ; 
Be Thou the perfect light, 

Leading to day. 

BUa WoUoti, 1S74- 



SURRENDER AND CONSECRATION. 
8T. SYLVESTER. 88. 78. J. & Dma. 




HM^^^;^^=^'=Hir^m^-H+^ 
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None but Christ^His wis • dom guides me, 



He was out -cast, I'm His care. 



bv^^ff^ 



i ^^fl^'ii 
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' Thert is notu other name whereby tee must be saved/' Acts iv : is. 



1 None but Christ ; His merit hides me, 

He was faultless, I am fair ; 
None but Christ, His wisdom glides me, 
He was out-cast, I *m His care. 

2 None but Christ ; His Spirit seals me, 

Gives me freedom with control ; 
None but Christ, His bruising heals me, 
And His sorrow soothes my souL 



3 None but Christ; His life sustains me, 

Strengrth and son^ to me He is ; 
None but Christ, His love constrains me. 
He is mine and I am His. 

4 His while living, His when dying. 

His at judgment*s solemn tryst ; 
£*en in heaven, on Him relying, 
I will boast of none but Chnst. 

Mrs, Anne R. Gnuot. 



GORTON. S. M. 



Beethoven. 




I. Je - sus,I live to Thee, The loveliest and best ; 



My life in Thee,ThylifeinmeJn Thy blest love I rest. 
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** Whether we live therefore or die we are the Lord's:^ Rom. xiv : 8. 



1 tesus, I live to Thee, 

The loveliest and best ; 
My life in Thee, Thy life in me. 
In Thy blest love I rest. 

2 Jesus, I die to Thee, 

Whenever death shall come ; 
To die in Thee is life to me. 
In my eternal home. 



3 Whether to live or die, 

I know not which is best ; 
To live in Thee is bliss to me» 
To die is endless rest 

4 Living or dying. Lord, 

I ask but to be Thine ; - 
My life in Thee, Thy life in me, 
Makes Heaven forever mine. 

Rev, Henry Hetrbam^ iSfa 



SURRENDER AND CONSECRATION 



8T.JUDB. 6. D. 



Carl Haria toh Wbbbk( 178^1896), iSao. 



pu\^ \ i\H*\i\^ \ ^'^n^\\j\, 



I. My Je - sus, as Thoa wilt : Oh, may Thy will be mine ; In - to Thy 

j] n,., , ^ . jig * . JS 



N ^ffT? l p[fnPf f I pcf^-t 
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#^Jjl/^fr^^lj J/^ l j, ^JjJ 



hand of love I would my all re - sign. Through sor - row or thro' joy, 



_ ■ "F* m m ^ III ,0 ^i ft J _f!2-2 _^ —JTJ.fLs ft fL£ , 
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Con-duct me as Thine own, And help me still to say, My Lord,Thy will be done. 
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'^NotmywiU.kuttkinshsd^ms:* LuKBxxii:42. 



I My Jesus, ss Thou wilt : 

Oh, may Thv will be mine ; 
Into Thv hand of love 

I would my all resign ; 
Through sorrow or through joy. 

Conduct me as Thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, Thy will be done. 

9 My Jesus, as Thou wilt : 

if needy here and poor, 
Give me Th)r people^i bread. 

Their portion rich and sure. 
The manna of Thy Word 

Let mv soul feed upon ; 
And if all else should fail. 

My Lord, Thy will be done. 



3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt: 

Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not m^ star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear. 
Since Thou on earth nast wept 

And sorrowed oft alone. 
If I must weep with Thee, 

My Lord, Thy will be done. 

4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt : 

All shall be well for me ; 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with Thee. 
Straight to my home above, 

I travel calmly on. 
And sing, in life or death. 

My Lord, Thy will be done. 

Rev. Benjamin Schmelke{i(fj*—ityj)^i'j-A, 
Tr.iy Miss fane BcrtAwicJkiiEaS" >»itt53. Ai- 



SURRENDER AND CO NSE C R A TTO N. 
SUBJECTION. 8. M. Gio.vanni Paisikllo. 



#!ij u ;^. ^y^F Fpi! j j ij J i j^ 



I. Dear Lord and Mas - ter mine I 
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Thy hap 



py serv - ant sec ; 
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Thy cap - tive clings to Thee 



My Con - qu'ror^with what joy di - vine 



Thy 
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' Your Lord and Master.^ John xiii ; 14. 



1 Dear Lord and Master mine \ 

Thy happy servant see ; 
My Conqueror ! with what joy divine 
rhy captive clings to Thee I 

2 I would not walk alone, 

But still with Thee, my God, 
At every step my blindness own, 
And ask of Thee the road. 

3 The weakness I enjoy 

That casts me on Thy breast ; 



ST. AGNES. C. M 



The conflicts that Thy strengrth employ 
Make me divinely olest 

4 Dear Lord and Master mine ! 

Still keep Thy servant true ; 
My Guardian and my Guide divine I 
Bring, bring Thy pilgrim through. 

5 My Conqueror and my King ! 

Still keep me in Thy train ; 
And with Thee Thy glad captive bring 
When Thou return st to reign. 

TKos. H, GilL 18591 



J. B. Dykes. 




I Q 2 " Thy rod and thy staff they 

1 I cannot tell if short or long 

My earthly journey be ; 
But, all the way, I know Thy rod 
And staff will comfort me. 

2 Though fierce temptations lie in wait, 

What need have I to care ? 

Thou wilt not suffer them to hurt 

Beyond my strength to bear. 

3 What storms may beat, what burdens fall, 

My soul would not avoid *, 



comfort meP Ps. xxiii : 4. 

Who follows Thee, O Lord, may be 
Cast down, but not destroyed. 

4 Though over steep and rugged ways 

My weary feet be brought, 
Still foUowmg where Thy footprints lead, 
I take no anxious thought 

5 Oh, perfect peace I oh, endless rest ! 

No care, no vain alarms ; 
Beneath my every cross I find 
The Everlasting Arms. 

MissH. O, KmnMom. 



SVRREITDER AND CONSECRATION. 



THE ALTERED MOTTO. 8s. 7s. 



m 



J. G. ROBINtOW 
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I. Oh I the bitter shame and sorrow, That a time could 
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ever be. When I let the 
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Saviour's pity Plead in vain, and proud-lj an-swered/' All of self and none of Thee. " 
f3 . a. — rj — c — ^e — ^ .fg 
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* He must increase^ I must decrtase." John iii : 30. 



I Oh ! the bitter | shame and sorrow, 
That a time could J ever be, 
When I let the | Saviour's pity 
Plead in I vain, and proudly answered, 
" All of self, and none ot Thee." 

Yet He found me : | I beheld Him 
Bleeding on th* ac | cursed tree, 
Heard Him pray," For Igive them,Father!" 
And my | wistnil heart said faintly : 
" Some of self, and some of Thee." 



PAX DEI. IDs. 



Day by day His | tender mercy. 

Healing, helping, | full and tree. 
Sweet and strong, and | ah ! so patient I 
Brought me | lower, while I whispered: 
•* Less of self, and more of Thee." 

Higher than the | highest heavens, 

Deeper than the | deepest sea, 
Lord, Thy love at | last hath conquered : 
Grant me | now my soul's desire : 
" None of self, and all of Thee." 

Theodore Monody iStcx 
Arthur Sullivan. 
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I. Peace, per-fect peace, in this dark world of sin: 



k^plf i FFiFPP'fL^^^^ 



V - r rr 

The blood of Je-sus whispers peace with -in. 
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" Thou wilt keep him in perfect fitacs, whou mind it Hayed on ThisJ* Isa. zxvl : 3. 

1 Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin : 
The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 

2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed : 
To do tne will of Jesus, this is rest. 

3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round : 
On Jesus' bosom nought but calm is found. 

4 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown : 
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 

5 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours : 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 

6 It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace. 

Bishop E, H, Bicktrstgik, i87> 



DULCETTA 



PRAYER AND COMMUNION. 
8. 7. 



Bkbthotkh. 



I. Al- ways with us, al • ways with us; Words of cheer and words of loTe; 



g^f i P Nf f i TTiT T i r 



and words of 
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From His dwell - ing • place ai- bove. 



Thus the 



Sav - iour whis-pers, 



k^-MH^r-Vft^fl^'Tr-p 
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*^LoI am with you alwctys,^^ Matt xxvili : aa 



1 Always with us, always with us ; 

Words of cheer and words of love ; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From His dwelling-place above. 

2 With us when we toil in sadness, 

Sowing much and reaping none ; 
Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 

PRAY ALWAYS. lOs. 



^^^^ ^ H' l'j < «I J 4£;l"jS it J I J^ 



3 With us when the storm is sweeping 

0*er our pathway dark and drear ; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

4 With us in the lonely valley. 

When we cross the chillmg stream, 
Uehting up the steps to glory 
With saivation^s radiant beam. 

E,H.Nevin, 185& 
G. R. Caldveck. 

4- 



i 



-^ 



-^ 



I. Pray, al-ways pray ; the Holy Spirit pleads With - in thee all thy daily.hour- 




^ 



X 



needs. A • men. 
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*^ Praying always^ Eph. vi : il 



I Pray, always pray; the Holy Spirit pleads 
Within thee sul tny daily, hourly needs. 



a Pray, always pray ; beneath sin's heavy load 
Prayer sees the blood from Jesus' side that flowed. 

3 Pray, always pray; though weary, faint, and lone, 
Prayer nestles by the Father's shelt'ring throne. 

4 Pray, always pray ; amid the world's turmoil 
Prayer keeps the heart at rest, and nerves for tolL 

5 Pray, always pray ; if joys thy pathway throng, 
Prayer strikes the harp, and sings the angel's song. 

6 All earthly things with earth shall &de away; 
Prayer grasps eternity; pray, always pray. 

JB. H» Bitk§ni$UL iSSii 



PRAYER AND COMMUNION. 



RETREAT. L. M. 




ti, Fr 



I. From ev - 'ry storm - y wind that blows, From ev - 'ry swell - ing tide of woes 



pz^f i ^ i iVi^^ ^ 
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There is a calm, a sure re -treat, Tis found be-neath the mer • cy- seat. 



I >f rfrfif_t^ i _f =^^3^f 



** Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of graced"* Heb. iv : 16. 



^rom every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 
*T is found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus- sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 

A place than all beside more sweet ; 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. 

3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around the common mercy^eat* 

FEDERAL STREET. L. M. 



4 Ah I whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed ? 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat. 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 

5 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And time, and sense, seem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat, [greet, 

6 Oh let my hand forget her skill. 
My tongue be silent, cold and still. 
This bounding heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat I 

Hugh Siewell, 1831. 

H. K. Olives. 

N 
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I Hast 



* Casting all your care 

.fast thou within a care so deep, 
It chases from thine eyelids sleep ? 
To thy Redeemer take that care, 
And cnange anxiety to prayer. 

2 Hast thou a hope with which thy heart 
Would almost feel it death to part? 
Entreat thy God thy hope to crown. 
Or give thee strength to lay it down. 



upon Him J* 1 Pet ▼: 7. 

3 Hast thou a friend whose imae^e dear 
May prove an idol worshipped here ? 
Implore the Lord that nought may be 
A shadow between heaven and thee. 

4 Whatever the care that breaks thy rest, 
Whate'er the wish that swells thy breast, 
Spread before God that wish, that care, 
And change anxiety to prayer. 

Ryl^s Collection. 



PR A YER AND COMMUNION. 
HUSH I LET A STILLNESS DEEP. 68. 
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I. Hush I hush I let a still-ness deep Brood o - verev-Vy heart; Let ev-'ry eaith-Ij 
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Fine. 
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thought Now ut - ter - ly de - part. Je - sus I say,**Peace,bc still," For Thou art 
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BepetUlst verse afUr each verse. 
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arc- ly here; Our hearts' deep yearnings fill, Our wait - ing spir • its cheer. 
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" Where two or three are gathered^ Matt, xviii : ao. 



1 Hush ! hush I let a stillness deep 

Brood over every heart; 
Let every earthly thought 
Now utterly depart. 

2 Jesus say "Peace be still," 

For Tnou art surely here ; 

Our hearts' deep yearnings fill. 

Our waiting spirits cheer. 

3 The " two or three" are here, 

And Thou art in the midst; 
We wait with open ear 
To do whatever Thou bidst. 



4 Command our yielded will, 

Control our willing heart ; 
With Thy dear presence fill 
Our being's every part. 

5 Jesus, Thou joy of joys. 

All bliss we nnd in Thee ; 
Earth's treasures seem but toys 
Except Thy face I see. 

6 We vield to Thee our all 

We take Thy all as ours ; 
Now, Spirit, on us fall 
With all Thy quickening powers. 

Llanihony Abhey Hymns,. AIL 



PRAYER AND COMMUNION. 
HOLLINGSIDE. 78. D. 



J. B. Dykm. 




I. Jestts,Iover of my soui,Let me to Thy bosom fly, While the nearer waters roll, While the tempest still is high; 



l>."iPffrFptfMf I 'iri'iTifTiri [[i|"| ' I 



'^'^ gi^Wt x i^iu^ ^f^M ^^ ^ 



Hide me,0 my Saviour.hide, Safe into the haven guide : 

Till the storm of life is past ; _ Oh,receive my soul at last. Ambn. 
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1 Jesus, lover of my soul, 

Let me to Thy bosom fly 
While the billows near me roll, 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

Oh, receive my soul at last I 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed ; 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 



*' As Christ also hath loved us," Eph. v : 2. 



3 Thou, O Christ ! art all I want ; 

More than all in Thee I find ; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
Vile and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,-* 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

Charles Wesley^ 17401 



S. B. Marsh. 



MARTYN. 78. D. jTum. 2>.(7. 
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( Je-sus.lov-er of my soul. Let me to Thy bo- som fly \ ( Hide me,0 my Sav-iour 1 hide,) 
{ While tiiie billows near me roll While the tempest still is high; f M Till the storm of Uf e is past ; / 
D.C. Safe into the haven guide; Oh^eceive my soul at last! 
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PRAYhR AND COMMUNION. 

68, 46. 




20I 

1 Nearer, O God, to Thee ! 

Hear Thou our prayer ; 
E 'en though a heavy cross 

Fainting we bear, 
Still all our prayer shall be, 
Nearer, O God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ! 

2 If where they led the Lord, 

We too are borne. 
Planting our steps in His, 

Weary and worn ; 
There even let us be 
Nearer, O God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ! 

3 If Thou the cup of pain 

Givest to drink, 
Let not the trembling lip 

From the draught shnnk ; 
So by our woes to be 
Nearer, O God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee I 



BETHANY, second tunb. 



" Draw nu, W4 will run after Thss:' Cant, i : 4. 



4 Though the great battle rage 

Hotly around. 
Still where our Captain fights 

Let us be found ; 
Through toils and strife to be 
Nearer, O God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee 1 

5 When, our course finished, we 

Breathe our last breath, 
Entering the shadowy 

Valley of death ; 
There even shall we be 
Nearer, O God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ! 

6 And when Thou, Lord, once more 

Glorious shalt come, 
Oh ! for a dwelling-place, 

In Thy bright home I 
Through all eternity 
Nearer, O God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ! 

Bishop IV, W, /Trar, 187^ 

L0WK1.L Mason. 
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WAVBRTRBE. 



PR A YER AND COMMUNION. 
L. M, 61. 
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God, 



i Thou hid- den love of God, whose heirht, Whose depth un • fath-om*d 
'I I see from far Thy beau -teous light » In • ly I sigh for 
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man knows ; I 
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My heart is pained, nor can 
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At rest till it find rest in Thee. A - mbn. 
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1 Thou hidden love of God, whose height. 

Whose depth unfathom'd no man 
knows : 
I see from far Thy beauteous light. 

Inly I sigh for Thy repose : 
My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest till it find rest in Thee. 

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun [share ? 

That strives with Thee my heart to 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of every motion there. 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 



EUNICB. C M 



** Whom have I in ksatwt but thttV Ps. Ixxiii: 25. 



may 



3 Oh, hide this self from me, that I 

No more, but Christ in me, 
live ; 
My vile afiEections crucify, 

Nor let one darling lust survive; 
In all things nothing may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee. 

4 Each moment draw from earth awav 

My heart that lowly waits Thy call ; 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 

I am thy love, thy God, thy all : 
To feel Tny power, to hear Thy voice. 
To taste Thy love, be all my choice. 
Gerard Ttrtteezen^ YlZ^ttr, by John WesUy^vjji. 



B. Turner. 




I. Bride of the Lamb,there is for thee Where Jesus is, thy heart should be, 

One only safe retreat ; Thy home at His dear feet 
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* And Mary sat at J$su^fe€tP Lu KB z : 39» 



Bride of the Lamb, there is for thee 

One only safe retreat ; 
Where Jesus is, thy heart should be. 

Thy home at His dear feet. 

2 When Satan tracks thy lonely way, 
There his teir ptations meet ; 
In Jesus' presence watch and pray, 
Yea, conquer at His feet 



3 Through tribulation hasten on. 

With Christ the cross is sweet; 
The " little while" will soon be gone ; 
Keep only at His feet. 

4 Bride of the Lamb, forget the past. 

Prepare thy Lord to greet ; 
n* is thine to share His throne, and cast 
Thy crown before His feet. 



WARFARE AND WORK. 
WATCH AND PRAY. 78.3. 
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Canon Hatbrgax. 
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"Chris -tian, seek not yet re • pose/* Hear thy guard • ian an- gel say; 
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Thou art in the midst o£ foes; «* Watch and pray. 
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A - men. 
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2 O/i ** Be ye sober ^ and watch 

1 •* Christian, seek not yet repose,** 

Hear thy guardian angel say ; 
Thou art in the midst of foes ; 
" Watch and pray." 

2 Principalities and powers, 

Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours : 
" Watch and pray." 

3 Gird thy heavenly armour on, 

Wear it ever night and day; 
AmbushM lies the evil one ; 
" Watch and pray.*' 



unto prayer.^* i Pet Iv: 7, 

4 Hear the victors who o'ercame ; 

Still they mark each warrior's way ; 
And with one sweet voice exclaim, 
" Watch and pray." 

5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 

Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart His word, 
" Watch and pray." 

6 Watch, as if on that alone 

Hune the issue of the day ; 
Pray, tnat help may be sent down ; 
" Watch and pray." 

Charlott Elliott^ 1834. 



LABAN. S. M. 
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Lowell Mason. 
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'Quit you like men, be strong,*^ i Cor. il: 13. 



t My soul, be on thv guard. 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 
And hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 
2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray I 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 



Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor lay thine armor down ; 
Thine arduous work will not be done. 

Till thou obtain thy crown. 
Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God I 
He'll take thee at thv parting brsat?;^ 

Up to His blest aoode. 

George lieaik^ vf^^ 



ILL A. L. M. 



WARFARE AND WORK. 



Lowell Mason. 
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I. Go, labour on ; 8pend,and be 



spent, — ^Thy joy to do the Fa- ther's will; 
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went ; Should not the 
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I Go, lal 



^* Always abounding in th* work of tk* LordJ'* i Cor. xv: 58. 



, labour on ; spend, and be spent, — 
Thy joy to do the Father's will ; 
It is the way the Master went ; 

Should not the servant tread it still ? 

2 Go, labour on ; 't is not for nought ; 

Thy earthlv loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed tnee, love thee, praise thee 
not; 
The Master praises ; — what are men ? 

3 Go, labour on while it is day. 

The world's dark night is hastening on; 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ; 
It is not thus that souls are won. 

ST. CRISPIN. L. M. 



^ 



Men die in darkness at your side. 

Without a hope to cheer the tomb 
Take up the torch and wave it wide, 

The torch that lights time's thickest 
gloom. 
Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray^; 

Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the world's highway, 

Compel the wanderer to come in. 
Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 

For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's 

The midnight cry,BehoId I come.[ voice, 
Horaiius Bonar^ 1890. 
Sir George J. Elvey. 



# 



=t=tt 



1^ ■■iBHi:F3» ■C'^l^iiBi % V m^ v^^^n^^rw ir; 



I 



t. Urd^tpcak to me,thtt I mtj ipeak In iiviog eeboei oT Thy tooe; is Tbon bast iangtit,So let dm leek Thy erring ebildreo loit and loDf 




207 ^'Myhilpers in Christ Jesus:' 

1 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 

In living echoes of thy tone ; 
As thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 

2 O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 

The wandering and the wavering feet; 
O feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 

3 O strengthen me, that while I stand 

Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee^ 



Rom. xvl: 3. 



I may stretch out a loving hand 

To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 
O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 

That I may speak with soothing pow'r 
A word in season, as from Thee, 

To weary ones in needful hour. 
O use me, Lord, use even me, 

Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where; 
Until Thy blessed face I see, 

Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. 

Francos RidUy Havorgal, i8$& 



WARFARE AND WORK. 
THIS IS THE DAY OF TOIL. 68. 
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GXO. C. STEBBIH9. 



1. This it thi day of toil lenettli oartli'i uluy noon, Ihii ii thi day of ler-Tioe tnc^ 1st mt-iig con-dk moi. 
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"Z^ us labor therefore to enter into that rest:^ Heb. iv 



; This is the day of toil 

Beneath earth's sultry noon, 
This is the day of service true, 
But resting cometh soon. Cho. 

2 Serve we our God in faith, 

No work for Him is vain ; 
Blessed and holy is the toil, 
And infinite the gain. Cho. 

3 Spend and be spent would we. 

While lasteth time's brief day ; 

THE CHRISTIAN'S BATTLE-SONG. 



No turning back in coward fear. 
No lingering by the way. Cho. 

4 Onward we press in haste, 

Upward our journey still ; 
Ours is the patn the Master trod 
Through good report and ill. Cho. 

5 The way may rougher grow, 

The weariness increase, 
We gird our loins and hasten on — 
The end, the end is peace. Cho. 

Horatius BoHor, 1872. 
78. 3. Ancient. 
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^ v-MJ** IVAosoever will come after me let him 

1 Comrades, come, take up your cross. 
Count your earthly gain but loss ; 
Crowns instead ot earthly dross 

Wait us over there ! 

2 Round us throng unnumbered foes 
Sins, temptations, bitter woes, 
Yet o'er all our Saviour rose 

Conqueror for aye ! 

5 Chariot-wheels are comine near, 
Soon the Bridegroom will be here, 



take up his cross and follow m^.*' Mark viii: 34. 

Then His saints with Him appear. 
Clothed in spotless white. 

4 Oh ! it's worth a lifelong fi^^ht, 
Worth the toil in darkest nieht, 
There to dwell in realms of light, 

There in full to rest. 

5 Onward, then, with joy and song ; 
Though the fight be bard and strong. 
Heaven's rest will come e'er long, 

Ev'ry toil be done. 

W. Afitch4ll, lUo. 



WARFARE AND WORK, 



VIGILATE. 78, 



W. H. Monk. 




Tkt sword of ih4 Spirit which is ths word of Gody Eph. vi : 17. 
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1 For the warfare gird it on ; 
Not until the fight be won 
And the hot day's work is done, 

Lay it by. 

2 Sharp its edge : oh use it well 1 
Strong against the strongest spell, 
Ever framed in earth or nell, 

It will prove. 

3 Weapon of the true and just 
Trust it strongly, warrior, trust ; 
Keep it free from earthly rust : 

Win it must. 



LEIGHTON. S. M. 

4r4- 



4 Strike for God and let each blow 
Tell on Satan's overthrow ; 

Be the ruin of a foe : 
Strike for God ! 

5 Sword of God, thy power we hail ; 
He who has thee cannot fail, 

He who trusts thee must prevail^ 
Mighty sword I 

6 Till the warfare shall be done, 
Till the victory be won, 

Till the triumph be begun. 
Grasp we thee 

Horatius Bonar^ xSSo. 



Grbatorex Collection. 
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^ And haviH£r dotu a// to stand.*^ Eph. vi: 13. 
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1 Soldiers of Christ, arise. 

And put your armor on, [supplies 

Strong in the strength which God 
Through His eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts 

And in His mighty power, 
WTio in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 



3 Stand then in His great might, 

With all His strength endued, 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God : 

4 That, having all things done, 

And all your conflicts past, 
You may overcome through Christ alone. 
And stand entire at last 

Ckmrlos Wosioy, 17411 



WAHFARE AND WORK. 
COMB. LABOUR ON I P. M. 

4- 



F. G. Ladds. 
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X. Come, la> bour on 1 Who dares stand idle on the har • vest-plain, While all around him wares the 
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1 Come, labour on ! 

Who dares stand idle on the harvest-plain, 
While all around him waves the golden grain 
And to each servant does the Master say, 
«*Go, work to-day." 

2 Come, labour on I 

Claim the high calling angels cannot share. 
To young and old the gospel-gladness bear; 
Reaeem the time ; its nours too swiftly fly. 

The night draws nigh ! 
^ 3 Come, labour on I 
The enemy is watching night and day, 
To sow the tares, to snatch the seed away; 
While we in sleep our duty have forgot, 

He slumbered not 



MAUNDERS, 78, 31. 



^Gctvorkithday in my vineyard.^* Matt xxi: aS. 



4 Come, labour on I 

Away with gloomy doubts and faithless f earJ 
No arm so weak but may do ser/ice here ; 
By hands the feeblest can our God fulfill 
His righteous will. 

5 Come, labour on ! 

No time for rest, till glows the western sky, 
While the long shadows o'er our pathway lie, 
And a glad sound comes withthe setting sun: 
" Servants, well done !" 

6 Come, labour on ! 

The toil is pleasant, and the harvest sure, 
BlessM are those who to the end endure ; 
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall 
O Lord, with Thee 1 [ be, 

H. JL Ladds, iSSS. 



J. A. Maunders. 




Je- sus,all Thy labour vast, All Thy woe and work are i>ast, Yielding up Thy soul at last: 
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11 

1 Jesus, all Thy labour vast, 
All Thy woe and work are past,- 
Yielding up Thy soul at last : 

2 May we in Thy sorrows share, 
Ana for Thee all peril dare, 
And enjoy Thy tender care : 



*' And Jill up thctt •which is behind in the afflictions of Christ J^ CoL i : 24. 

3 Live in us in mercy still ; 
All Thy holy work fulfil ; 
Satisfy Thy loving will : 

4 Brighten all our heavenward way, 
With an ever holier ray, 
Till we pass to perfect day. 

5. B, Pollock, 187a 



WARFARE AND WORK, 
CROSS OP CHRIST 1 LEAD ONWARD. 69. 5s, D. 



I 



R. Kelso Cartbb. 
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X. Cross of Christ I lead onward,Thro' the Ho • Ij War ; In this sign we con-quer, Now and ey-er-more. 
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** And tfuy overcame him by the blood of the Lamb,^^ Rev. xii : 11. 



1 Cross of Christ ! lead onward, 

Through the Holy War ; 
In this sign we conquer, 

Now and evermore. 
Not of man the power, 

Not to man the fame ; 
We are victors only 

In our Leader's name. Cho. 

2 Not with* pomp and pageant, 

Not in earthly priae ; 
We must fight our battles 

Like the Crucified. 
Overcome by sufiE'ring, 

Conquer tnrough defeat ; 
Tried and tested daily 

In the furnace heat. Cho. 

3 Panoplied in graces, 

Bold, yet humbly meek ; 
Resting while we 're working. 
Strong, but ever weak. 



Timid, though courageous, 

Gaining as we give ; 
Crucified with Jesus, 

Yet, in Him, we live. Cho. 

4 By a cloud encompassed, 

Witnesses above ; 
Saints, Apostles, Prophets, 

Precious ones we love ; 
While "advance !" is sounding. 

Mounts the battle thrill. 
Cross of Christ ! lead onward 

Where the Captain will. Cho. 

5 Marching in the pathway 

That the Master trod, 
Walks One daily with us 

Like the Son of God. 
To the end enduring. 

Armor ne'er laid down 
Till the Cross leads upward 

To the blood-bought Crown. Cho. 

R. Kelso Carter^ iS9> 



WARFARE AND WORK, 



CHRISTMAS. CM. 
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I. A - wake,iny 8oul,stretch ey-'ry nerve, And press with vig-or on; 



A heav'blj 
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race de-mands thy zeal, And an im-mor-tal crown, And an im - mor-tal crown. 
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2 T ^ ** i^ 9IJ run with patience ths rac§ 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavVly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 

Forget the steps already trod, 

Aiid onward urge thy way. 

3 *T is God's all^nimating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 

MAITLAND. CM. 



which is set before us.'* Heb. zii : s. 

'T IS His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; 

4 That prize, with peerless elories bright, 

Which shall new lustre ooast, [gems 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' 
Shall blend in common dust. 

5 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 

Have I my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
I '11 lay my honors down. 

Phiti^ Doddridge^ I75S. 



Aaron Chafin. 
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'< IM him tahe up his cross and follow me,** Matt ztI : 14. 



1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone. 

And all the world eo free ? 
No, there *s a cross wr every one. 
And there 's a cross for me. 

2 The consecrated cross I '11 bear. 

Till death shall set me free ; 
And then go. home my crown to wear. 
For there 's a crown for me. 

3 Upon the crystal pavement, down 

At Jesus' piercfed feet, 



Joyful I '11 cast my golden crown, 
And His dear name repeat 

4 And palms shall wave, and harps shall 

Beneath heaven's arches high ; [ring, 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing^ 
That lives, no more to die. 

5 O precious cross ! O glorious crown 1 

O resurrection day! 
Ye angels, from the stars come down. 
Ana bear my soul away. 

G, AT. A/Jem, 1849. « 



IVARFAJiE AND fVORJC. 



8T. ANDREW OP CRETE. 6. 6. D. 



JoRif Bacchus Dykbs, Mus. D. 
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I. Christian,dost tboa see them On the ho - ly ground^ How the pow'rs of e - vilt 
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Rage thy steps a - round? 



Chris -tian, up and smite them, 
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Counting gain but loss ; Smite them by the mer - it Of the Sav-iour*s cross. 
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HBd stnmg in ike Lord, and in ihi power of His migkiJ* Eph. vi : la 



I Christian, dost thou see them 

On the holy ground, 
How the powers of evil 

Rage thy steps around ? 
Christian, up and smite them. 

Counting gain but loss ; 
Smite them by the merit 

01 the Saviour's Cross. 

3 Christian, dost thou feel them, 

How they work within. 
Striving, tempting, luring. 

Goading into sin ? 
Christian, never tremble, 

Never be downcast, 
Still thy trust in Jesus 

Ever hold thou fast 



3 Christian, dost thou hear them. 

How they speak thee fair? 
*' Always fast and vigil? 

Always watch and prayer?** 
Christian, answer boldly, 

"While I breathe I prayj*' 
Peace shall follow battle. 

Night shall end in day. 

4 Well I know thy trouble, 

My servant true ; 
Thou art very weary, — 

1 was weary too. 

But that toil shall make thee 
Some day all Mine own ; 

And the end of sorrow 
Shall be near My throne. 

Si. Andrew of Crete ^ 
/ Mason NeaU. 



WARFARE AND WORK. 



FESTIVAL. 78, 68. D, 



J. Hbywood. 




i. Fortli to the Bgbt, ye rto-tomed, ligfal-y in God'i owo minht, Summing Um tide of l»t - lie, loQliog the hoiU of aigbL 




Lin ye the blood-nd baoner, Wield ye Ibe Spir-it'i sword, lUise ye Um Chrittiao's wai^eiy — '*Tiie eroa of Chriit the Lard I' 




2 T ft '^ Fight the good fight 

1 > ORTH to the fight, ye ransomed, 

Mighty in God's own might, 
Stemming the tide of battle, 

Routing the hosts of night. Cho. 

2 Fear not the din of battle, 

Follow where He has trod 
Perfecting strength in weakness — 
Jesus, incarnate God. Cho. 



MOSSLEIQH. 78. 7s. 



of faith,'' xTim.vi: la. 

3 Arm ye against the battle, 

Watch ye, and fast, and pray ; 

Peace shall succeed the warfare. 

Night shall be changed today. 

4 Fight, for the Lord is o'er vou. 

Fight, for He bids you fight ; 

There where the fray is thickest 

Close with the hosts of night. 



Cho 



Cho 



W, H. Kirby, 
H. A. Crosbie. 
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'^And confessed that they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth." Heb. xi : 13. 



1 O HAPPY band of pilgrims. 

If onward ye will tread 
With Jesus as your Fellow, 
To Jesus as your Head \ 

2 O happy if ye labor 

As Jesus did for men : 
O happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then ! 

3 The cross that Jesus carried 

He carried as your due : 
The crown that Jesus weareth 
He weareth it for you. 



4 The trials that beset you. 
The sorrows ye endure. 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure. 

5 What are they but His jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 

What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ? 

6 O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies. 

Where such a light affliction 
Shall win so great a prize. 
Joseph of the Studium ab^ 820; tr, by John Mason NeaU^ x86x. 



WARFARE AiVD WORK, 



ST. GERTRUDE. 68, 58. D 

4-4 



A. S. Sullivan. 




1. Onward,Cljr*w*»n sol - diera, Marchiny as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go-ingon be-fore. 
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Christ,the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads against the foe ; Forward in - to bat - tie, See His ban-ners go. 
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Chorus 




Onward,Christian sol - diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go-ing on be - fore. 



war, With the cross of Je - sus 



^ -O/^ •• Followers of thtm who through faith and patience inherit the promises. ^^ Heb. vi : la. 



1 Onward .Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 

Goine on before. 
Christ the royal Master, 

Leads against the foe ; 
Forward into battle, 

See, His banners go. Cho. 

2 Like a mighty army, 

Moves the Church of God ; 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 

All one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine. 

One in charity. Cho. 



3 Crowns and thrones may perish 

Kingdoms rise and wane. 
But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain ; 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promise, 

And that cannot fail. Cho. 

4 Onward, then, ye people, 

Join our happy throng ; 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song ; 
Glory, laud, and honor, 

Unto Christ the King ; 
This through countless ages. 

Men and angels sing. Cho. 

S, Baring-Gould^ \U^ 



WARFARE AND WORK. 



MILITANT. 108,3I. 



J. Baknbt. 
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I. For all Thy saints, who from their la-bors rest, Who Thee by faith be-£orc the 
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world confessedyThy name, O Je-sus, be for ev • er blest. ffal-U - lu-jah! Hal-U -iu-JoA I 




Endure hardness as a good soldier of Jesus Christ?'* ii Tim. li : 3. 
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1 For all Thy saints, who from their labors 

rest, [confess^, 

Who Thee by faith before the world 
Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest. 

2 Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and 

bold, [old, 

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of 
And win, with them, the victor's crown 

of gold. 

3 Oh, blest communion, fellowship divine 1 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 

HAYDN. S. M 



Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 

4 But, lo, there breaks a yet more glorious 

day: 
The saints triumphant rise in bright 

array: 
The King of glory passes on His way. 

5 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's 

farthest coast. 
Through gates of pearl streams in the 

countless host. 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
W, W. Horn, 1854- 
Haydn. 
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**Ifwe suffer^ we shall also reign with HimJ''' 11 Tim. ii: 12. 
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1 Oh what, if we are Christ's 

Is earthly shame or loss ? 
Bright shall the crown of glory be, 
When we have borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cup of woe. 
When martyr'd saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufiferings shared below. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 

Boundless their joy above. 



Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 

4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 

Like them inlaith to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here. 

5 Enough if Thou at last 

The word of blessing give. 
And let us rest beneath Thy feet. 
Where saints and angels live. 

mnry W. Baker, iSsa 



TRIAL AND TRUST. 



JESUS IS OUR SHEPHERD. 6: 68. 
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I. Je - sas is our Shep • herd, 
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bo • som. What have we to fear ? On • ly let us fol - low 
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Or the dew • y mead. 



Whith-er He doth lead, To the thirsty des - ert. 
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** rAtf Z^^ h my SJupktrd.'' Ps. xxill : i. 



1 Jesus is our Shepherd, 

Wiping every tear ; 
Folded in His bosom, 

What have we to fear ? 
Only let us follow 

Whither He doth lead, 
To the thirsty desert. 

Or the dewy mead. 

2 Jesus is our Shepherd : 

Well we know His voice 
How its gentlest whisper 

Makes our heart rejoice ; 
Even when He chideth, 

Tender is His tone : 
None but He shall guide us ; 

We arc His alone. 



3 Jesus is our Shepherd, 

For the sheep He bled ; 
Every lamb is sprinkled 

With the blood He shed; 
Then on each He setteth 

His own secret sign, — 
" They that have My Spirit," 

"These," saith He, "are Mint." 

4 Jesus is our Shepherd ; 

Guarded by His arm, 
Though the wolves may raven. 

None can do us harm ; 
When we tread death*s valley, 

Dark with fearful gloom. 
We will fear no evil, 

Victors o'er the tomb. 

Hugh Si^wtil, 1931. 



TRIAL AND TRUST. 



COME, YE DISCONSOLATE, lis. lOs. 
Choir. 



S. Wbbbb. 




.Come, ye di9-con-LO-latc,whcrc*er ye lan-guish,Cometothe mer-cy-seat,fervently kneel; 




Here brings your wounded hearts^here tell your an-guish ; Earth hath no sorrows that heav'n cannot heal. 
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" The Lord shall giva thee rest from thy sorrcw,^^ Is xiv: 3. 

1 Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish, 

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel ; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish ; 
Earth hath no sorrows that heav'n cannot heal. 

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 

liope of the penitent, fadeless ana pure ; 
Here speaks the Comforter, in mercy saying. 
Earth has no sorrows that heav'n cannot cure. 

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing 

Forth from the throne of God, boundless in love ; 
Come to the feast of love, come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrows but heav'n can remove. 

Thmntu Muore^ 181& 



HORTON. 78. 



S. Von Wartbnsrb. 




1. Come,»id Jeiu' lacitd Toiee,Come,ud make my paths yov ehoiee,! viil glide yoo to yoir borne, Wea-ry pil-frim,hitk-<r,e< 

0. 0_ f^ pftf^ T Sl 




Come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden^ and I will give you restJ^ Matt, xi : aS. 

2 Hither come I for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound. 
Peace that ever shall endure. 



I Come, said Jesus* sacred voice. 
Come, and make my paths your choice, 
I will guide you to your home. 
Weary pilgrim, hither come ! 



Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

AnnaL. Barbauld, iSas 



TRIAL AND TRUST. 
PENITENCE. 68. 68, D. 



Sfbncbk Lanb. 




dc • part from Thee. 



When Thou see'st me wa • ver, 

:£ .42- -^- JBL 



! p^f '|i f f ^-f : I f r f TjT^ 



%^\ i 'J J <\\ .-p^J : I 'J p fi p I ; * iT j J:p:;jEJi 



With a look re -call. Nor for fear or £a-vor, Suf-fer me to fall. Amen. 



, ^Ji^ffff | V/: l fffr i "" l frffi::: ll ^ l l 
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' / kawpraytdforthM thai iky faith faii not:^ LuKB zxU : ^l 



1 In the hour of trial, 

Jesus pray for me ; 
Lest by base denial, 

I depart from Thee, 
When Thou see'st me waver, 

With a look recall, 
Nor for fear or favor, 

SufiFer me to fall. 

2 With forbidden pleasures 

Would this vain world charm; 
Or its sordid treasures 

Spread to work me harm ; 
Bring to my remembrance 

Sad Gethsemane, 
Or in darker semblance 

Cross-crowned Calvary. 



3 Should Thy mercy send me 

Sorrow, toil, and woe ; 
Or should pain attend me 

On my path below : 
Grant that I may never 

Fail Thy hand to see ; 
Grant that I may ever 

Cast my care on Thee. 

4 When my last hour cometh. 

Fraught with strife and pain. 
When my dust returneth 

To the dust again ; 
On Thy truth relying 

Through that mortal strife, 
Jesus, take me, dying, 

To eternal life. Amen. 

Momigmmry (im-i«$4)» ite f 



TRIAL AND TRUST. 
MUCH IN SORROW. 78. 



Cras. 1L Fomn. 





woe, On • ward, Chris-dans, on - ward 



go; 



^ — H^2 — rg . ^ — ^ — I — £ — I 



* 



i 



Iteep with tears the bread of life. 



5, — ^ C7 — !»- z^ 

Fight the fight and worn with strife Steep with tears the bread of 



s^ 



:^z=ib 



I 



i 



f= 



f^ r-rr-^ ^ 
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1 Much in sorrow, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Fight the fight and worn with strife 
Steep with tears the bread of life. 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Join the war, and face the foe ; 
Faint not; much doth yet remain; 
Dreary is the long campaign. 

3 Let your drooping hearts be glad; 
March, in heavenly armor clad ; 



' Fight the good Jight of faith,'' 1 Tim. 6: 11. 



Fight, nor think the battle long; 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 
Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not woe your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 
Onward then to battle move ! 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe,. 
Christian soldiers, onward go ! 



Hmry Kirkg White, 1806; completed by Fanny Fuller Maitland^ 1817. 



WHERE THE MOURNER WEEPING. 6s&5s. 



W. Jow ES. 



^^^^m 




T«Jf 

1. Wben the mMner veep • log Sheds tbe n - eret tear, Cod fit wateh fi keep-iogjhongh bmm die be letr. 




m 









^ 
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"/ will not leave you comfortless, I will 

1 Where the mourner weeping 

Sheds the secret tear, 
God His watch is keeping 
Though none else be near. 

2 Jesus ne*er will leave thee. 

All thy wants He knows. 
Feels the pains that grieve thee, 
Sees thy hidden woes. 

3 Raise thine eyes to heaven 

When thy spirits quail. 



come to you.'* John xIt : 18. 

When, by tempests driven. 

Heart and courage fail. 
All our woe and sadness. 

In this world below. 
Balance not the gladness 

We in heaven shall know ; 
When our gracious Saviour, 

In the realms above, 
Crowns us with His favour. 

Fills us with His love. Amen. 



TRIAL AND TRUST. 



OUVET. 68&4e. 



f\ \ ^ j Jl J.Ji M^ 




L. Masov. 



^^E^e 



I. My faith looks up to thee,Thou Lamb of Cal- va-ry, Sa- viour di • vine I Now hear me 






- ^>\ J . i^J I J j JlJ^ l^j^m^j^jMh ^ H 



hoi - ly 



^ 



while I pray, Take all my guilt a-way, Oh, let me from this day 



5?t 



m 



Be wl 



thine. 



£ 



£ 



i 



s 



^ 



I I I 
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1 My faith looks up to thee, 
Tliou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine ! 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt awav, 
Ob, let me from this day 

Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire ; 
As tnou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changless be, 

A living fire. 



CAPETOWN 78, 5 



""BthoU ths Lamb of God! " John i : 36. 



3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour, then, in love. 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul. 

Ray Palmor^ x890l 

F. FiLITZ. 




L !•• I7 Ft-tlitr, cker ov vty Witli Thy teve'i per-pet - lal rty ; firut vt ir-'ry closing day Ligbt it eTtning - timi. * 



NT^TTPTn^flff i ffi: im i ii 



2'^0 "^lamfkoeoodShopKerd.andknorwmysKoep:' John x: 14. 

I ftoly Father, cheer our way 



With Thy love's perpetual ray : 
Grant us every closing day 
Light at evening-time. 

2 Jesus, Shepherd of the sheep, 
Who Thy Father's flock dost keep. 
Safe we wake and safe we sleep. 

Guarded still by Thee. 

3 In Thy promise firm we stand. 
None can pluck us from Thy hand, 



Speak, we hear, at Thy command, 

We will follow Thee. 
Father, draw us to Thy Son, 
We with joy will follow on. 
Till the work of grace is done, 

And from sin set free, — 
We in robes of glory dressed 
Join the assembly of the blest. 
Gathered to eternal rest, 

In the fold with Thee. 

Honry Cooko^ i86a 



AUTUMN. 88. 7s. D. 



TRIAL AND TRUST. 



SPANisa. 







I. Je-5us,I my cross have tak • en, All to leave and follow Thee ; Naked, poor, despised, foisaken, 

D,S. Yet haw rick is my condiiiett^ 




Thou from hence my all shalt be 1 Perish every fond am-bi-tion. All I've sought, or hoped, or known ; 
God and heav'n are still my own. 
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1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave and follow Thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou from hence my all shall be I 
Perish every fond ambition, 

All I Ve sought, or hoped, or known ; 
Yet how rich is my conclition, 

God and heaven are still my own. 

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour, too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me — 
Thou art not, like them, untrue ; 



SHADOW OF A MIGHTY ROCK, 



We have left all and followed Thee.'' Mark x: aS. 



O I while Thou dost smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might. 

Foes may hate, and friends disown me. 
Show Thy face, and all is bright 

3 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by pray'r! 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee; 

God's own hand will guide thee there ; 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 
Soon shall pass tny pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

Henry P. Lyte, 1833. 
Anon. 




1/ I • 

1. Sluid^w •( a Nighty Rod, Streteblng t'tf a wea-7 laod,Hid« me frov tiu tempest'i ibock, Let roe injhy ihelter tUui^. 




2^2 **Asihe shadow of a great rock in a weary land. ** Is xxxii : 2. 

1 Shadow of a Mighty Rock, 
Stretching o'er a weary land, 
Hide me from the tempest's shock, 
Let me in Thy shelter stand. 



2 When Thy Presence, O my God, 
Brighter is than I can see. 
Shadow on the heavenward road. 
Let me find my shade in Thee. 



3 Out of Thee are shades of death. 
Weary ways, and hours unblest ; 
Shadow of the Rock, beneath 
Thee alone are joy and rest. 



Till the race of life be run. 
Till my soul in rest be laid, 

God of gods, Thou art my Sun ; 
Son ot God, be Thou my Shauie I 

y. S. B. MoHseil, iMo 



TRIAL AND TRUSl. 
CLING TO THE MIGHTY ONE. 6,4. 



S. S. Weslsy. 




^rf 



I. Cling to the Mighty One, Clingin thy grief ; Cling to the Ho-ly One, He gives re- lief; 



M 



*^* 



w 




T-tr 



f]^ J --^^J-|-»-gI---gL|:p— 1 



Cling to the Gracious One Cling in thy pain ; Cling to the Faithful One He will sustain. 




^^^^m^ 
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**Le/ us hold fast our confesshnJ'^ Heb. iv : la 



1 Clin^ to the Mighty One, 

Cling in thy grief ; 
Cling to the Holy One, 

He gives relief; 
Oin^ to the Gracious One, 

Cling in thy pain ; 
Cling to the Faithful One, 

He will sustain. 

2 Clin^ to the Living One, 

Cling in thy woe ; 
Cling to the Loving One, 
Through all below ; 



HEINLEIN. 7. 



Cling to the Pardoning One, 

He speaketh peace ; 
Cling to the Healing One, 

Anguish shall cease. 
Cling to the Pierced One, 

Cnng to His side ; 
Cling to the Risen One, 

In Him abide ; 
Cling to the Coming One, 

Hope shall arise ; 
Cling to the Reigning One, 

Joy lights thine eyes. 

Henry Bennett^ 185a. 



P. Hbinlein. (i6a6 — 1686). 1677. 




I. Thine for - it - ir I Cod of Ioto, letr ni from Tby tbroot a-beve ; Thioe for- ot • er may we be, Here and in - ter - ni - ty. 




^All mifu art TAine." John xvii : 10. 



1 Thine forever ! God of love, 
Hear us from Thy throne above ; 
Thine forever may we be, 

Here and in eternity. 

2 Thine forever ! oh, how blest 
They who find in Thee their rest ; 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend us to the end. 



3 Thine forever! Saviour, keep 
These Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care. 

Let us all Thy goodness share. 

4 THne forever! Thou, our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied. 
All our sins by Thee forgiven. 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 

Mary F. Mauds, li^. 



TRIAL AND TRUST. 
QBNNBSARET. 6a ft 4«. 



Gbokgx Hkwa. 



WTTM TJJTtfi^J-t^ ^ 



t. Fierce was the wild bil - low, Dark was the night. Oars la-bored hear • i - ]]r. 



^^^^m 



m 



' ^i-i-iii4^i\ i\ jiju n'\m 



T 

Foam glit-tered white, Trem- bled the mar- i-ners. Per - il was nigh; 



WrYV^ II' n i iii^^ 



Then said the God of God, << Peace I It is I.*' 



i 






^ ^ 



■X- 



% 



i 



^ 
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** H h I: h nae afraid," Matt zlv : a;. 

I Fierce was the wild billow, 

Dark was the night. 
Oars labored heavuy. 

Foam fi;littered white. 
Trembled the mariners, 

Peril was nigh ; 
Then said the God of God, 

"Peace! It is I." 

2 Ridge of the mountain wave, 

C>wer thy crest ; 
Wail of Euroclydon, 

Be thou at rest ;- 
Sorrow can never be, 

Darkness must fly, 
Where saith the Light of Dghtf 

" Peace I It is I.'^ 

3 Jesus, Deliverer, 

Come Thou to me ; 
Soothe Thou my voyaging 

Over life's sea : 
Thou, when the storm of death 

Roars, sweeping by. 
Whisper, Thou Truth of Truth, 



««P€acel Ills I r 



xiMi/p;,w, misd4g;k\ tr. hJ* u. nfsmm, m^ 



TRIAL AND TRUST. 



QUIDANCB. 68 ft 88. 



Gborgb Hbws. 



#'".'^:^-; ;H \ \^^^n 



I. Je • sus, still lead on, 



ggjLiJ 



Till our rest be won ; And al 



^ 



WW ii " ' ' 



i 



*¥=h 



^ 



& b i-r 



S 



$ 



^ 



IZZZi 



though the way be cheer • less, We will fol - low, calm and 



m^^ 



^"Trr-m 



Pj_;l^4^j I ; ; TTTTl 



f ■ • * l" 

To our fa - ther - land. 



fear - less: Guide us by Thy hand 

-6^ 



^^ 



^^ 
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"^# ^A^4 M«." Ps. xxUi : s. 



I Jesus, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won ; 
And althoush the way be cheerless, 
We will follow, calm and fearless : 

Guide us by Thy hand 

To our fatherland. 



2 If the way be drear, 

If the foe be near. 
Let not faithless fears overtake us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us ; 

For, through numy a foe, 

To our home we go. 



3 When we seek relief 

From a longJelt grief. 
When temptations come alluring. 
Make us patient and enduring ; 
Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more. 



4 Jesus, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won ; 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us. 

Till we safely stand 

In our fatherland. 

C^unt ZinntHdorj^ 1721 ; tr. hJ»^ BirthwUk^ \%^ 



THR CHURCH. 



AURELIA. 78. 68. 



S. S. Wesut. 



^m 



^Vijj-iyjii m ^ 



■9=^ 



^ 



I. The Church's one foun-da-tion Is Je-sus Christ^her Lord ;She is His new ere • a-tion 



^^^=^^ 1pi^j f^-lm^ ^^ 




m^juj±t^ ^^-i j ^ i -d 



r 

By wa-ter and the word : From heav'n He came and sought her^To be His ho-ly bride ; 



tepf F p f^itfiprri- r ifjEI^^ 



EE 



j-^-sU-Vi^i i i J. I ^^l^ 



With His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died. 



A-MKN. 



is^^ 



I 






:^ 



^ 



s 



p=t^ 



p 
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1 The Churches one foundation 

Is Jesus Christ her Lord ; 
She is His new creation 

By water and the word : 
From heaven He came and sought her, 

To be His holy bride ; 
With His own blood He bought her, 

And for her life He died. 

2 Elect from every nation 

Yet one o'er all the earth. 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 
One holy name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 



U^ti this rock I will build my church:* Matt zri : iS. 



3 *Mid toil and tribulation. 

And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore ; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest. 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest 

4 Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won : 
Oh, happy ones and holy ! 

Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 

On high may dwell with Thee. 

SamutlJ, Si0M4, 116$. 



AHIRA. S. M. 



THE CHURCH. 



H. W. Grbatokbx. 



I. Church of the Liv • ine God, Pil - lar and groand of troth, 



^^i 



Liv - ing God, Pil - 

*-3 



i^^ 



m 



=ti=hr 



#^^R^^^^ 



^ 



^P 



thy il - la - mined youth. 



Keep the old 



paths the 



fa - thers trod In 



bpji^^^^ij^^cia 



O II. 

2 'J O ** ^*'^* ** '** Olwra 0f t/u living God:' i Tim. iii : 15. 

I Church of the Living God, 
Pillar and ground of truth, 
Keep the old paths the fathers trod 
In thy illumined youth. 



2 Lo, in thy bosom lies 

The touchstone for the age ; 

Seducine error shrinks and dies 

At light from yonder page. 

3 Once to the saints was given 

All blessed gospel lore ; 
There, written down in words from 
Thou hast it evermore. [Heav'n, 

GREENWOOD. S. M. 



4 Fear not, though doubts abound, 
And scoffing tongues deride ; 
Love of God*s Word finds surer ground 
When to the utmost tried. 



5 God's Spirit in the Church, 

Still lives unspent, untired, 
Inspiring hearts that fain would search 
The truths Himself inspired. 

6 Move, Holy Ghost, with might 

Amonest us as of old ; 
Dispel the falsehood, and unite 
lu true faith and true fold. 

Hymns Ancient and Modern. 

J. E. SWBBTSBR. 




^iz^^j^^: 




i-ga DOW, ler jonracy veU-nigh doiM,Tlie pilgrim Choidi pvuct berway, 




" TAd head aver all things to th€ Church^ Eph. i : 22. 



Far down the ages now, 
Her loumey well-nigh done, 

The pilgrim Church pursues her way. 
And longs to reach her crown. 

2 No wider is the gate, 

No broader is the wa^, 
No smoother is the ancient path 
That leads to light and day. 

3 No feebler is the foe, 

No slacker grows the fight 



Nor less the need of armour tried. 
Of shield and helmet bright. 

4 Thus onward still we press. 

Through evil and through good. 

Through pain or poverty, or want, 

Througn peril or through blood. 

5 Still faithful to our God, 

And to our Captain true. 
We follow where He leads the way, 
The Kingdom still in view. 

HoroHus Bonar, iSja 



THE CHURCH. 



WELLESLEY. 88 ft 7a. 



Lizzie S. Toukji 



l i ^^'i i r'i i jj i^^i^ji 



I. Lord, her watch Thy church is keep - ing ;Whcn shall earth Thy rule o - bey? 

I 



m^ \\ \ \\ f F^f ljljI^ 



^x^ ^J i j li i ^ri~J ni 



When shall end the night of weep-ing, When shall break the prom - ised day? 



g 



*=4t 



^^m 



f-rrT t^f f #-f^f^ ^ T 



f=t: 



i 



^ 
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I Lord, her watch Thy church is keeping ; 
When shall earth Thy rule obejr ? 
When shall end the nignt of weeping, 
When shall break the promised day ? 

2 See the whitening harvest languish, 

Waiting still the labourers' toil ; 
Was i* vain — Thy Son's deep an^ish ? 
Shall the strong retain the spoil? 

3 Give the word ; in every nation 

Let the Gospel trumpet sound, 



r 



BASIL. 



To Him b€ glory in tJu ChurcV' Eph. iii : ai. 

Witnessing a world's salvation. 

To the earth's remotest bound. 
Then the end : Thy Church completed. 

All Thy chosen gathered in. 
With their King in glory seated, 

Satan bound, and oanished sin : 
Gone forever, parting, weeping. 

Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain ; — 
Lo I her watch Thy Church is keeping. 

Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign. 

Henry Doumton^ 1J77. 



German Chorale. 




Je- sus,with Thy church abide, Be her Saviour,Lord and Guide, While on earth her faith is tried. Amen. 




^*Ckrist kved the Churchy and govt himself for it** Eph. 



1 Jesus, with Thy church abide. 

Be her Saviour, Lord, and Guide, 
While on earth her faith is tried. 

2 Keep her life and doctrine pure, 
Help her, patient to endure. 
Trusting in Thy promise sure : 

3 May she guide the poor and blind. 
Seek the Tost until she find. 

And the broken-hearted bind : 



4 Save her love from growing cold. 
Make her watchmen strong and bold. 
Fence her round — Thy peaceful fold. 

5 Help her in her time of fast, ' 
Till her toil and woe are past. 

And the Bridegroom come at last. 

6 May she then all glorious be, 
Spotless and from wrinkle free. 
Pure and bright and worthy Thee. 

Wmiam TolMb, Of. 



BAPTISM. 



SPANISH HYMN. 78,61. 



|j^?^^7 ^ ?7d^JAj:^y l iiyitfa ^ 



1. JChrist,whocamemy soul to nve, En-tered Jordan's yieldijiff wave, ) p^ *k. w*.a«^. •/»!..• J^ u... 
■• I Rose from out the cry»>ta] flood,Owned and seal'd the Son of GodJ } "^ ** Fa-thef •rolce of 10f«, 




By the heaT'n-descending Dove;Saviour,Pattem, 



S 



^ 



i ^fg 



.-ffii 



t^ 



£ 



^ 



..OD- 



like him bap-tiz'd would be. Amen. 



& 



^ 



^^ 



p 
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1 Christ, who came my soul to save, 
Entered Jordan's yieldine wave. 
Rose from out the cryst^ flood, 
Owned and sealed the Son of God, 
By the Father's voice of love. 

By the heaven-descending Dove ; 
Saviour, Pattern. Guide for me, 
I like Him baptized would be. 

2 In the earden, o'er His soul 
Sorrow s whelming waves did roll ; 
Ah, on Calvary's cruel tree, 
Jesus bowed in death for me. 

UXBRIDQE. L. M. 



"^Jesuscdso being ba^uud and prayin^^ Lukeiil: 21. 



I with Him am crucified ; 

All mv hope is, He hath died ; 

At His feet my place I take. 

Bear the cross for His dear sake. 

In the new-made tomb He lay, 

Takine all its dread away ; 

Burst He through its rock-bound door, 

Glorious now, and evermore. 

I with Christ would buried be 

In this rite required of me, 

Rising from the mystic flood, 

Living hence anew to God. 

S, D. PMpj,i$s7' 

Lowell Mason. 



^^yify^M ' ^ij^^^i'^^^djjjyj i j i jijj^jiJi pi 



i. 0Q wcaot kjivw tbttMlmiB voH,Tliat in art biried with tiM Urdl Itpliied ioto lii deatli,aod then Pit off the My ofiur tin? 

, r » tt , ^ . ^. . .r ^ . ^ . |Jp , gg^|«^^^*^ , r.JJ , - ^ 



Mfffi.^Frfi:[f f (^lfft^p#^ 
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^* Buried with Him in baptism, wherein also ye are risen with Him.^ CoL ii : 12. 



1 Do we not know that solemn word. 
That we are buried with the Lord ? 
Baptized into His death, and then 
Put off the body of our sin ? 

2 Our souls receive diviner breath, 
Raised from corruption, guilt, and death; 
So from the grave did Christ arise, 
And lives to God above the skies. 



No more let sin or Satan reign 
Within our mortal flesh again ; 
The various lusts we served before 
Shall have dominion now no more. 

Isaac Waits, 1709 

Praise God,from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

ThemasKen 1607. 



BAPTISM, 



BRNAN. L. M. 



L. Masom. 



|/iU;ilJ.^I,^^;^lrWJIJij l (.J4Jl-J 



^ 



I. Come, Ho-ly Spir - it, Dove di 



vine, On these bap- tis - mal wa - ten shine, 



FF i :iFPFf4^b 



t=c 



f=FF 
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jlj h\^p \ z\iUl^ fliQjjl; !! 
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' The Holy Ghoti descended like a dove upon Aim.** Luke iii : 33. 



1 Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, 
On these baptismal waters shine, 

And teach our hearts, in highest strain. 
To praise the Lamb for sinners slain. 

2 We love Thy name, we love Thy laws, 
And joyfully embrace Thy cause ; 

We love Thy cross, the sname, the pain, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain ! 



3 We plunge beneath Thy mystic flood. 
Oh, plunge us in Thy cleansing blood ; 
We die to sin, and seek a grave 

With Thee, beneath the yielding wave. 

4 And as we rise, with Thee to live, 
Oh, let the Holy Spirit give 

The sealing unction from above. 
The breath of life, the fire of love ! 

Adoniram Judscn. 



MANOAH. C. M. 



Att. fr. Rossini. 
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** Therefore -we are buried with him by baptism into death.*'' Rom. vi: 4. 



1 With Christ we share a mystic grave, 

With Christ we buried Ire ; 
But 'tis not in the darksome cave 
By mournful Calvary. 

2 The pure and bright baptismal flood 

Entombs our nature's stain; 
New creatures from the cleansing wave 
With Christ we rise again. 



3 Thrice blest, if, through this world of sin, 

And lust, and selfisn care, 
Our resurrection-mantle white 
And undefiled we wear. 

4 Thrice blest, if, throueh the gate of death, 

Glorious at last and free, 

We to our joyful rising pass, 

O risen Lord, with Thee. 

John Mason NeaU^ 185L 



BAPTISM. 
AROUND THY GRAVE. LORD JESUS. 7, 6s. 



Swiiro. 




" Now if we be dead wUh ChHst.'* Rom. vi : 8. 



Around Thy grave, Lord Jesus, 

Thine empty erave, we stand, 
With hearts all lull of praises. 

To keep Thy blest command ; 
By faith our souls rejoicing 

To trace Thy path of love, 
Through death's dark, angry billows, 

Up to the throne above. 
Lord Jesus, we remember 

The travail of Thy soul, 
When, in Thy love's deep pity. 

The waves did o'er Thee roll. 
Baptized in death's cold waters. 

For us Thy blood was shed ; 
For us the Lord of |;lory 

Was numbered with the dead 

HURSLEY. L. M. 



3 O Lord, Thou now art risen, 

Thy travail all is o'er ; 
For sin Thou once hast suffered, 

Thou liv'st to die no more ; 
Sin, death and hell are vanguished 

Bv Thee, Thy church's Head ; 
Ana lo! we share Thy triumph, 

Thou first-born from the dead 1 

4 Into Thy death baptized, 

We own with Thee we died; 
With Thee, our Life, are risen. 

And shall be glorified. 
From sin, the world, and Satan, 
We're ransom'd by Thy blood. 
And now would wallc as strangers, 
Alive with Thee, to God. 

James G. Dech^ 1845. 
Arr. by W. H. Monk. 
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" If, ye then be risen vUh Christ** Coloss. iii : i. 



1 Burled in baptism with our Lord, 
We rise with Him, to life restored* 
Not the hare life in Adam lost, 
But richer far, for more it cost. 

2 Water can cleanse the flesh, we own. 
But Christ well knows, and Christ alone. 



How dear to Him our cleansing stood. 
Baptized in fire, and bathed in blood. 
He by His blood atoned for sin. 
This precious blood can wash us clean, 
And He arrays us in the dress 
Of His unspotted righteousness. 

Moravian Collection, 



THE LORD'S SUPPER. 
DOLOMITE CHANT. 68. 



Austrian Mblodt. ^^ 
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Tit^ ^rM^ Mo/ / vnllrht U myJUtk^ which I will tiv4 for ths life of the world." John vi : sl 



I hunger, and I thirst ; 

Jesu, my manna be : 
Ye living waters burst 

Out of the rock for me. 

2 Thou bruised and broken Bread, 

My life-long wants supply ; 
As living souls are fed, 
O feed me or I die. 

3 Thou true Life^iving Vine, 

Let me Thy sweetness prove ; 



ST. COLUMBA. 7s. 81 



Renew my life with Thine, 
Refresh my soul with love. 

4 Rough paths my feet have trod 

Since first their course began : 
Feed me, Thou Bread of God ; 
Help me, Thou Son of Man. 

5 For still the desert lies 

My thirsting soul before, 
O living waters, rise 
^Vithln me evermore. 

Rei; J. B. S. Motuell^ i860. 



Arthur S. Sullivan. 
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2 AQ " To know the love of Christ, which passeth kaowUd^V Eph. iii: 19. 

I Jesus, to Thy table led, 



Now let every heart be fed 
With the true and living bread. 

2 When on Thy dear cross we gaze, 
Mourning o'er our sinful ways, 
Turn our sadness into praise. 

3 When we taste the mys .'c wine. 

Of Thine outpoured blood the sign, 
Fill our hearts with love divine. 



4 Draw us to Thy wounded side. 
Whence there flowed the healing tide; 
There our sins and sorrows hide. 

5 From the bonds of sin release, 
Cold and wavering faith increase, 
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace. 

6 Lead us by Thy pierced hand 
Till around Thy throne we stand 
In the bright and better land. 

i?. H, Baynes, 1863. 



THE LORD^S SUPPER. 
BY CHRIST REDEBMBD. 8s. 4. 



W. L. RSTNOLDft. 
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*^Y€tU skew tJu Lard's tUtUh until h$ corns." i Cor. xi : a6. 



By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
We keep the memory adored, 
And show the death of our dear Lord 
Until He come. 

2 His body broken in our stead, 
Is here, in this memorial bread. 
And so our feeble love is fed 

Until He come. 

3 The drops of His dread agony, 
His life-blood shed for us we see ; 
The wine shall tell the mystery 

Until He come. 



BOYL8TON, 



4 And thus that dark betrayal night 
With the last advent we unite. 
By one blest chain of loving rite, 

Until He come. 

5 Until the trump of God be heard. 
Until the ancient graves be stirred, 
And, with the great commanding word, 

The Lord shall come. 

6 Oh, blessM hope I with this elate. 
Let not our hearts be desolate. 
But, strong in faith, in patience wait 

Until He come 1 

Geo. RawsoH, 1S57. 



Lowell Mason. 
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' There am / in the midst ^ them.'' Matt xrUi : so. 



With Jesus in the midst, 
We gather round the board ; 

Though man^, we are one in Christ, 
One body in the Lord. 

Our sins were laid on Him, 
When bruised on Calvary ; 

With Christ we died and rose again, 
And sit with Him on high. 



3 Faith eats the bread of life. 

And drinks the living wine ; 
Thus we, in love together knit, 
On Jesus* breast recline. 

4 Soon shall the nieht be gone, 

The Morning Star appear. 
Soon shall the day of glory dawn 
Our longing hearts to cheer. 

Bristol Hymns^ 1870^ 



THE LORD'S SUPPER. 
SACRAMENTAL HYMN. 88. Double. 



feo^;^ ^'>' l g j:;^r; I ; J j l ^'^'^^ l ; : Bi 



oh 



iBod - y of Je - sus, 
On these Thy gifts,E - ter 



^^ 



a r^ I /g 



sweet food I Blood of my Sav - iour, predoiis blood ! ) 
- nal Priest, Grant Thou my soul in faith to feast. ) 



lULLi^. 



pE 



^ 



■aSLEJllBjl 



I n »-g 



:t 



IWt 



D.C. Till tirengtkentd.ai E - /» 
mi 



yoji *•«/, 



n rj , , . -^. 



^^ 



^ 



I jour-ney to the mount of God, 

D.C. 



^ 



i 



ZSlJ^ 



g g £i |g 



:# 



E£ 



^ 



^ ft g 10 ^ ffl 



^«fi^<$^ 



^ "g? 



Wea-ryandfaint, I thirst and pine ^or Thee my bread, For Thee my wine, 



:?^^- 



J= 






22^ 



9^=g^ 



i 



tZZZE 



1 



22=22: 



252 



' TaJkt, eat, this is my body.*' Matt, xxvi : a6. 



Body of Jesus, oh sweet food ! 
Blood of mv Saviour, precious blood ! 
On these Thy gifts, Eternal Priest, 
Grant Thou my soul in faith to feast. 
Weanr and faint, I thirst and pine 
For Thee my bread, for Thee mv wine. 
Till strengthened, as Elijah trocl, 
I journey to the mount of God. 



HOLLBY. 79. 



Then clad in white, with crown and palm. 
At the great supper of the Lamb, 
Be mine with ail Thy saints to rest, 
Like Him that leaned upon Thy breast. 
Saviour, till then I fain would know 
That feast above by this below, 
This bread of life, this wondrous food, 
Thy body and Thy precious blood. 

A. C. Coxe, 1858. 

Geo. Hews. 
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""DwoUothinnuandlinkim.** John vi: 56. 



1 Father, while we break this bread, 

And our Lord remember thus. 
Make us one with Him our Head, 
Thou in Him, and He in us. 

2 While to lips with praise that glow 

This communion cup we press, 



Holv Father, make us grow 
More like Him we thus .onfess. 

3 Reconciled in Christ Thy Son, 
In whose name on Thee we call ; 
Make us perfect, all in one. 
We in Him and Thou in all. 

JoknPurPont, 



THE LORD'S SUPPER. 
TILL HE COMB. 7a. 6 lines. 



Rbdmkad. 
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In their golden light be seen ; Let us think how heav'n and home Lie beyond that/' Till He come/' 
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** y> th Shaw tk4 Lord's death, tUl He eeme,'' i Cor. xi: s6. 



" Till He come :" oh, let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords ; 
Let the little while between 
In their golden light be seen ; 
Let us think how heaven and home 
Lie beyond that — " Till He come." 

2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above, 
Seems the earth so poor and vast, 

BENEDICTION CHANT. lOs. 



All our life joy overcast? 
Hush, be every murmur dumb ; 
It is only — " Till He come." 

3 See, the feast of love is spread, 
Drink the wine, and break the bread ; 
Sweet memorials, — till the Lord 
Call us round His heavenly board; 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed only — " Till He come." 

E. H. BUkerBieih. i86f . 
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"* UmHlthat day when I drinh it new with y<mj^ Matt xxtI : 29^ 

1 And now we rise ; the symbols | disappear ; 

. The feast, though notihe love, is | past and gone, 
The bread and wine remove ; but | Thou art here, 
Nearer than ever ; still my | shield and sun. 

2 Feast after feast thus comes and I passes by, 

And passing points to the glad | feast above. 
Giving sweet foretaste of the | festaljoy. 
The Lamb's great bridal feast of | oliss and love. 

iioreaius Bcnar, iSfft 



DENNIS. 8. M. 



FELLOWSHIP AND UNITY. 



H. G. Nagblx. 
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2 C o ** ^^ *''' *"^ ^^y '* ^>*'^" Rom- «" • 5. 

I Blest be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love: 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 



2 Before our Father^s throne 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear, 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 



ST. BRIDE. S. M 



4 When we asunder part. 
It gives us inward pain; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives. 
And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin, we shall be free. 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

John Fawc€U<t 177s. 
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1 For all Thy saints, O Lord, 

Who strove in Thee to live. 
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all Thy saints, O Lord, 

Accept our thankful cry. 
Who counted Thee their great reward, 
And strove in Thee to die. 



Th€paiUnc9 and faith of tks saints.'^ Rev. ziii 



3 They all in life and death. 

With Thee, their Lord in view, 
Learned from Thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

4 For this Thy name we bless, 

And humbly pray that we 

May follow them in holiness, 

And live and die in Thee. 

Richard Mmmi^iSimi 



LENOX. H. M. 



FELLOWSHIP AND UNITY. 



L. Eosoy. 
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^Otu L»rd^on4 faiths 9n4 baptism,^^ £ph.4: 5. 



1 One sole baptismail sign, 

One Lord below, above, 
Zion, one faith is thine, 

One only watchword, love : 
From different temples thoueh it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 

2 Our Sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne. 
The slain, the risen Son, 

Redeemer, Lord alone : 
Thou who didst raise Him from the dead. 
Unite Thy people in their Head. 



BOYLSTON. S. M. 



3 O may that holy prayer, 

His tenderest and His last, 
His constant, latest care 

Ere to His throne He passed. 
No longer unfulfilled remain. 
The world's offence, His people's stain I 

4 Head of Thy Church beneath. 

The catholic, the true. 
On all her members breathe, 

Her broken frame renew : 
Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 

Robirt Robinson^ 1780. 



L. Mason. 
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** Lord t increase 9ur fait A." Lukezvil: 5. 



Jesus, our faith increase • 

Fast knit, O Lord, to Thee, 
Around us bind the bond of peace. 

The Spirit's unity. 
One God and Father ours. 

One Christ bis gift of love, 
One Spirit shed in living showers, 

One home prepared above. 



To one glad hope we cling. 

Through Jesus' life and death ; 
One theme of saving grace we sing, 

And ours one common faith. 
Then grant us. Lord, one mind. 

One will in all our ways, 
One heart to Thine own truth inclined, 

One mouth to speak Thy praise. 

Bristol kymnSf 18701. 
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" ^r#//^ yt kav€ runwd, fruly ^nv." Matt, x : 8. 



We give Thee but Thine own, 
Whate'er the gift may be : 

All that we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 

2 May we Thy bounties thus 

As stewards true, receive, 
And gladly as Thou blessest us 
To Thee our first fruits give. 

3 O hearts are bruised and dead, 

And homes are bare and cold, 
And lambs for whom the Saviour bled 
Are straying from the fold. 

OVIO. 88^78. 



4 To comfort and to bless, 

To find a balm for woe. 
To tend the lone and fotherless. 
Is angels work below. 

5 The captive to release 

To God the lost to bring. 
To teach the way of life and peace, 
It is a Christian thing. 

6 And we believe Thy word. 

Though dim our laith may be ; 
Whatever for Thine, we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 
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Honor tks Lord with thy substance?^ 
3 



1 With my substance I will honor 

My Redeemer and my Lord ; 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor. 
It were nothing to His word. 

2 While the heralds of salvation 

His abounding grace proclaim, 

Let His friends, of every station, 

Gladly join to spread liis fame. 



Prov. Ul: 9^ 

Be His kingdom now promoted. 
Let the earth her Monarch know; 

Be my all to Him devoted ; 
To my Lord my all I owe. 

Praise the Saviour, all ye nations I 
Praise Him, all ye hosts above ! 

Shout, with joyful acclamations, 
His divine, victorious love I 

Btn^amin Frames, 1774. 



THE WORD AND THE MINISTRY, 
AURELIA. 78. 68. D. 



S. S. Wbslky. 




I VordtfMia-etr-ute, 6 Wiidtm frtn m Ugh, Tnih laeiuLiigcd, ■ochugiig, Light tf tv dark iky ; 




2 O 2 " Thy ward is a lamp unto my f get, 

1 O Word of God incarnate, 

O Wisdom from on hi^h, 
O Truth unchanged, unchanging, 

O Light of our dark sky ; 
We praise Thee for the radiance. 

That from the hallowed page 
A lantern to our footsteps. 

Shines on from age to age. 

2 The Church from Thee, her Master, 

Received the gift divine ; 
And still that light she lifteth 

0*er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 

Where gems of truth aie stored; 
It IS the heaven-drawn picture 

Of Thee, the living Word. 

MBNDON. L. M. 



and a light unto my Path,^* Ps. cxix : 105. 



It floateth like a banner 

Before God*s host unfurled ; 
It shineth like a beacon 

Above the darkling world ; 
It is the chart and compass, 

That o'er life's surging sea, 
* Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 

Still guide, O Christ, to Thee. 
O make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 

A lamp of burnished gold. 
To bear before the nations 

Thy true light, as of old. 
O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 

By this their path to trace, 
Till, clouds and darkness ended. 

They sec Thee face to face. 

Bp, W. W. How, x86a 



Lowell Mason. 
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" Ths word of tho Lord tndurethfortvorJ* i Pet. i 



Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail, 
The moon forget her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high, 
The radiant chorus of the sky ; — 



But fixed for everlasting years, 
Unmoved, among the wreck of spheres, 
Thy word shall snine in cloudless day. 
When heav'n and earth have passed away. 
Rohort Grantt 181S. 



NICHOLS. 



THE 



WORD AND THE MINISTRY. 



Gbokgb Hiwil 



fW4tP ^g^^# 4N^N 



I Fa - ther of mer 



# • 



ciesl in Thy word What end • less glo - ry shines; 



w^^ 



?E^ 



1 



^ 



p 



IZtt 



F=F 



t£: 



- j l jM jiriJL' L^'MH 



^ 



r r r r 



-^ 



*-^ 



For - cv - cr be Thy name a - dored For these ce • les - tial lines. 



a^^ 



^ rfT|T^ i]p^ W^f-ii 



2 OA ** ^^^ t£stsm0HUS art 

1 Father of mercies ! in Thy word 

What endless glory shines ; 
Forever be Thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

MARLOW. C. M. 



vmuUffuL" Ps. cxix: 129. 

And life, and everlasting joys, 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 Oh may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight ; 

And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be Thou forever near ; 

Teach me to love Thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 

Anng SteeUf 1760. 

L. Mason. 
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" Thy ward is a lamp unio 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 

Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace. 

Brook by the traveller's way ; 
Bread of our souls, whereon we feed ; 

True manna from on high ; 
Our guide, our chart, wherein we read 

Of realms beyond the sky ; 
Pillar of fire through watches dark, 

Or radiant clouaby day ; 



my fettJ* Ps. cxix: 105. 

When waves would whelm our tossing 
Our anchor and our stay ; [bark 

4 Word of the everlasting God, 

Will of His elorious Son, 
Without Thee now could earth be trod. 
Or heaven itself be won ? 

5 Lord, grant us all a right to learn 

The wisdom it imparts, 
And to its heavenly teaching turn 
With simple, childlike hearts. 

Btmard Bartm^ ilty. 
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**Hcrw ^atitiful art the ftet of thtm that Preach tk§ gosP*l of Peace^ Rom. x. 15. 



1 How beauteous are their feet 

Who stand on Zion's hiU, 
Who bring salvation on their tongues 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How charming is their voice, 

How sweet the tidings are I 
"Zion, behold Thy Saviour King; 
He reigns and triumphs here. 

3 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 



HARMONY GROVE. L. M 



How blessed are our eyes, 

That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 

But died without the sight. 
The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 

And deserts learn the joy. 
The Lord makes bare His arm . 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 

Their Saviour and their God. • 

Isaac Watts, 1707. 



H. K. Oliybr. 




I. IHh betv'Dlj pov'r,0 lordjdefeod Bim viiom we otw tt Thee eommeDd ; TI17 ftithfil mtiieDgtr Meare,iiid make liiin to tbe end eodin. 




** That the power of Christ may rest on me.** 11 Cor. xii : 9. 



With heavenly power, O Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to Thee commend ; 
Thy faithful messenger secure. 
And make him to the end endure. 
Gird him with all-sufficient grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy truth and faithfulnesss fulfil 
And arm him to obey Thy will. 



3 Before him Thy protection send, 
Oh, love him, save him to the end; 
Nor let him as a pilgrim rove 
Without the convoy of thy love. 

4 Enlarge, enflame, and fill his heart ; 
In him thy miehty power exert; 
That thousands yet unborn may praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

Rowland HiU, 1774. 



MISSIONS, 



COMMISSION. L. M. 



Georgb Hi 








I. O Spir-it of the liv-ing God, In all thy plen - i-tude of gTace,Where'er the foot of man hath 

4- 




1 O Spirit of the living God, 

In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 

To preach the reconciling word; 
Give power and unction from above, 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light; 

Confusion, order in thy path ; 



"/ will Pour out my Spirit on all JUsh:' Joel U : aS. 

Souls without strength inspire with might. 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 



4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 

All the round earth her God to meet 
Breathe thou abroad like morning air. 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 

5 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 

The triumphs of the cross record; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call Him Lord- 

James Montgomery, 1825 



MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. 



Charles Zeunbr. 




I. Te Christito bcraldi,go,procIuin S&lv&tioo through Immtnuri Dtm« ;To distant eiimei the tidiflgs be&r,iii4 plant the row oTSharoa ttoi. 



^ ^^W^^^^^mM^M^ i 
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^Goye thergforg and teach all nations." Matt. xxviU: 19^ 



1 Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim 
Salvation through ImmanuePs name ; 
To distant climes the tidings bear. 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. 

2 He '11 shield you with a wall of fire. 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire, 



Bid raging winds their fury cease. 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 And when your labors all are o'er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more ; 
Meet with the blood-bought throng, to fall. 
And crown our Jesus Lord of all I 

Bourns Hall Draper, 1805 



MISSIONS. 
MISSIONARY HYMN. 78^68. 



L. Mason. 



^W 
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I. From Greenland's i - cy moun-tains, From In - dia's cor - al strand, Where 

1 
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Afric's sun-ny foun-tains Roll down their golden sand,From many an an-cient riv - er, 




mf^^^u^mLM^um 




From many a palm-y plain, They call us to de- liv - er Their land from error's chain. 




^ ^ ^-f=m^ 
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**Camt aver and htip us," Acts xvi: 9^ 



1 From Greenland's icv mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy*plain, 
Thev call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 



3 Can we whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation ! O salvation 1 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till like a sea of glory 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

RtgitMld Hebn-^ i8nc 



KIRKBRADDAN 

4 



68» 6s« 



MISSIONS. 



Walkbr. 




Sod ii with 



^ ^ |- -^ .^.. |- I , ^ ^ ^ ^ 

osr ir-niet, It tkiwirdliu giTto, It iiwatdiuig t'tr yta, mn-Mi-gen if betvit. i-Mi. 
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*K;/r</ M>' JTBW</ «/0if M^ thigh, O mast mighty :*—?%, xIt. 3. 

1 Hark I the swelling breezes, rising from afar, 
Brine the sounds of conflict from the holy war. 
God is with our armies, He the word has given, 
He IS watching o^er you, messengers of heaven. 

2 Go, thou mighty Gospel, conquering on thy way; 
Nieht upon the mountains changes into dav; 
Idols bow before thee, heathen temples fall ; 
Soon the world shall own thee victor over all. 

3 O Thou blessM Saviour reigning now on high. 
May Thy faithful soldiers find Thee ever nigh. 
Bid the glorious mission speed from sea to sea. 
Till the whole creation worship only Thee. 

UPLIFT THE BANNER. L. M. 



J. B. Calkut. 




I. CplHl the buuer ! Ut H floit Skyward ud ietward,bigh and wide; The lu ib&U light iti ihifliDg feldi^The Creii,eo which the Stviiv died. 
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^^And He shall set up an ensign for the nations,*^ Is. xi. 12. 



1 Uplift the banner ! Let it float 

Skyward and seaward, high and wide ; 
The sun shall light its shining folds. 
The Cross, on which the Saviour died. 

2 Uplift the banner! Angels bend 

In anxious silence o*er the sign, 
And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the love Divine. 

3 Uplift the banner ! Heathen lands 

Shall see from far the glorious sight. 



And nations, gathering at the call. 

Their spirits kindle in its light. 
Uplift the banner! Let it float 

Skyward and seaward, high and wide : 
Our glory only in the Cross, 

Our only hope the Crucified. 
Uplift the banner ! Wide and hi^h, 

Seaward and skyward let it shine 
Nor skill, nor mignt, nor merit ours 

We conquer omv in that sign. 

BUhtp Gmni9 W. Dteme. 184& 



MISSIOATS. 



MBLCOMBB. L. M. 



S. Wbsbb. 



b lLLJjJJ h J J l j J k iJi if-pj J h J«, Jl j. 



I. Je - sus shaU reign wher-e'er the sun Does his sue- ces -sive joar-neys run; 
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His king-dom stretch from shore to shore. Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

J. - ^ - Ji 
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** He shall haps dominion also from sea to sea^ Psalm. Ixxii : S. 



1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from snore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 



DUKE STREET. L. M. 



^m 



~*T?^ 



* 



4 Blessings abound where'er He rei^s ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Where He displays His healing power, 
Death and the curse are known no more ) 
In Him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Aneels descend with sone^s again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen! 

/saac Walts, 1719. 
John Hatton. 
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I. Je-su8 shall reign wher- e'er the sun Does his sue- ces- si ve jour-neys run; 



g^garfftrrtn i r ^ a^ f f i V r h^f% i 




His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 



Af/SS/0//S. 



WEBB. 78, 68. D 



G. J. Wi 




1. Tb« DiorD-JDg light is brttk-iog ; Tlie darkoess diup- pean ; The looi of earth are wak-ipj 




laeb breeie that iweepi the oceao Iriogi tid-iogt from a - far, 



na-UoDi in com - mo-thui, Prepared for Zi-oo'i vir. 
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1 The morning light is breaking ; 

The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears ; 
Each bieeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion^s war. 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above; 



ELMHURST. 88,6 



" The morning comtth," Is. xxi: 12. 



While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obev. 
And seek the Saviour s blessing — 

A nation in a day. 

3 Blest river of salvation ! 
Pursue thine onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation. 
Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home : 
Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim — " The Lord is come ! *• 

SamutlF. Smithy 1832. 
E. D. Dkwhtt. 







I. Send Tboo,0 Lord,to of'ry place Swift messeogen before Thj face, The heralds of Thy wondrooi grace, Where Thoi,Th7Mlf, vQt e 




1 Send Thou, O Lord, to every place 
Swift messengers before Thy face, 
The heralds of Thy wondrous grace, 

Where Thou, Thyself, wilt come. 

2 Send men whose eyes have seen the King; 
Men in whose ears His sweet words ring; 
Send such Thy lost ones home to bring; 

Send them where Thou wilt come. 

3 Thou who hast died, Thy victory claim ; 
Assert, O Christ, Thy glory's name ! 



And sent messengers before his face." Luke ix: 5a. ' 



And far to lands of ps^n shame. 

Send men where Thou wilt come. 

Gird each one with the Spirit's sword, 
The sword of Thine own deathless word ; 
And make themconqVors,conqVing Lord, 
Where Thou, Thyself, wilt come. 

Raise up, O Lord the Holy Ghost 
From this broad land a mighty host, 
Their war cry, " We will seek the lost. 
Where Thou, O Christ, wilt come ! " 
Mrs. Merrill E, Cafes, i}*>. 



8T. MAURA. H. M 



MISSIONS. 

Sir Arthur S. Sullivan, Mus. D., 187s. 




I. Hills of the North,rejoicc,Riv-er and mountain spring, Hark to the ad-vent voiot, 




Yal-ley and Iow-land,sing : Tho' absent long,your Lord is nigh ; He.judgment brings and victory. 
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2 7 U ^'Letths hills be joyful iogttlur before 

1 Hills of the North, rejoice. 
River and mountain spring, 

Hark to the advent voice, 

Valley and lowland, sing : 
Though absent long, your Lord is nigh : 
He judgment brings and victory. 

2 Isles of the Southern seas, 
Keep in your coral caves 

Pent be each warring breeze, 

Luird be your restless waves : 
He comes to reign with boundless sway. 
And make your wastes His great highway 

3 Lands of the East, awake, 
Soon shall your sons be free ; 

The sleep of ages break, 



SCHUMANN 



the Lordyfor He comelh.^'—F*. xcviii: 8, 91 

And rise to. liberty. 
On your far hills, long cold and gray, 
Has dawn'd the everlasting day. 

4 Shores of the utmost West, 
Ye that have waited long, 

Unvisited, unblest, 

Break forth to swelling song : 
High raise the note, that Jesus died, 
Yet lives and reigns, the Crucified. 

5 Shout while ye journey home. 
Songs be in every mouth ; 

Lo, from the North, we come. 

From East, and West, and South. 
City of God, the bond are free : 
We come to live and reign in Thee. 

-ff«'. F. Oakley, 1890. 



R. Schumann (1810—1856). 




^m 



I. O Lord,our God,arise,The cause of truth maintain, And wide o'er all the peopled world, 

Extend her blessed reign. 




/ / ''LetGodaHse:' 

1 O Lord our God arise. 
The cause of truth maintain. 

And wide o'er all the peopled world, 
Extend her blessed reign. 

2 Thou Prince of Life arise, 
Nor let Thy glory cease, 

Far spread the conquest of Thy grace, 
And bless the earth with peace. 



-Ps.lxvUI: I. 

3 Thou Holy Ghost, arise, 
Expand Thy quickening wing. 

And o'er a dark and ruined world, 
Let light and order spring. 

4 All on the earth arise, 

To God the Saviour sing : 
From shore to shore, from earth to heaven 
Let echoing anthems ring. 

Ralph Wardlctw. 1803. 



BUILDING AND DEDICATION 



GROSTETB. L. M. 



H. W. Grbatorkx. 



^i'^jj | JJ i ik^i^ i ^iiUii^:^^;f^ 



I. Come, Je - sus, from the sap-phire throne, Where Thy redeemed be - hold Thv face. 
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^here Thy redeemed be - hold Thy face. 
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En - ter this tem-ple, now Thine own, And let Thy glo 
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place. 
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" Th* glory of ihs Lord camt unto ths house,'' £z. xliil : 4. 



Come, Jesus, from the sapphire throne. 

Where Thy redeemed behold Thy face. 
Enter this temple, now Thine own, 

And let Thy glory fill the place. 
We praise Thee that to-day we sec 

Its sacred walls before Thee stand; 
'T is Thine for us — 't is ours for Thee ; 

Reared by Thy kind assisting hand. 
Oft as returns the day of rest. 

Let heartfelt worship here ascend ; 
With Thine own joy fill very breast. 

With Thine own powV Thy word attend. 



L. M. 



4 Here, in the dark and sorrowing day, 

Bid Thou the throbbing heart be still ; 
O wipe the moumer^s tears away. 
And give new strength to meet Thy will. 

5 When round this board Thine own shall 

And keep the feast of dying love, [meet. 
Be our communion ever sweet. 
With Thee,and with Thy Church above. 

6 Come, faithful Shepherd, feed Thy sheep; 

In Thine own arms the lambs enfold; 
Give help to climb the heavenward steep. 
Till Thy full glory we behold. 

Ray Pedtmor, 1S7S. 
Geo. Kingslby. 




1. J«ii,aor cbief Concr4toiie,0Q Tbce we reit,mi Thee tleoe ! Tlie Keck %l igei,1hn ; ud we,Ai liTiBg ttra(i,an biift m Tbn. 




Jesus Christ the chief corner-stone,'' Eph. il: ao. 



O Jesus, our chief Corner-stone, 
On Thee we rest, on Thee alone I 
The Rock of Ages, Thou; and we. 
As living stones, are built on Thee. 

2 In the beginning. Thou wast God ; 

The heav'ns.by Thee,were spread abroad; 
By Thee, was earth's foundation laid ; 
Tny power upholds whatever was made. 

3 We bless Thee, O Immanuel ! 
Who dost in our own likeness dwell : 



Thy human nature, temple true. 
Wherein the Father's face we view. 

4 On hearts in faith confessing Thee, 
The Christ, the Son of God, to be. 
Thy living Church, Thou dost maintain, 
And gates of death resist in vain. 

5 O Lord, accept our offering free, 

And may this house be reared for Thee : 
On Thee we build, on Thee alone, 
O Jesus, Thou our Corner-Stone. 

Philip Phelps, 1879. 



AMERICA. 6s, 48. 



THE NATION. 



H. Cakey. 
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X. My country rt is of thee,Sweet land of lib-er-ty, Of thee I sing ; Land where my 
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fa-thers died I Land of the Pilgrim's pride,From ev - *ry mountain side, Let freedom ring I 
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' Ths land which ths Lord thy God giveih ihuJ' Ex. xx : la. 



My country I 't is of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing ; 
Land where mv fathers died ! 
Land of the pilgrim's pride 1 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring ! 
My native country, thee — 
Land of the noble, free — 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 



BALERMA. C. M 



Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees, 

Sweet f reedom*s song : 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. 
Our fathers' God ! to Thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To Thee we sine : 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us bv Thy might. 

Great Goa, our King I 

Samugl F, Smith. 



R. Simpson. 




'*Ht shall bUss thee in the land:* Deut xxviii: 8. 



1 Lord ! while for all mankind we pray, 

Of every clime and coast, 
Oh, hear us for our native land, 
The land we love the most. 

2 Oh, ^ard our shores from every foe. 

With peace our borders bless. 
With prosperous times our cities crown. 
Our fields with plenteousness. 



3 Here may religion, pure and mild, 

Smile on our Sabbath hours ; 
And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 

4 Lord of the nations, thus to Thee 

Our country we commend ; 
Be Thou our refuge anrf our trust, 
Her everlasting friend. 

John R. Wreford, 



THE YEAR. 



BENBVENTO. 78, D. 



S. WkBBK. 




While with ceaseless course the sun Hasted thro' the form - er year, Many souls their race have ran, 

D.S.— We a tit - tte tong -eri 




O y O *' So teach us to number 

1 While with ceaseless course the sun, 

Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait, 

But how little none can know. 

2 As the wing6d arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 

NOTTINGHAM 

fcfc«- 



our days J* Ps. xc. 12. 

Swiftly thus our fleeting davs 
Bear us down life's rapicl stream : 

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 
All below is but a dream. 

Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Bless Thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told, 

May we dwell with Thee above. 

John Newton,, 1779. 
Clark. 




L Ireak, oew-boro mr, on glad eyei break I lelo dioai voieei move I Co, relliBg Time ! Tboo eaoit Dot make TU Fatber ctauU \m. 




' The beginninsr of months:* Ex. xii 



1 Break, new-born year, on glad eyes break ! 

Melodious voices move ! 
On, rolling Time ! Thou canst not make 
The Father cease to love. 

2 Our hearts in tears mav oft run o'er ; 

But, Lord, Thy smile still beams ; 
Our sins are swelling evermore ; 
But pardoning grace still streams. 

3 Lord, from this year more service win, 

More glory, more delight I 



O make its hours less sad with sin. 
Its days with Thee more bright ! 

4 Then we may bless its precious things, 

If earthly cheer should come : 

Or gladsome mount on angel wings. 

If Thou wouldst take us home. 

5 O golden then the hours must be ! 

The year must needs be sweet : 
Yes, Lord, with happy melody 
Thine opening grace we meet. 

Thomas H. Gill^ I8SS 



LEAD THOU MB ON, 

AAA 



PILGRIMAGE AND REST. 
lOs, 48. 



J. B. Dykbs. 




I. LeaulfkindJy Light I amid tb* encircling gloom, The night is dark,and I am far from home 

Lead thou me on; 




Lead Thou me on; Keep Thou mv feet;I do not ask to see The distant scene;one step enough forme. 
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' The Lamb in tlu midst of the throne shall Uad thgm** Rev. vii: 17. 



1 Lead, l^indW Light ! amid the encircling 

Lead Thou me on ; [gloom, 

The night is dark^and I am far from nome, 

Lead Thou me on ; 
Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; [now 

I loved to choose and see my path * but 
Lead Thou me on : 



WB FOLLOW THEE. 8S, 38. 



I loved the earish dav, and spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will. Remember not 

past years. 
3 So long Thy power has blessed me, sure 

Will lead me on [it still 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, 

The night is gone ; [till 

And with the morn those angel faces 

smile [awhile ! 

Which I have loved long since, and lost 
John H. Newman^ 1833. 



SOUTHGATE. AlT. 




I. Thro' good report and evil,Lord, Our staff,our buckler,and oiir sword, 

Still guided by Thy faithful word, 



We follow Thee. 




If a man will serve me^ let him follow me" John zU : 26. 



1 Through good report and evil, Lord, 
Still guided by Thy faithful word,— 
Our staff, our Duckler, and our sword, — 

We follow Thee. 

2 With enemies on every side, 
We lean on Thee, the Crucified ; 
Forsaking all on earth beside, 

Wc follow Thee. 



3 Thou hast passed on before our face ; 
Thy footsteps on the way we trace ; 
Oh, keep us, aid us by Thy grace : 

We follow Thee. 

4 Whom have we in the heaven above, 
Whom on this earth, save Thee, to love? 
Still in Thy light we onward move ; 

We folk)w Thee. 

Horaiius Bonar^ 1862. 



PILGRIMAGE AND REST. 
RUTHERFORD. 78, 60. 81. 



D*URRAIf. 
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1. The landi of time are ilnktiig,Tbe dftwn of heftTen breftke,The snmmer mora I've elghed f or,Tbe fair sweet monk mwakMu 
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Dark,darkliathbeentbemldnight,Bat<lA7BprlngUathand,And glo-rj, glo-ry dwelleth In £mmAii-a-«l'e land. 
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^^Surtly his salvtUicn is nig^h them thai fear Him; that salary may dwell in our land}* Ps. Ixxxr : 9^ 



1 The sands of time are sinking, 

The dawn of heaven breaks, 
The summer morn I've sighed for. 

The fair sweet morn awakes. 
Dark, dark hath been the midnight, 

But dayspring is at hand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel's land. 

2 The King there in His beauty, 

Without a veil is seen ; . 
It were a well-spent journey, 

Though seven deaths lay between ; 
The Lamb, with His fair army. 

Doth on Mount Zion stand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel's land. 



O Christ He is the Fountain, 
The deep sweet well of love I 

The streams on earth I've tasted, 
More deep I'll drink above : 

There, to an ocean fulness. 
His mercy doth expand. 



And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Emms 



£mmanuers land. 



4 With mercy and with judgment 

My web of time He wove ; 
And aye the dews of sorrow 

Were lustred with his love: 
V\\ bless the Hand that guided, 

I'll bless the Heart that plann'd. 
When throned where glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel's land. 

5 Oh, I am my Beloved's 

And my Beloved's mine ! 
He brings a poor vile sinner 

Into His "house of wine :" 
I stand upon His merit, 

I know no other stand, 
Not e'en where glory dwelleth, 

In Emmanuel^ land. 

6 The bride eyes not her garment. 

But her dear bridegroom's face; 
I will not gaze at glory, 

But on my Kin^ of ^race : 
Not at the crown He giveth, 

But on His pierced nand; — 
The Lamb is all the glory 

Of Emmanuel's land. 

A, R, Ceusin^iSba, 



PILGRIMAGE AND REST, 
OVER YONDER. P. M. Arranged from an English Tunb. 
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** 7'Am/ <r^^ -f^^/^ ^*» ^^* King in his b4auty?^ Is. xxiii : 27. 

1 Oh to be over yonder I 

In that land, that land of wonder, 
Where the angel voices mingle, and the angel harpers ring ; 

To be free from care and sorrow 

And the anxious, dread to-morrow, 
To rest in light and sunshine, in the presence of the King. 

2 Oh to be over yonder ! 

My yearning heart grows fonder 
Of looking to the east, to see the day^tar bring 

Some tidings of the waking. 

The cloudless, pure day breaking : 
My heart is yearning — ^yearning for the coming of the King. 

3 Oh to be over yonder ! 
Alas ! I sigh and wonder 

Why clings my poor weak heart to any earthly thing. 

Each tie of earth must sever, 

And pass away forever ; 
But there's no more separation in the presence of the King. 

4 Oh, I shall soon be vonder, 
All lonely as I wanaer, 
Yearning for the welcome summer — longing for the bird's fleet wing. 
The midnight may be dreary, 
And the heart be worn and weary, 
But there's no more shadow yonder in the presence of the King. 

FUrimci C Armstrong, i|^ 
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PILGRIMAGE AND REST. 
WB WOULD SEE JESUS. 1 Is, 108. Ait. from liBHDSLSSom. 
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** IVs would ssslsius," John xii: 21. 

1 We would see Jesus — for the shadows lengthen 

Across this little landscape of our life ; 
We would see Jesus, our weak faith to strengthen 
For the last weariness, the final strife. 

2 We would see Jesus — the great Rock- Foundation, 

Whereon our feet were set with sovereign grace; 
Not life, nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us, if we see His face. 

3 We would see Jesus — other lights are paling, 

Which for long years we have rejoiced to see; 
The blessings otour pilgrimage are failing, 
We would not mourn them for we go to Thee, 

4 We would see Jesus — this is all we're needing. 

Strength, joy, and willingness come with the sight; 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading. 
Then welcome day, and ^rewell mortal night ! 



PILGRIMAGE AND REST. 
LYNDHURST. 3.6. D. 



Trxasuiiy. 




1. SaTiouFfblessed Savioor^isten whilst we 8ing,Hearts and voices raising praises to our King. 





i^H\t^^^^^^^ 



All we have we 06 - fer ; all we hope to be ; Body,soal,and spir-it, all we yield to Thee. 
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" Now is our salvation noaror than when wo boli^vedy Rom. xiii: ii. 

1 Saviour, blessed Saviour, listen whilst we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising praises to our King. 
All we have we offer; all we hope to be ; 
Body, soul, and spirit, all we yield to Thee. 

2 Farther, ever farther, from Thy wounded side 
Heedlessly we wandered, wandered far and wide; 
Till Thou cam'st in mercy, seeking young and old, 
Lovingly to bear them. Saviour, to Thy fold. 

3 Nearer, ever nearer, Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration bending low the knee : 
Thou for our redemption cam'st on earth to die; 
Thou, that we might follow, hast gone up on high. 

4 Great and ever greater are Thy mercies here ; 
True and everlasting are the glories there. 
Where no pain or sorrow, toil or care is known. 
Where the ar gel legions circle round Thy throne. 

5 Clearer still and clearer dawns the lieht from heaveii« 
In our sadness bringing news of sin forgiven ; 

Life has lost its shadows, pure the light within ; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance on a world of sin. 

6 Onward, ever onward, journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us, journeying on to God : 
Leaving all behind us, may we hasten on, 
Backward never looking till the prize is won. 

7 Higher then and higher bear the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgotten, Saviour, to its goal ; 
Where, in joys unthought of, saints witn angels sing, 
Never weary raising praises to their King. 

Godfrey Thrin£, tItx 



X. Be-yond the smiling and the weeping, I shall be soon, I shall be soon ; Be- 
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I shall be soon.Love,rest and home,Sweet,sweet home,Lord,taiTy not,Ijord,taxTy not,but come. 
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*" For yti a little whiU:* Hcb. x: 37. 



1 Beyond the smiling and the weeping, 

I shall be soon, I shall be soon ; 

Beyond the waking and the sleeping, 

Beyond the sowing and the reaping, 

I shall be soon, I shall be soon. 



2 Beyond the blooming and the lading, 

I shall be soon, I shall be soon ; 

Beyond the shining and the shading, 

Beyond the hop'pg and the dreading, 

I shall be soon, I shall be soon. 



3 Beyond the parting and the meeting, 
I shall be soon, I shall be soon; 
Beyond the farewell and the greeting. 
Beyond the pulse ^s fever beating, 
I shall be soon, I shall be soon. 



4 Beyond the frost-chain and the fever, 

I shall be soon, I shall be soon ; 

Beyond the rock- waste and the river, 

Beyond the ever and the never, 

I shall be soon, I shall be soon. 

H0ratius Btnmr. i8(sk 



PILGRIMAGE AND REST. 
8T. SYLVESTER. P. M. 



Dtkbs. 
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*^So Uack us to nuptber our days that we m<ty apply our hearts unto vnsdom, Ps. xc : 12. 



1 Days and moments quickly flying 

Speed us onward to the dead : 
Oh, how soon shall we be lyin^ 
Each within his narrow bed I 

2 Jesus, merciful Redeemer, 

Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice : 
Wake, O wake each idle dreamer 
Now to make the eternal choice. 

3 Mark we whither we are wending; 

Ponder how we soon must go 
To inherit bliss unending, 
Or eternity of woe. 

Life passeth soon : 
Deatn draweth near: 
Keep us, good Lord, etc 



As a shadow life is fleeting ; 

As a vapour so it flies ; 
For the bygone years retreating 

Pardon grant, and make us wise — 

Wise that we our days may number, 
Strive and wrestle with our sin, 

Sta^ not in our work, nor slumber 
Till Thy holy rest we win. 

Soon before the Judge all glorious 
We with all the dead shall stand; 

Saviour, over death victorious. 
Place us then on Thy right hand. 

Life passeth soon : 
Death draweth near : 
Keep us, good Lord, etc. 

Edward Caswall^ 185& 



DEATH AND BURIAL. 
DOLOMITB CHANT. 68. Awtrian Melody. Air. by J. T. CoorsB. 
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* / heard a voic4 from heaven^ saying unto me^ Write^ BUsstd ar€ the dead which 
die in the Lord." Rcv.xiv: 13, 



1 Hush I blessid are the dead 

In Jesus' arms who rest, 
And lean their weary head 
Forever on His breast 

2 O beatific sight ! 

No darkling veil between, 
They sec the Light of Light, 
Whom here they loved unseen. 

3 Them the Good Shepherd leads. 

Where storms are never rife, 
In tranquil dewy meads 
Beside the Fount of Life. 



REQUIEM. 1 Is. 68. 



i 



i 



4 Their voice, their touch, their smile, — 

Those love^prings flowing o'er, — 
Earth for its little while 
Shall never know them more. 

5 O tender hearts and tnie. 

Our long last vigil kept. 
We weep and mourn for you ; 
Nor blame us : Jesus wept. 

6 But soon at break of day. 

His calm Almighty voice. 

Stronger than death, shall say, 

Awake, — arise, — rejoice. 

Bishop S. H. Bichersieth^ iMOl 

C. J. ViNCBNT. 
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/ will comfort them^ and mahe them rejoice from their sorrow,^ Jer. uuci : 13. 



I A voice is heard on earth of kinsfolk 
weeping 
The loss of one they love ; [keeping 
But he is ^one where the redeemed are 
A festival above. 

t The mourners throng the way, and from 
the steeple 
The funeral bell tolls slow ; 



But on the golden streets the holy people 
Are passing to and fro; 

3 And saying, as they meet. Rejoice! 
another. 
Long waited for, is come : [brother 
The Saviour's heart is rlad : a younger 
Hath reached the Father's home. 

G. D, Bnrns, 1877. 



DEATH 4ND BURIAL. 



THE LAST SLEEP. 48. 6s. D. 




J. Barn BY. 
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I. Sleep thy last sleep^Free from care and sor-row; Rest, where none weep^Till th'eternal mor-row ; 
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Though dark waves roll O'er the si- lent riv -er, Thy fainting soul Je-suscan de-Iiv-er. 
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1 Sleep thy last sleep, 

Free from care and sorrow ; 
Rest, where none weep, 

Till th* eternal morrow; 
Though dark waves roll 

O'er the silent river, 
Thy fainting soul 

Jesus can deliver. 

2 Life*s dream is past, 

AH its sin, its sadness ; 
Brightly at last, 

Dawns a day of gladness. 

REST. L. M 



H4 givtth kis Moved sltep:' Ps. ocxvii: 2. 



Under thy sod. 

Earth receive our treasure. 
To rest in God, 

Waiting all His pleasure. 
Though we may mourn 

Those in life the dearest. 
They shall return, 

Cnrist ! when Thou appearest. 
Soon shall Thy voice 

Comfort those now weeping 
Bidding rejoice 

All in Jesus sleeping. 

Edward Arthur Dayman^ 1868. 

W. B. Bradbury. 



L Asleep ii Je -hi! Ilenedtleep, Prom which oooe ever wakiit«weep,ifitlmud«odistirb'd repose, Dnbrokeo by (^^ 



2915 

1 Asleep in Jesus I blessed sleep. 
From which none ever wakes to weep, 
A calm and undisturbed repose. 
Unbroken by the last of foes, 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! O how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet ; 
With holy confidence to sing, 
That death hath lost his venomed sting. 

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest. 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 



''Shtunotdsad^butsUepah?' Luke viii: sa. 

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 
Asleep in Jesus ! O for me 
May such a blissful refuee be ; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 
Asleep in Jesus I far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 

Margaret Afackay, 18^ 



CHRIST'S SECOhTD COMING. 



ECCE VENIT. 



L. Marshall. 

Fink. 
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( Be • hold ! the bride-groom com - eth in the mid • die of the ni^ht, ) 
( And blest is he whose loins are girt, whose lamp is burning bnght ; \ 
D.C, With lamp un-trimmedyUn - burn - ing^nd with slum-ber in his eyes. 
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* And at midnight there was a cry made. Beheld the bridegroom cometh.** Matt, zxt : 61 

1 Behold ! the bridegroom cometh in the middle of the night, 

And blest is he whose loins are girt, whose lamp is burning bright; 
But woe to that dull servant, whom his Master shall surprise 
With lamp untrimmed, unbuming, and with slumber in his eyes. 

2 Do thou, my soul, keep watch, beware lest thou in sleep sink down. 
Lest thou be given o'er to death, and lose the golden crown ; 

But see that thou be sober, with a watchful eye, and thus 
Cry — holy, holy, holy God, have mercy upon us. 

3 That day, the day of fear, shall come ; my soul, slack not thy toil, 
But light thy lamp, and feed it well, and make it bright with oil ; 
Thou knowest not how soon may sound the cry at eventide, 
Behold ! the bridegroom comes. Arise I He comes to meet the bridi 



4 Beware, my soul I take thou good heed, lest thou in slumber lie. 
And, like the five, remain without, and knock, and vainly cry; 
But watch, and bear thy lamp undimmed, and Christ shall gird thee on 
His own bright wedding-robe of light — the glory of the Son. 

Gereurd Aieuttrte^ i|y& 



CHRIST*S SECOND COMING. 



DAY-DAWN. 



L. MARSBALt. 
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I. Bride of the Lamb rejoice I Thy midnight watch is past ; True to His promise,lo 't is Hel 
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The Sav-iour comes at last. Then lift the ad - vent strain! Be • hold the Lord is nighl 
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Greet Ilis ap-proach with glad re - frain, With hymns of ho - ly joy. 
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^ y / ** ^Wi» »»y iatVf my /air ons^ and come away,** Cant ii : 13. 

I Bride of the Lamb rejoice ! 



Thy midnight watch is past ; 
True to His promise, lo, 't is He ! 
The Saviour comes at last. 

Refrain. 

Then lift the advent strain ! 

Behold the Lord is nigh ! 
Greet His approach with glad refrain 

With hymns of holy joy. 

2 Amid the blest repose 

And glories of the throne. 
His heart's unwearied care hath made 
Thy sorrows all its own. 

Refrain. 



3 And now at length He comes 

To claim thee from above, 

In answer to the ceaseless call 

And deep desire of love. 

Refrain. 

4 Go, then thou blessed one, 

Thou weeping mourner rise 1 
Go, for He calls thee now to share, 
His dwelling in the skies. 

Refrain. 

5 For thee His royal Bride 

His brightest glories shine : 
And happier still. His changeless heart, 
With all its love is thine. 

Refrain. 

Sir, Edward Denny, 1870. 



CIfRIST*S SECOND COMING. 
GREENLAND. 78,68. Lausanns Psaltbs. 




I. Rejoice,rejoice,be-liev-er8,And let your lights appear ; The evening is ad-Tanc-ing, 
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And dark-er night is near : The Bridegroom is a - ris - ing, And soon He will draw nigh; 
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Up! pray, and watch, and wres-tlel At mid-night comes the cry. A-men. 
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""R^oicinginhope:' Rom. xii: 12. 



I Rejoice, rejoice, believers, 

And let your lights appear ; 
The evening is advancing, 

And darker night is near : 
The Bridegroom is arising, 

And soon He will draw nigh : 
Up ! pray* and watch, and wrestle ! 

At midnight comes the cry. 

3 See that your lamps are burning, 

Replenish them with oil ; 
Look now for your Salvation, 

The end of sin and toil. 
The watchers on the mountain 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near ; 
Go meet Him as He cometh. 

With hallelujahs clear. 



3 O wise and holy virgins. 

Now raise your voices higher, 
Till, in your jubilations, 

Ye meet the angel choir. 
The marriage-feast is waiting, 

The gates wide open stand ; 
Up, up, ye heirs of glory ! 

The Bridegroom is at hand. 

4 Our Hope and Expectation, 

O Jesus, now appear ; 
Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 

0*er this benighted sphere I 
With heart and hands uplifted, 

We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption, 

And ever be with Thee ! 

Laurtnti^ 1690; translated by Jant BwihwUk 



CffHIST'S SECOND COMING, 



HOW LONG. O LORD. 7s, & 6s. Double. 
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1.H0W lonr.O Lord,oiir Saviour, WiUThourcmaJn away?Our hearts are growing weary AtThy so long d« - lay. 




O when shall come the mo-ment,When brighter far than mom,The sunshine of Thy gloryShall on Thy people 




dawn? The sun- shine of Thy glo - ry Shall on Thy people dawn. 

Shall on Thy peo - pie dawn. 
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"/^<w Umg^ O Lord, holy and trus," Rev. vi : 10. 



1 How long, O Lord, our Saviour, 

Wilt Thou remain away ? 
Our hearts are growing weary 
At Thy so long delay. 

2 Oh ! when shall come the moment, 

When, brighter far than morn, 
The sunshine of Thy glory 
Shall on Thy people dawn ? 

3 How long, O heavenly Bridegroom, 

How long wilt Thou delay? 
And yet how few are grieving, 
That Thou dost absent stay. 



4 Thy very Bride her portion 

And calling hath foreot, 
And seeks for ease and elory 
Where Thou, her Lord, art not. 

5 Oh I wake Thy slumbering virgins ; 

Send forth the solemn cry, 
Let all Thy saints repeat it — 
" The Bridegroom draweth nigh ! " 

6 Mav all our lamps be burning. 

Our loins well girded be, 

Each longing heart preparing 

With joy Thy face to see ! 

/. G. D4ek, 1837. 



H. Laheb. 




I. How Iong,0 Lord/>ur Saviour, Wilt thou remain a-way? Our hearts are growing weary At Thy so long delay. 



CHmsrS SECOND COMING. 



THE BRIDEGROOM COMES. 48 & 68. 

4— 



G. C. Stbbbins. 
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rhe midnisrht cry is neard; Thy sleej^ for-sake. 
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I. The Bridegroom coxnesl Bride of the Lamb, awake! The midnisrht cry is heard; Thy sleej^ for-sake. 
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Response. ritard. 



All Hail! all Hail! Thou Lamb of God 



once slain, ^e worship "fheefWe welcome Thee To earth again. 
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0a|7ri^tkjaM.ai 

• Go ye out to meet Him,^* Matt, xxv : 6. 



1 The Bridegroom comes ! 

Bride of the Lamb, awake ! 
The midnight cry is heard ; 
Thy sleep forsake. Res. 

2 The marriage day 

Has come ; lift up thy head 1 
Put on" thy bridal robe, 
Jhe feast is spread. Res. 



ST. PHILIP. 78, 3. 



3 Shake off earth's dust, 

And wash thy weary feet ! 
Arise, make haste, go forth. 
The Bridegroom greet. Res. 

4 Sing the new song ! 

Thy triumph has begun ; 
Thy tears are wiped away, 
Thy night is done. Res. 

Horatius Bonar^ 1870. 

W. H. Monk. 




I. Ev- en so Lord Je - sus come, Hope of all our hopes the sum, Take Thy waiting people home. 
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** Even so tome Lord JesusJ* Rev. xxii: ai. 



1 Even so Lord Jesus come ; 
Hope of all our hopes the sum. 
Take Thy waiting people home. 

2 Long, so long, our blessed dead 
Wait, from out the erave's dark bed 
At Thine advent to be led. 



3 Long, so long, the groaning earth. 
Cursed with war, and flood, and deardi 
Sighs for its redemption-birth. 

4 Wherefore come, we daily pray 
Wipe creation's curse away ; 
Bring the resurrection-day. 

A, J. Gordon. 1891. 



THE RESURRECTION OF THE DEAD. 



RESURRECTION MORN. 88, 7«, 3. 



Ira D. Sankby. 
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I. On the Res • ur - rec - tion morn - ing. Soul and bod - y 
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'I O 2 **For (his cerruptibU must^ui 

1 On the Resurrection morning, 

Soul and body meet again. 
No more sorrow, no more weeping, 
No more pain. 

2 Here awhile they must be parted, 

And the flesh its Sabbath keep. 
Waiting in a holy stillness, 
Wrapt in sleep. 

3 But the soul in contemplation, 

Utters earnest prayer and strong. 
Bursting at the Resurrection 
Into song. 

ST. ANN'S. C. M. 



OaprHlM. l«r, bj In D. SMtoj. Bj par. Bl|ttow * MaU. 

on incorru^ioH." i Cor. xv; 53. 

4 Soul and bodv reunited. 

Thenceforth nothing shall divide, 
Waking up in Christ *s own likeness, 
Satisfied. 

5 On that happy Easter morning 

All the graves their dead restore ; 
Father, sister, child, and mother 
Meet once more. 

6 To that brightest of all meetings. 

Bring us, Jesus Christ, at last; 
By Thy cross, through death and judgment 
Holding fast. 

S, Barittf^Gculd, 
William Cropt. 




1. I7 bith ihall triompb o'er tbe grtn, iod trample »o the 



b^rTf i p i pffp 
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Q O "Yet in myJUsh shall I sm God:' Job xix : 96. 

1 Mylaith shall triumph o'er the grave. 

And trample on the tomb ; 
I know that my Redeemer lives, 
And on the clouds shall come. 



t I know that He shall soon appear 
In power and glory meet, 
And death, the last of all His foes. 
Lie vanquished at His feet 



3 Then, though the grave my flesh devour, 
And hold me for its prey, 

I know mv sleeping dust shall rise 
On the last judgment-day. 

4 I in my flesh shall see my God, 

When He on earth shall stand ; 
I shall with all His saints ascend 
To dwell at His right hand. 

Anen, 185& 



THE RESURRECTION OF THE DEAD. 
MORNING WATCH. P. M. Gounod. 



MORNING WATCH. P. M. Gounod. Air. 



I. Ye sad watch who are keeping, 



Lift up your heads with joy I Christ comes to wake the 






Refrain. 
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sleepingfEnding henceforth your weeping ;'' Wherefore comfort ye one another with these words. ^ 
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'^^ the Lord Himself shall descend from heaven with a sJkont,"—! Thkss. {▼ : 16. 



1 Ye sad watch who are keeping, 

Lift up your heads withioy ! 
Christ comes to wake the sleeping, 
Endine henceforth your weeping; 
"^ Wherefore comfort ye one another 
with these words, 

2 Word of promise amazing, 

"Caught up to Him in clouds!" 
Jesus His samts upraising, 
Changing sorrow to praising; 

''Wherefore comfort ye ofie another 
with these words. 

HE SHALL DO WELL. 8. 4. 



3 Hope of glory how cheering, 

*'Evermore with the Lord !" 
Watchers, the day is nearing. 
Dawn of morning appearing ; 

''Wherefore comfort ye one another 
with these words* 

4 Hark ! the watchmen are crying, 

"Lo! in the clouds He comes." 
Then there'll be no more dying, 
No more sickness or sighing; 
"Wherefore comfort ye one another 
with these words, 

A, /. Gordon^ 1891. 

SOUTHGATB. An*. 
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I . "Lordfif he sleep,he shall do well !'' Why should we weep ? why should a knell, 
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"Lord, if he sleep, he shall do icv//.>>-JORN xl : za. 



1 "Lord, if he sleep, he shall do well 1" 
Why should we weep? wh^ should a knell, 
Dirging and deep, over him swell ? 

He shall do well 1 

2 Long was his way, rueged and drear; 
All his sad day trouble was near— 
Now doth he lay every load here ; 

He shall do well ! 



3 Nobly he wrought ; strongly he ran ; 
Bravely he fought, fought in the van ; 
Rest hath he sought, he was but man ; 

He shall do well! 

4 "Till the day break," here let him be, 
Then shall ne wake, glorious and free, 
For Thy dear sake, like unto Thee, 

He shall do well ! 

Reu. WUUam PeUock, 1870. 



THE RAPTURE OF THE CHURCH 
CAUGHT UP. C. P. M. Arr. byG. C. Stbibins. 
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* Caught up t<^€ilur with them in cUmds to mea ths Lord in the air,'* i Thess. iv ; 17. 



Caught up ! caueht up 1 no wing required, 
Caught up to Him bv love inspired, 

To meet Him in the air. 
Spurning the earth, with upward bound, 
Nor casting a single glance around, 
Nor listing a sinele earth-born sound, 

Caught up in the radiant air. 

2 Caught up, with rapture and surprise. 
Caught up, our fond affections nse 
Our coming Lord to meet ; 



HUMMEL. C. M. 

-M 



Hearing the trumpet's glorious sound, 
Soaring to join the rising crowd, 
Gazing beyond the parted cloud, 

Beneath His pierced feet 1 
3 O blessed, O thrice-blessed word! 
To be forever with the Lord, 

In heavenly beautv fair! 
Up, up 1 we long to near the cry ; 
Up, up I our absent Lord draws nigh ; 
Yes; in the twinkling of an eye, 

Caught up in the radiant air ! 

Times of Refreshing^ 187a 




1. lark to tbe trvmp! Moid it broaki Tbe iletp ofagM bow: iod lo! tbo light of gio - ry lUoei Od many aa aoUog brow. 
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**/» the ttoinkUng of an eye at the last trumpy i Cor. zv: $2. 



1 Hark to the trump ! behold it breaks 

The sleep of ages now : 
And lo I the light of glory shines 
On many an aching brow. 

2 Changed in a moment — raised to life 

The quick, the dead arise. 

Responsive to the angel voice, 

That calls us to the skies. 



3 Ascendine through the crowded air 

On eagles' wings we soar, 

To dwell in the full joy of love, 

And sorrow there no more. 

4 O Lord that bright and blessed hope 

That cheered us through the past 
Of full eternal rest in Thee, 
Is all fulfilled at last. 

Sir Edward Denny ^ 1870, 



THE MARRIAGE SUPPER OF THE LAMB, 



LANCASHIRE. 7, 6. 8 lines. 



Hen BY Smakt. 
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I. The Mar-riage Feast is read-y, The Mar-riageof the Lamb, He calls the faithful 
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chil - dren of faith- f ul A - bra -ham : He calls them from their so • joum To 
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come to their a - bode ; The children of the prom-ise. The Is - ra- el of God. 
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Thr marriagt of the Lamb has corns, and His wife hath made ktrstlf ready, ^ Rev. xix : 7. 



The Marriage Feast is ready, 

The Marriage of the Lamo, 
He calls the faithful children 

Of faithful Abraham : 
He calls them from their sojourn 

To come to their abode ; 
The children of the promise, 

The Israel of God. 

He calls them from their prison 

Fast bound in iron chains, 
Whose cup is mixed with weeping, 

Where sin with Satan reiens : 
Now from the golden portals 

The sounds of triumph ring; 
The triumph of the Victor, 

The Marriage of the King. 

Nor sigh nor sorrow enter 
Where Jesus leads them in ; 

Nor death may cross the threshold. 
Nor pain, nor fear, nor sin : 



Now shades of night and darkness 

Are past and fled away. 
Before the radiant brightness 

Of everlasting day. 

4 No tear-drops stain that threshold, 

No weeping e^es are there; 
For God hath wiped all tear-drops. 

And God hath stilled all care : 
The sunlight of the Presence, 

The bright Shecbinah-flame, 
Lights up the bridal banquet 

Of God and of the Lamb. 

5 The Rainbow of the promise 

Around the throne nath gleamed. 
To welcome them for ever 

To joys of the redeemed : 
They enter to their glory, 

Tne feast for them is spread, 
The bridal feast of Jesus, 

The first fruits of the dead. Amen. 
Gerard MnUiru^ it58« 



THE MILLENNIAL TRIUMPH. 



ALL SAINTS. 



Dr. H. S. CuixiR. 




Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low, He fol - lows in His train. A-mbn. 
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** The armies in heaven 



1 The Son of God goes forth to war, 

A kingly crown to gain : 
His blood-red banner streams afar, 

Who follows in His train ! 
Who best can drink his cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain ; 
Who patient bears his cross below, 

He follows in His train. 

2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave, 
Who saw His Master in the sky. 

And called on Him to save : 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue. 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He pray*d for them that did the wrong : 

Who follows in His train ? 



followed Htm** Rkv. xix: 14. 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few. 

On whom the Spirit came : [knew. 
Twelve valient saints, their hope they 

And mocked the cross and flame : 
Thev met the tyrant's brandished steel. 

The lion's eory mane ; 
They bow'd their necks the death to feel; 

Who follows in their train ? 

4 A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light arrayed : 
They climbed the dizzy steep of heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O God I to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train ! Amen. 

Bishop Reginald Heber^ i8a7> 



DARLBY. L. M. 



CONVERSION OF ISRAEL, 



W. H. DAKLBVi 




I. Beholdl O God,Thy chosen xace,The stock whence sprang Immanuel,Scattered and peeled and wii 
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" For God is able to graft 

1 Behold ! O God, Thy chosen race, 

The stock whence sprang Immauuel, 
Scattered and peeled, and without place 
In all the earth wherein to dwell. 
Havi mercy, Lard, on Israel. 

2 As severed branches long they 've lain, 

Their sight obscured by blinding scale, 
Yet Thou canst graft them in again, 
And from their eyes remove uie veil. 
Have mercy, llard, on IsrcuL 

3 "Me whom they pierced they shall 

behold;" 
Saviour can this Thy promise fail ? 

ZION REJOICE, lOs. 



them in agrainJ* RoM. xi: 93. 

For these lone outcast from Thy fold 
Shall not Thy cleansing blood avail ? 
Have mercy. Lord, on IsraeL 

4 Daughter of Zion, rise, prepare 

Thy long rejected King to hail. 
Lift up thy penitential prayer 
From Judah^s every hill and vale, 
Have mercy. Lard, an IsraeL 

5 Oh, when Thou comest in the clouds. 

And all the tribes of earth shall wail. 
The sleeping dead cast ofiE their shrouds. 
The sun grow dark, the skies turn pale. 
Have mercy. Lard, on IsratL 

A, J. Gordon^ 1891. 
G. R. Caldbeck. 
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I. Je-ni - sa-Iem ! Thy King at length has come, Lift up thy voice in song : no more be dumb. A - msn. 



^11 Awake, awake! put on iky strengtk, O Zion, " Is. lii : L 



Awake, awake! fut on iky strengtk, O Zion,'' Is. lii : L 

1 Jerusalem ! th^ King at length has come, 
Lift up thy voice in song : no more be dumb* 

2 Zion rejoice ! thy widowhood is done. 

Thy mourning days are past, thy joy begun. 

3 City of cities ! O, what beauty thine I 
Joy of the blessed earth, arise and shine 1 

4 Peace, Salem, peace be now within thy gates I 
To thee earth crowds, on thee its grandeur waits. 

5 Thou holy mount ! from thee once more ascends 
The incense cloud, the song that never ends. Amen. 

Horaiius Bonmr^ 187s. 



CONVERSION OF ISRAEL. 
RANSOM. L. M. 6 lines. Chablbs R. Ford. 
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Met. Draw nigh.draw nigh, Jim - man -u - el, And ran - som cap- tive Is - ra - el 
J=92. 
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That mourns in lone - ly ex- lie here, Un - til the Son of God ap-pear. 

nil. ^ ^n. 
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Re-joice! re-joicel Im-man a - el Shall come to thee, O Is - ra -el. 
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Otrif«kl. MNk kj 0- B. ft*. - P« %Hrt «< »j pif l Miw 



" rA*r# shaU amu out of Sum the Delivertr,'* Rom. zi : a6. 



1 Draw nigh, draw nigh, Immanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel 

That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O IsraeL 

2 Draw nigh, O Jesse's Rod, draw nigh. 
To free us from the enemy ; 

From hell's abyss Thy j)cople save. 
And give us victory o'er the grave, 
Rejoice! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

3 Draw nigh, draw nigh, O Morning Star, 
And bring us comfort from afar : 

And banish far from us the gloom 



Of sinful night and endless doom. . 
Rejoice I rejoice I Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

4 Draw nigh I draw nigh, O David's key 
The Heavenly gate unfolds to thee ; 
Make safe the wav that leads on high 
And close the patn to misery. 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! Immanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

5 Draw nigh, draw nigh,0 Lord of might* 
Who to Thy tribes from Sinai's height 
In ancient time didst give the law 

In cloud and majesty and awe. 
Rejoice I rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 



Hymn ofihs latM Century; tr. by G, M. NemU, 18$!. 



BEMERTON. C. M. 



THE M/LL/l X.V/l/Af. 



II. \V. GRBATORmX. 




I. 'T is come — the glad mil - len - nial morn — The Son of Da - vid reigns. 




Sing, 
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And they lived and reigfud with Christ a thousand years,^^ Rev. xx: 4. 



1 ' T is come — the glad millennial morn 

The Son of David reigns, 
Sing, sing, O earth ! for thou art free, 
And Satan is in chains. 

2 Rejoice, for thou shalt fear no more 

The ruthless tyrant's rod ; 
Nor lose again the gracious smile 
Of thine incarnate God. 

3 But chiefly thou, O Solyma ! 

Thou queen of cities, sing! 



With shouts of triumph welcome now 
Thy morning Star, thy King. 

4 O blessed Lord we little dreamed 

Of such a morn as this : 
Such rivers of unmingled joy — 
Such full unbounded bliss. 

5 And O how sweet the happy thought 

That all we taste and see 

We owe it to the dying Lamb 

We owe it, Lord, to Thee. 

^f> Edward Denny, 187a 
H. Baker 




i. PeiM to tb« woridi the lord ii eom« ; Its dtyt of eooflkt oow are o'er ; The Prioee of Peace aieeodi the tbrooejiod wir bu eetsed fren 

I I I there to thtit ! 




Peace to the world! the Lord is come ; 

Its days of conflict now are o'er; 
The Prince of Peace ascepds the throne, 

And war has ceased from shore to 
shore ! 

2 Joy to the earth 1 Messiah reigns ! 

Earth's diadems are on His brow ; 
Its rebel kingdoms are become 
His everlasting kingdom now. 

3 Rest to the nations, blessed rest ! 

The storm is hushed above, below : 



the moon endureth ." Ps. Ixxli: 

Joy to creation ; welcome sound I 
After six thousand years of woe. 

4 The earth again is Paradise, 

The desert blossoms as the rose, 
Far happier place than Eden this. 
Far brighter, sweeter days than those ! 

5 Oh ! long expected, absent long, 

Star of creation's troubled gloom ! 
Let heaven and earth break forth in song, 
Messiah, Saviour, Thou art come. 
" Horatius B^nar, i8S9. 



THE JUDGMENT. 
JUDGMENT HYMN. 88 A 78. 



Martin Luthrk. 
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" But tht tnd of ail things is at hand^^ i Pet. iv : 7. 

1 Great God, what do I see and hear I 

The end of things created t 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before : 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him ! 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 

And greet the archangePs warning, 
To meet the Saviour in the skies 

On this auspicious mornine: 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him. ' 

3 Far over space to distant spheres, 

The lightnings are prevailing : 
The ungodly rise, and all their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The dav of erace is past and gone ; 
They snake before the Judged throne. 

All unprepared to meet Him. 

4 Stay, fancy, stay, and drop thy wings, 

Repress thy night too daring ! 
One wondrous sight my comfort brings, 

The Judge my nature wearing. 
Beneath His cross I view the oay 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to meet Him. 

WiUiam B4ng$ CMytr^ 1811. 



THE JUDGMENT, 



MBRIBAH. C.P. M. 



L. Mason. 
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I. When Thou,my righteous Judge^shaU come To take Thy ransomed pco - pie home, 
J^_. .n.„ J. J J 
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*' W* must all stand before the judgment seat of Christ." Rom. xiv : la 



1 When Thou, my righteous Judge, shalt 

come 
To take Thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at Thy right hand? 

2 I love to meet among them now, 
Before Thy eracious feet to bow. 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But — can I bear the piercine thought? 
What if my name should be left out, 

When Thou for them shalt call 1 



AYLESBURY. S. M. 



3 Prevent, prevent it by Thy grace ; 

Be Thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place. 

In this th* accepted day: 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear. 
To still my unbelieving fear ; 

Nor let me fall, 1 pray. 

4 Let me amone Thy saints be found, 
Whene'er th° archangel's trump shall 

sound. 
To see Thy smiline face ; 
Then loudest of the Uirong I *11 sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 
With shouts of sovereign grace. 

Selina^ Countess of Huntingdon^ 1772, a. 



J. Chetham. 




I. And will the Judge descend, And must the dead arise, And not a sin-gle soul escape H is all-discerning eyes ? 
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* Knowing therefore the terror of the LordP 2 Cor. v : 11. 



1 And will the Judge descend. 

And must the dead arise, 

And not a single soul escape 

His all-discerning eyes? 

2 How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day, 
When earth and heaven before His face 
Astonished shrink away ? 



3 But ere the trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead, 
Hark, from the Gospel's gentle voice 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

4 Ye sinners, seek His grace 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear; 
Fly to the shelter of His cross. 
And find salvation there. 

Philip Doddridge^ I74S- 



HE A VEAT. 



JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN. 78 A 68. 



EWING. 




1. J< - ri - tt - iem the gold- eo I fitb milk and hoii-«y bleit, le - oetth thy eoo-te m- pit - tioo, Sink betrt ud Toiee opprcit 




feyjj ; JK pMrfTfMJj^j^ i JWj^i e 



IkBWMt, oh I know oot What jtyi t-wtit us tbeK,What n-dito-ejr of glo-ry,WhitbIiit beyond eom-pare. i-meo. 
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' Tfuholy city, fuw JerusaUm.** Rev. xxi: a. 



1 Jerusalem the golden ! 

With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation. 

Sink heart and voice opprest. 
I know not, oh, I know not 

What joys await us there, 
What radiancy of glory, 

What bliss oeyond compare. 

2 Thev stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song. 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

3 O one, O only mansion ! 

O Paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished, 
And smiles have no alloy ; 



The Lamb is all thy splendor, 
The Crucified thy praise; 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise. 

. Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day I 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away ! 
Upon the Rock of ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel, 

And thine the golden dower 

; O sweet and blessed country. 

The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country, 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest : 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

Bfmardof Clugny^ 1151 ; tr, by J, M. Ntalt, xSsl. 



HE A VEN. 



HEAVEN. 69. Double. 
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I. There is a bless-ed home Be -yond this land of woe, Where tri -als neT-ercome, 
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*^ I g0 to Prepare a plact for ycu,^^ JohnziT: a. 



I There is a blessed home 

Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never come, 

Nor tears of sorrow flow; 
Where faith is lost in sight. 

And patient hope is crowned, 
And everlasting light 

Its glory throws around. 

» There is a land of peace. 

Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell; 
Around its glorious throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ with the Father one, 

And Spirit, evermore. 



3 Oh, joy all joys beyond. 

To see the Lamb who died, 
And count each sacred wound 

In hands, and feet, and side ; 
To give to Him the praise 

Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 

The great things He hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love ; 
His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above. 



HE A VEN. 



RHINE. C. M. 
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1. Je-rn • sa-lemtmyhap-py h^elNameer - er dear to me! 
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In joy, and peace, and thee? 
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**AMd ihs city was pure g0ld^ Hk4 unt0 cUarglass.*^ Rev. xxi : xS. 



Jerusalem ! my happy home 1 

Name ever dear to me I 
When shall my labors have an end, 

In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thv heaven-built 

And pearly gates beholci ? [walls 

Thv bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 Oh when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break up. 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 



4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe. 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
IVe Canaan*s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there, 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end 
When I thy joys shall see. 



Tr,fram Latin hymn tf %ik cnttnry^ in Eckington Cott»^ 1790;. 



ARLINGTON. CM 



f^i^l ) \ ^^^A \ ^J I J I J'J^ Mp^i^ o 



1. Ika Icaontdmy ti-tleelMr TontoiieasiiitlM lUn, I Mdbrtwditt tr'iy ftar, lo4 wipe nry vMphf lyei. 



\K\\m\\^ }mK^^m$m^ 
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*^R^oic€ thaty^ur names are written in heaven/* Luke x: aa 



When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 

And wipe my weepmg eyes. 
Should earth against my soul engage. 

And fiery darts be hurled. 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 

And face a frowning world. 



3 Let cares like a wild deluee come; 

And storms of sorrow rail. 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

isaae JVatts, 1709^ 



HE A VEN. 



CASTLE RISING. D. C. M. 



Hkrvby. 




I. The ro-seatehaes of ear-ly dawn, The brightness of the day. The aim-son of the 



k4^i4f f #fs-f-^.';.fTr'f" i ff 




sun-set sky. How fast they fade a- way! Oh, foi the pearl -y gates of heaVnl Oh,for the 

^4 
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gold- en floor I Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness, That set • teth nev - er - more I A-MUr. 
.iJZ.. t^2. .«^ ^ _ _ -tf*' ng- fr^ -jg- -<g- ^ ><g- J* J 



bg:€a^-Vt^^^ 
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1 The roseate hues of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 

How fast they fade away ! 
Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven ! 

Oh, for the golden floor I 
Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness, 

That setteth nevermore I 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How soon they tire and faint ! 

How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint I 



Till ths day downy 11 Pet i: 19. 



Oh, for a heart that never sins ! 

Oh, for a soul washed white ! 
Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weary day or night ! 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness and peace. 

Beyond our best desire. 
Oh, by Thy love and anguish. Lord, 

And by Thy life laid down. 
Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 
Nor fail to reach our crown ! 

Mrs. C P. AUxamUr^ 1853. 



^EAPFN. 



PARADISE. 88, 08,&68. 



Barnbt. 



^iMjjJjqyij^i^JJV-ffjUJjl^ 



I. O Par- a-dise, O Par- >-disel Who doth not crave for rest? Who would not seek the 

f . f-'-f-f- -. » .» . T ft.n^.nm .fit 
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Where loj - al hearts and true 



^H#y iJTTj^n^ ^ 



fern^ 



al hearts and true Stand 



hap- py land Where they that loved are blest/ Where loT - - al hearts and true Stai 



^^^^^^ 
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er-er in the light, All rap-ture thro' and thro'i In Go(f smost ho • ' ly sight. A -men. 

-^u^— hu« .00 — -0 — iO' 
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"/n Mtf mids/ of the Paradise of Gody Rev. ii : 7. 



1 O Paradise, O Paradise ! 

Who doth not crave for rest? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ? 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

2 O Paradise, O Paradise ! 

'T is weary waiting here ; 
I long to be where Jesus is. 
To feel, to see Him near; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through. 
In God*s most holy sight. 

3 O Paradise, O Paradise ! 

I want to sin no more ; 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on Thy spotless shore, 



Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture throueh and through, 
In God's most noly sight. 

4 O Paradise, O Paradise ! 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 

Oh keep me in Thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above, 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through. 
In God's most holy sight. 

Prtditick W, Pabor, 1862. 



HE A VEN. 



NEARER HOME. S. M. D. 



I. B. WOODBURT. 



tf^^^ltoJ:Jl'J:M ^ i '^' l ' l J 'i^ij i HJ ^ 



I. " For- cv - cr with the Lord I" A-men, so let it be 9 Life from the dead is in that wortU'T U 



^^fm^W^ h\'\\\i•'^ 
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^ ^J:JJJlfJ.|^lJ:;y J |J^J|J:/jJLi^J^ 
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im-mortal-i - ty. Here, in the bo • dy pent, Ab- sent from Him I roam, Yet nightly pitch my 

' fff£ : rf , f-fi-f , f: 
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Rkfrain. 




moTing tent A day's march nearer home, Nearer home, near-er home, A day's march near-er home. 



J^ 
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1 " Forever with the Lord I" 

Amen ! so let it be ! 
Life from the dead is in that word, 

'Tis immortality. 
Here, in the body pent, 

Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 

A day's march nearer home. 

2 My Father's house on high, 

Home of my soul, how near 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear 1 



GORTON. 8. M. 



'* So shall vf€ €V€r be with the Lord:* I Theis. i : 17. 



Ah I' then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 

The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above 1 

3 " Forever with the Lord I" 
Father, if 'tis Thy will. 
The promise of that faithful word 

E'en here to me fulfil. 
Knowing as I am known. 

How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
** Forever with the Lord 1 " 

James Manigtmtry^ 183s- 



Beethovbn. 



pH^m^. 





I. "For-ever with the Lord 1" A-menl so let it be 1 Life from the dead is in that word,'T is immortality. 



GOSPEL SONGS. 
WE'RE MARCHING TO ZION. 



Rer. R. Lowry. By ftr. 




I. Come,ye that love the Lord, And let your joys be known; Join in a song with sweet accord. 




foinin a son; with sweet ac-cord. And thus sur - round the throne, And thus surround the throne. 



F##Ff! 
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CnoRUS. 



And thus suxround the throne,And thus surround the 



^j^ ; i j, jHJ.#Jl-n i J, H 



We 're march - ing to Zi - on. Beau •' ti - fnl, beau - ti • ful Zi - on; We're 




1 Come, ye that love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known ; . 

Join in a song witn sweet accord. 

And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God , 
But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow, 



4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 There shall we see His face. 

And never, never sin ; 
There from the rivers of His grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

6 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We Ve marching thro'EmmanuePs ground 
To fairer wonds on high. 

Ismm€ Waits, 17091 



4 .V 



GOSPEL SONGS, 
BLESSED ASSURANCE. 
F. J. Crosbt. 
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" He is faithful thai hath promised:' Heb. x : 23. 

Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp. By per. 



|'iU4-^ 



t^ 
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^m 



i.BIess- ed as - sur - ance, Je- sus is mine I Oh, what a fore -taste of 

2. Per - feet sub - mis - sion, per - feet de - light, Vi - sions of rap - tiirc now 

3. Per - feet sub - mis - sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav - iour am 

-ft- 




^y N:^:; J, /i^T^rH=^ffYf 



glo - ry di - vine ! Heir of sal - va - tion, pur-chase of God, Born of His 
burst on my sight, An - ^els de - seend - ing, oring from a - bove Ech - oes of 
hap • py and blest, Wateh-ing and wait - ing, look - ing a • bove, Filled with His 






Chorus. 



^-ft j 14^^-14^' i n. H'; 



Spir - it, washed in His blood, 
mer - cy, whis-pers of love, 
good - ness, lost in His love. 



p^^P^ 



This is my sto - ry, this is my 
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song, Prais- ing my Sav - iour all the day long; This is my 

A. ^. ^t ^t. ^.. ^l.. ^. :p: ip :p: 5:: rp; js J^ 



tu i \ \ r-rn i^ ^ 



m^j^a^. 
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sto - ry, this is my song, Prais- ing my Sav - iour all the day long. 

^- -*-. ^ A ^ ^ 
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GOSPEL SONGS, 
HIDING IN THEE. 

" My strong rock^ for a house of de/ence.^^ Ps. xxxl : s. 
Rer. William O. Gushing. Ira D. Sankbt. By per. 
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jtgljz^ 



i^j r-^ TJ )j t^:^=^- 



1. O safe to the Rock that is high - er than I, My 

2. In the calm of the noon - tide, in sor - row's lone hour, In 

3. How oft in the con - flict, when pressed by the foe, I have 



tefiT^ f f iF F=yf=f-f-#M:f 



te 
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soul in its con • flicts and sor - rows would fly ; So sin • ful, so 
times wlien temp - ta - tion casts o'er me its power ; In tlie tern - pests of 
fled to my Ref • uge and breathed out my woe ; How oft - en wlien 



ri-f-^!^3^ 







wca - ry,Thine,Thine would I be ; Thou blest "Rock of A - gcs," I *m hid-ing in Thee, 
life, on its wide, heav-ing sea. Thou blest "Rock of A - gcs," I *m hid-ing in Thee, 
tri - als like sea - billows roll, Have I hid - den in Thee, O Thou Rock of my soul. 



kFFf i p ^j^m=i^m^-^}r-^ 



RiorBAnr. 



- 4>g_jj.j,.ij tii\yi^^ =is^\ Li^\^4 ^ 



Hid -ing in Thee, Hid - ing in Thce,Thou blest "Rock of Ages," I *m hid - ing in Thee. 

:r.^ •r-«» .-T— f--- 




OqaniiH Un. ly kflMV * Mm. 
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P. B. 



GOSPEL SONGS, 

SWEET PEACE, THE GIFT OF GOD'S LOVB. 

^Now the Lard of peace give you peace always" II Thess. lii : i6^ 

P. BiLHORN. Bypei; 

^ 



mm^ 
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1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain, A glad and a joy-ous re-frain, 

sweet strain, re-£raiii« 

2. By Christ on the cross peace was made, My debt by His death was all paid, 

was made, all paid. 

3. When Je - sus as Lord I had crowned, My heart with this peace did a-bound, 

had crowned, a-boand, 

4. In Je • sus for peace I a - bide, And as I keep close to His side, 

a -bide. His side. 




I sing it a - gain and a - gain. Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

No oth • er f oun- da - tion is laid For peace, the gift of God's love. 

In him the rich bless-ing I found, Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

There's noth-ing but peace doth be - tide. Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 









Chorus. 
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a - bove 



Peace, peace, sweet peace I Won • der- ful g^lft from a - bovel . . . Oh, 

a - bove ! 



m 
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r 

won - der-ful, won-der - ful peace I Sweet peace, the gift of God's love I 



^f-J^-Ttfif^ 



oofviigki, un, vr r. boubv. 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 

^2Q COME TO THE FOUNTAIN. 

Tor vriih tkM is tJu/imttiaiH of lifo^^ Ps. zxxvl : 9u 
Famny J. Crossy. Gbo. C. Stbbbins. 



^^^^^^^m 
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1. Come with thy sins to the foun-tain, Come with thy bur -den of grief; 

2. Come as thou art to the foun - tain, Je - sus is wait - ing for thee ; 

3. These are the words of the Sav - iour ; They who re - pent and be - lieve, 

4. Come and be healed at the foun -tain, List to the peace-speaking voice; 



kiTffffFii- iJ.if fi^fffiF 



f-^H-;.j i j^Hii^^ 



Bu - ry them deep in its wa - ters, There thou wilt find a re - lief. 

What tho' thy sins are like crim - son, White as the snow they shall be. 

They who are will - ing to trust Him, Life at His hand shall re - ceive. 

O - ver a sin - ner re - turn - ing, Now let the an - gels re - joice. 



M VUVllf ^ l f g:f 
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Haste thee a -way, why wilt thou stay? Risk not thy soul on a mo-ment's de-lay; 






pUdU^i^^ i iij^ j-iU^-y 



Je - sus is wait - ing to save thee, Mer - cy is plead- ing to - day. 



br^^f Phf ^ i^ H4F F f i ^''" 



OapfilChl. Un. her Om. 0. SlaMlM. UMi by p«r. U MfM* Mala. 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 
TAKE MY LIFE, AND LET IT BE. 

** Y9ur members as instruments of righteousness unto God,^^ Rom. ▼!: 15^ 
FiiANCBS R. Havergal, 1858. Rev. W. G. Coom. 
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m ^t =m^=H 
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1. Take my life, and let it be 

2. Take my lips, and let them be 

3. Take my will, and make it Thine ; 

I I ^ 1 J. J,.|-J 



:J: 



B Eirn 



Con - se - era - ted, Lord, to Thee ; 
Filled with mes - sa - ges from Thee ; 
It shall be no Ion • ger mine; 



i 






Take my hands, and let them move 
Take my sil - ver, and m^ gold. 
Take my heart ; it is Thme own 1 



^ 




At the im-pulse of Thy love ; of Thy love. 
Not a mite would I with-hold ; I witti-hold. 
It shall be Thy roy - al throne ; roy-al throne. 



gF 



-a C. 



m 
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D. S. TaJte my - self^ and I will be^ 



Ev - er, OH - /y, all, for Thee, all for Thee. 



fi-tiTfTV£f^=TTf--frf. 



Take my feet, and let them be 
Take my mo-ments and my days. 
Take my love ; my Lord, I 



Swift and beau • ti - ful for Thee ; 
Let them flow in cease-less praise ; 
At Thy feet its treas-urev store ; 



I ake my love ; my L,ord, i pour At i ny teet its trea 



IP 



f^-J-Jl ;/,J'lJ,>iH-^^ -i 



5* 



i 
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Take my voice, and let me sing Al-ways, on - ly, for my King, for my King. 

Take my in - tel - lect, and use £v-'rypow*r as Thou shalt choose. Thou shalt choose. 
Take my - self, and I will be, Ev - er, on - ly, all, for Thee I all for Thee I 



H44^M^=^t^i^ M 



Chorus. D,8. 



r 



Take my life, and let it be 



Con - se - era - ted. Lord, to Thee ; 



o«ti|kmn, bf w. «. ommb. 



^^- GOSPEL SONGS, 

\<\ I YIELD TO THEE. 
^-'^ *' With the ^tcious blood of Christ:' i PeL L 19. 



A. J. Gordon. 




JEbbjii i u^uy 




Eie 
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Who 



1. I yield to Thee, Thou Cru - ci - fied, Who 
a. I look to Thee, Thou Glo • ri - fied. Now 

3. I wait Thy com - ing for Tliy Bride— O 

4. Thy name, O Christ, be mag - ni - fied A - 



on the cross for me hast died; 

seat - ed at Thy Fa - tiler's side : 

who that com - ing may a - bide I 

bove all oth - er names be - side ; 




O may my soul be pu - ri - fied 

Hum-bly yet bold- ly I con • fide 

Yet in that day of days I'll hide 

My heart shall rest, what- e'er be- tide, 



In 
In 
In 
In 

-#- 



Thy most pre - clous blood. 

Thy most pre - cious blood. 

Thy most pre - cious blood. 

Thy most pre - cious blood. 
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2 REVIVE US AGAIN. 

W P. Mackay, 1863. 



Engush Mblody. 



^m 




^Ml Uk ^^i 



1. we praise thee,0 God I for the Son of Thy love. For Te-sus, who died^ and is now gone a -bove. 

2. We praise thee,0 God 1 for thy Spir-it of light I Who has sliown us the Saviour,and scattered our night. 

3. All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who hath borne all our sins, and has cleans'd every stain. 

4. Re - vlve us a-gain : Fill each heart with Thy love 1 M ay our souls be rekindled with fire from a-bove. 




GOSPEL SONGS, 
333 ^^^^ ^^ '^^ ®^ HOLY. 
A. J. Gordon. 



**B«yek4>fy/orIamMy. I Pet 1: 16. 



D. B. TowHXS. 



ifi^ni^ J J.j i i: iAi, iiiUri 
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1. Help me to be ho - ly, O Fa- ther of light; 

2. Help me to be ho - ly, O Sav - ior di - vine ; 

3. Help me to be ho - ly, O Spir - it di - vine; 



p^ 
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Guilt - bur-dened and low - Iv, I bow in 

Why con - quer so slow - ly, This na - ture 

Come sane - ti - £y whol - ly This tem - pie 



Thy si^ht; 
of mme ? 

of Thine ; 



kf- f f 'MP r i f-'- j j ftfFg 
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How shall a stained con • sience Dare gaze on Thy face; 
Stamp deep - ly Thy like • ness, Where Sa - tan's hath been, 
Now cast out each i • dol, Here set up Thy throne, 



kp: f f f i F- r' l p: f f f 
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E'en though in Thy pres - ence Thou grant me a ^lace? 

£x - pel with Thy bright - ness My dark • ness and sin. 
Reign, reign with • out ri - val, Su • prerae and a • lone. 



Ji^ 
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OiH|il|M ». B. KmOT. Itlf. 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 



. NEED A HAND TO LEAD ME. 

Edward Husband. 



E. Husband. 



f 



-z^ — 
I 

1. I need a Hand to lead me thro' the dark • ness, 

2. I need a Friend that reads my heart's deep se - crets, 

3. I need a place where such as I find wel - come ; 

4. I need a Home where change can nev - er en - ter ; 

5. Where can I find a Frienof that nev - cr chan - ges ? 



I am 



For 1 am 

That knows my 

Where sin -ners 

I need a 

A per - feet 



m f ! hFrf-f-f f i f f . il^ 




weak and helpless as a child ; And if a - lone I have to take my jour-ney, 
sins, yet how I yearn for good; How soon I fall, how eas - i - ly I'm tempt-ed, 
poor as I can en - ter in ; Where stands the Foun - tain of the love of Je - sus, 
Land where wea-ry souls can rest ; Where I shall meet the friends that went be-fore me, 
peace all free from earthly leav'n ? They both are one I be-yond the stars' sweet shin-ing I 



fyM fg; g 



f ppru^ifffirff^^ 



Refrain. 



ifjJ j \UJBI j i g.i i ^^ii^ 



My feet must stum -ble on the moun - tains wild. 
And how I long for Thee the most, O God I 

To cleanse me from the pow'r and guilt of sin. 

And death ne'er en • ter in its King - dom blest. 

There is no Friend but God, no Home but Heav'n I 



nris all well! 
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'Tis all well! The Hand 'shall lead thee thro' the dark-nessl 




T is all well I T is all well I To praise thy God in songs of glad 



• ness t 



N^^^^^i^ ^^ tf^t^^^FFF B 



GOSPEL SONGS. 
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LIK£ A RIVER. GLORIOUS. 

Francbs R. Havkrgal. ^^ThsnhadthyPeace beenas ariver^ KxlviiiriS. E. J. Ufwawx 



j-J J Jlj j l ^J .ld :> d ;fJ J L^Jj 
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1. Like a riv - er, glo-rious Is God's per - feet peace, O-verall vie - to -nous 

2. Hid • den in the hoi - low Of His bless - id nand, Nev - er foe can f ol • low, 

3. Ev -'ry joy or tri - al Fall - eth from a-bove, Trae*dup-on our di - al 



Hfpy-f pifif i f f ^MPi4f;ffy=f 
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In its bright inerease;Per- feet, yet it flow -eth Full-er ev-*ry day — Per-fect,yet it 
Nev - er traitor stand; Not a surge of wor - ry, Not a shade of care. Not a blast of 
By the Sun of Love We may trust Him f ul - ly All for us to do; They who trust Him 






Chorus. 



grow -eth Deep-er all the way. Stayed up-on Je - ho*vah,Heartsarefa] -}y 

ur - ry Touch the spir - it there, 
whol - ly Find Him wnol - ly true. 
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dvm. 



_ P PP 
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blest; Finding, as He promised. Per -feet peace, per-fect peace, per -feet peace and rest. 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 

SINCE I HAVE BEEN REDEEMED. 

These were redeemed." Rev. xlr : 4. 



mf^^^m-^-^ 



B. O. EzcBXX. By per. 
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m 



1. I have a song I love to sing,Since I have been re - deemed, Of my Re- 

2. I have a Christ that sat • is • fies, Since I have been re • deemed, To do His 

3. I have a Wit-ness bright and clear.Since I have been re - deemed, Dis - pell - ing 

4. I have a joy I can't ex - press,Since I have been re - deemed. All thro' His 

5. I have a home pre-pared for me, Since I have been re - deemed,Where I shall 
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Chorus. 
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^shP^ — ^i/ ix r u 1 — =r- 



zH 



5h 



deem -er, Sav - iour. King, Since I have been re-deemed. Since I • • . have been re - 

will my high - est prize. Since I have been re-deemed. 

ev - *ry doubt and fear, Since I have been re-deemed, 

blood and right - eous -ness. Since I have been re-deemed, 

dwell e - ter • nal • ly, Since I have been re-deemed. Since I have been redeemed,since 
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deemed, . . . Since I have been re-deemed, I will glo - ry in His name. Since 
I have been re-deemed, 
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I . . . . have been redeemed, I will glo - ry in the Sav -iour's name. 

I have been redeemed, Since I have been redeemed. 
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CALVARY. 
Rsv. W. M' K. Darwood. Jno. R. Swbnsy, bj {Mb 

The place -which is called Calvary." Luke xxiii : 33. ^ 
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1. On Calv'ry's brow 

2. 'Mid rend-ing rocks 

3. O Je - sus, Lord, 



J 



my Sav-iour died, 
and dark'ning skies, 
how can it be, 



Twas there my 
My Sav-ioor 
That Thou shottldst 




Lord 
bows 
give 



was cru-ci • fied: ' T was on the cross 

His head and dies ; The opening vail 

thy life for me, To bear the cross 



%'^-tvn 
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He bled for 
re-veals the 
and ag • o 
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And pur-chased there my par - don free. 

To heav-en^s joys and end - less day. 

In that dread hour on Cal - va - ryl- 

-0. ■.^■.? — m m» ,f- -f'JL — ^ ./g » 



me, 
way 
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O Cal - va - ry I dark Cal - va-ry I Where Je-sus shed His blood for me, for me ; 
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O Cal - va - ry ! blest Cal - va - ry I ' T was there my Sav-iour died for 

f f f >» 



^ ^M-i-giXX^ ^ 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 



WB'LL NEVER SAY GOOD-BYE. 



A. J. G. ** Tk4 land that is v€tyfar ef. U. zsdii: 17. J. H. TsinrBT. 



1. There is a land far out of sight, A calm un - trou - bled shore, 

2. Each day as pil < grims reach that strand, All hearts with rap - ture swell ; 

3. For - ev - er with the Lord they reign, His face for - ev - er view ; 

4. Je - ru • sa - lem my glo - rious home, Thou ci - ty built on high. 



m ,^ ^1 # .p ft m. — m. — p ,tk ^i m , /^"^^^ . 
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Where they who said on earth good - night, Now meet to part no more. 

Wel-comes are heard on ev - 'ry hand, But nev - er one fare - well. 

For them no sin, no grief, no pain. No tear • ful last a • dieul 

When shall I to thy man - sions come, No more to say good - bye I 
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CHOBUg. I 



^^ 



WellneT-er tay good-bye In heav'n,Wellnev-er say good - bye,( good-bye,) 
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Bqpeat Chorus pp. 
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In that fair land of joy and song, We *11 nev - er say good-bye. 
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A. J. G. 



GOSPEL SONGS, 

WE '11 SAY GOOD MORNING IN GLORY. 

" Until tJu day break and the shadows fle€ away. ''^ Cant ii: 17. 
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1. The night is fast pass - ing, The dav is at hand, day 

2. With harps and with trum - pets The glo - ri - fied band, glo 

3. The Lamb on Mount Zi - on With nail pierc - ^d hand, nail 

4. Then sing wea - ry pil - grims You're near - ing the strand near 

-^ ■ 9 n n ■ n ^ . fs^ 
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-G^ 



is at hand, We *ve sight - ed the moun - tains of Beu - 

ri - fied band, Are sound - ing their wel - come to Beu - 

pierc - ^d hand, Has o - pened the por - tals of Beu - 

jng the strand, Where lov*d ones a - wait you in Beu - 



lah land, 

lah land, 

lah land, 

lah land. 
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Refrain. 
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Sweet Beu - lah 



land. 
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We'll say good mom-ing in glo - ry, good 
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ing, good mom 
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ing, We *11 say good morn 
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When the dark - ncss 



has turned 



to 



day. 
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HELD IN HIS MIGHTY ARMS. 

W. M. *' Underneath arg the ereria St ingr arms.** Deut. xxxiii: 27. W. Macombbr. By per. 

» N — r^ — > I N_ 



^^fj^^jiMjun 



1. Safe is my ref • u^e, sweet is my rest, 111 can -not harm me, nor 

2. Press - ing my tear - stamed cheek to His own, Hush- ing my grief with His 

3. Tem - pests may rage, sin's sur - ges may beat, Ne*er can they reach my 
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foes e'er mo- lest; Te - sus my spir - it so ten - der - ly calms, 
sweet, gen - tie tone ; Touch- ing my heart with His heal ing balms, 

shel-tered re - treat; Free from all dan • ger, from dread a - larms. 



^ Chobus. 
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Hold- ing me close in His might -y arms. Ohl what won-der • ful 
Hold -ing me still in His might -y arms. 
Hold -ing me safe in His might y arms. 



^ 
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won - der - ful rest I Trust - ing com - plete - ly in Je • sus I*m blest ; 



I , r II f i r in n ^^ 
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r u 1 

Sweet -ly He comforts and shields from alarms, Hoi ding me safe in His might-y arms. 
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34^ FATHER OP MERCIES I 

" Out tfftJU depths hmmlerisduntp ihmj* Ps, cxxx^ I, 
R. L. FlBTCBBK. I , , R. LOWKT. 
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1. Fa- ther of mer - cies. un - to 

2. Per -verse and way - wara I have 

3. Thy work of grace, O Lord, com 

4. Help me to claim each prom - ise 



Thee, A pen - i - tent I 

been, A wan-d'rer in for - 

plete, By won - drous soul trans • 

mine ; My deep trans -gres - sion 
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come to 

bid • den 

form - ing 

far re 



day; 
ways; 
power; 



The blood of Christ 
Now would I turn 
Con -trite I fall 



my on - ly 
a - way from 
be - fore Thy 



move; Make me, O Lord, en- tire * ly' 



plea, 

sin, 

feet. 

Thine, 



^^ 



i^ 



^ 



p 



'3ZL 



Refrain. 
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Thy precious word my hope and stayl Out of the depths I cry on -to Thee ; 

And let my life pro - claim Thy praise. 

And look to Thee this sa - cred hour. 

And fill my soul with heav'n-ly love. 
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O God,be mer-ci-ful f O God, be mer-d-ful I O God,be mer-ci -ful un -to me I 
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"2^.2 LORD.WHERB THOU WILT. 
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^^ 



I. Lord, where Thou wilt — it mat-ters not to me, If Thou art near, and 
3. Lord, where Thou wilt— it mat-ters not to me,Though skies may frown, and 
3. Lord, where Thou wilt — it mat-ters not to me, If faith's clear eye the 
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I can cling to Thee; For I am weak, so weak, I am a - fraid 

dark my path may be ; I am con - tent, since Thou,my Life, my Light, 

po • lar star may see ; If I can read my ti - tie to a home 
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Refrain. 



^tU J li^^H^^ ^j^ . hj J jl:J: g 



To take one step with - out Thy kind - ly aid. ) Lead Thou my way, my 
Canst pierce the veil that hangs o*er dark-est night. ^ 



Where ' sin and death and night can nev - er come. ) 



^f fff i Mp f r ^ 
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faint-ing heart sus - tain ; Lead Thou my way, and make my du - ty plain ; Lead Thou my 
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way, then shall I fear no ill. If Thoa,my" Rod and Staff," art with me stiP. 

-^ — • .go it^ — :>" T iTT T P V iT' — (^ 



S^fT^^t=f 



m 



* 



:t=t: 



^ 



S 



GOSPEL SONGS. 



^A'7cUOSEJi TO THEE. 






E.H. Loao. 



*t3t3 



-H ^ I ^ 



-/''•W- V. -I- 

1. Draw me, Sav-iour,near -er, Near-er and near-er to Thee ; 

2. As the ea -gles,soar ing, High-er and high-er as • cend ; 

3. As the riv - er flow -ing, Dai -ly draws near-er the sea ; 



Let me see, still 
Thus,whiIeTheea- 
Thus may I keep 



hi^fffr^-Tftt m i ff- i ^^-ft 
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clear - er, All Thy love for me. 

dor' • ing, Up - ward I would tend, 

go - ing, Till I'm lost in Thee. 



J i J., i- == ^i . , ^r^' 



Freed from self, and whol - ly Thine, 
Far from earth and sm a - way, 
£*er ad -vance and grow in grace. 



^ ^&H7TO^^^ 
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Let me in Thy beau -ty shine; While I sing, oh, may I be } 

Near-er heav-cn's per -feet day ; E - ven now, oh, may I be > Drawn still closer. 

Till I see Thee face to face ; Then I '11 sing e - ter - nal -ly, ) 
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clos - er to Thee ; Clos - er, 

I ' m 



dos -er. 



clos - er to Thee. 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 
THE KING IN HIS BEAUTY. 

Tkifu ty4S shaU sss tJU King in his btautyJ* la. zxxlii: 17. 



^A.J. G.,i893. -~--7- — --.— '^-«»«'«-«7. ».««". .7. A. J. GORDON. 



I sha] 



shall see the King in His beau -ty, In the land that is far a - wav,When the 

2. To be - hold the Chief of Ten Thousand, Ahl my soul this were joy c-nough;Twill suf- 

3. Who can tell the rap-tur-ous meet-ing, When the Ix>rd shall bring home His own? With one 

4. Oh I to none will the King be a stranger Of the throngs who sur-round His seat; For the 

5. I shall see Him, I shall be like Him, By one glance of His face transformed;And this 
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^x Chorus. 
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f^fT=i 



shad-ows at lenpth have lift - ed, And the darkness has turned to-day. I shall see Him in the 
ficc for the bliss of heav - en. That the Lamb is the light there - of. 
sight all His saints are rav-ished,The Lamb in the midst of the throne, 
hearts of the sav-ed will know Him,By the prints of the nails in His feet. 
' bo-dy of sin and dark-ness To the im-age of Christ con-formed. 
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glo - ry, — The Lamb that once was slain; How I'll then re -sound the sto - ry, With 
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all the ran>8omed train! Hal - le - lu - jah, Hal - le - lu - jah! To the Lamb that once was 

^ ■ 
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slain; Hal - le - lu • jah, Hal - le - lu - jah, Hal - le - lu • jah! A - men. 
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GOSPEL SOATOS, 
THE LAMB I8THBLIGHT THEREOF. 

**And the Lamb U the light thereof." Rbv. xa : 13. 



Mn. W. S. Griswold. 



Gbo. C. Stbbbini. By per. 



^ j l j U '\ J l tTJ L l l j i i i 



1. If nev - er the gaze of sun and moon, On the bless - ed home a- 

2. And thus saith the page of Ho - ly Writ Of the land of song and 

3. Then fol - low Him, till the eye grows dim, And the soul, as ark - freed 

-* t^f- f 
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33a 



bove, From whence, are its rays of won - drous noon? OhI " the 
love, ''The glo - ry of God did light - en it. And the 
dove, Shall speed a - way to realms of day, Where "the 
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Chobus. 
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Lamb is the light there - of." They shall walk in white, there shall 
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be no night In the fade • less home a - bove; And 
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shout shall ring as the ran • somed sing, OhI ''the Lamb is the light there-of." 
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GOSPEL SONGS, 

BEHOLD ME STANDING AT THE DOOR. 

^'Bthdd, I stand at tht door and knock,'* Rev. UI: a& 



F. J. Crosby. 



Mrs. J. F. Knapp. 



^i\.^ -i ;'^ T?^-^m f=i 



1. Be - hold Me stand - ing at the door, And hear Me 

2. I bore the cru • el thorns for thee, I wait - ed 
X I would not plead with thee in vain; Re - mem • ber 

' • * ' ' - ' thee 



4. I bring thee joy from heaven a - bove, ■ I bring thee 



5E^ 

T 3 t 



plead - ine ev - er - more, 

long and pa - tient - ly: 

all My grief and pain; 

par - don, peace, and love: 



With gen - tie voice: O heart of 

Say, wea - ry heart, oppressed with 

I died to ran - som thee from 

Say wea - ry heart, oppressed with 



\ m\^4^'^^ ^'^ ^ f ^ 
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sm, 
sin, 
sin; 
sin, 



SlE 



May I come in? 

May I come in? 

May I come in? 

May I come in? 



may I 

may I 

may I 

may I 



come in? 

come in? 

come in? 

come in? 
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Rkfrain. 
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Be • hold Me standing at the door, And hear Me plead-ing ev • er - more: Say, 
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wea - ry heart, oppressed with sin, 
■•-«■ 



May I come in? may I come in? 
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347 JB8US, I COME. 

"^Dsliver wu, O my GadJ" Ps. Ixxi: 4. 
W. T.Slxkpkr. 



Gbo. C 5txbbii« , 



^^^rHfU ^^ ^^^^ 



1. Out of my bond - age, sor-row and night, 

2. Out of my shame - ful fail-ure and loss, 

3. Out of un - rest and ar - ro-gant pride, 

4. Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, 



Je - sus, I come, Je - sus, I come; 

Je • sus, I come, Je - sus, I come; 

Je - sus, I come, Je - sus, I come; 

Je - sus, I come, Je - sus, I come; 
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In - to Thy free - dom, glad-ness and light, Je - sus, I come 

In - to the glo - rious gain of Thy cross, Je - sus, I come 

In - to Thy bless • ed will to a - bide, Je - sus, I come 

In - to the joy and light of Thy home, Je - sus, I come 



to 
to 
to 
to 



Thee; 
Thee; 
Thee; 
Thee; 
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in - to Thy wealth, 
in - to Thy calm, 
rap-tures a - bove, 
shel-ter-ing fold. 



Out of my sick-ness in - 
Out of earth's sorrows in - 
Out of my-self to dwell 
Out of the depths of ru - 



to Thy health,Out of my want and 
to Thy balm,Out of life's storms and 
in Thy love. Out of de-spair in-to 
in un - told, In - to the peace of Thy 




Out of my sin and in - to Thy-aelf, Je - sus, I come 

Out of dis - tress to ju • bi-lant psalm, Je - sus, I come 

Up-ward for aye on wings like a dove, Je - sus, I come 

£v - er Thy glo - rious face to be-hold, Je - sus, I come 
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to Thee, 

to Thee, 

to Thee, 

to Thee. 
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34-0 I LEFT IT ALL WITH JB8U8. 

*• Caaing allyvur cart u^n Himtfor ffg aa^kfory&m/* i Peter ▼: 7, 
Miss Ellen H. Willis. Miss H. M. Warnbr. 
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f 



I 

all 
all 
all 



1. 1 left it 
2. 1 leave it 
3. 1 leave it 
4. Oh, leave it 



with Je - suSy Long a - go; All my sins 

with Je • suSy For He knows How to steal 

with Je - sus» Day by Day; Faith can iirm 

with Je - BUS, Droop - ing soul! Tell not half 



I brought Him 
the bit - ter 
ly trust Him 
thy sto - ry. 




^m 



And my woe. When by faith I saw Him On the tree, Heard His small, still whisper, 
From life's woes; How to gild the tear - drop With His smile. Make the desert gar - den 
Come what may. Hope has dropped her anchor,Found her rest In the calm sure ha - ven 
But the whole.Worlds on worlds are hanging On His hand. Life and death are wait - ing 
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the bur - den 
lean - eth 



"Tis for thee," From my heart 

Bloom a - while: When my weak - ness 

Of His breast: Love es - teems it heav - 

His com • mand; Yet His ten - der bos - 



en 
om 



Rolled a - way — Hap - py day! 

On His might, All seems light. 

To a - bide At His side. 
Makes tA^€ room — Oh, come homd 



^ 



t 



^ 



m 



j^ 



i 



p 



i: 



♦-^ 



T 






From my heart 

When my weak - 

Love es • teems 

Yet His ten - 



the bur • den Rolled a - way - 

ness lean - eth On His might 

it heav - en To a - bide 

der bos - om, Makes fA^€ room- 



r 

Hap 
All 
At 
Oh, 



1^ 



i '{ Mn F^ 



- py day! 
seems light, 
His side. 

come home! 
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THERE IS A GREEN HILL FAR AWAY, 

^*^And they took Jesus and led him away J* John zls i6u 
Mrs. Cbcil F. Alexander. Geo. C. Stebbins. By per. 



i> \l \ \ a l-i^ ^LUM HHHj^ 



It -^ 

1. There is a green hill far a • way, With • out a cit • y wall, 

2. We may not know, we can - not tell What pains He had to bear 

3. He died that we might be for-given; He died to make us good, 

4. There was no ^ oth - er good e-nough To pay the price of sin; 



\ mr^n:^-^^f^ ;^[ } [ i Pvfl 



f /* ;i j ; j_j4-j= ; j ; I j ij'TTT^ I 



Where the dear Lord was cru - ci - fied, Who died to save us all. 

But we be - lieve it was for us He hung and suf - fered there. 

That we might go at last to heav'n, Sav'd by his pre - cious blood* 

He, on - ly, could un - lock the gate Of heav*n, and let us in. 



to4j=t^^ M(' i r T i p: ,a 



Chorus. 



p* i \ i n j4^ - 44 \ \ \ n.jij rji 



Oh dear - ly, dear - ly has He loved. And we must love Him too; 



w^mw \^ i \\ i\\ \ Q \ 



<4^.-t. 



PE 



H'j \ \ \1 ' rWH - th r t-^ 



r * i i 



And trust in His re - deem - ing blood, And try His works to do. 



^ 



a 



[ i rr f i 'i i M uni iinw 



^t 



O ^itl^ t, IWa. >y «■<>. C. ■tiMuw . Vmlhr 
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GOSPEL SO//GS, 

NOTHING TO PAY. , 

•• And wJksn thty had nothing- to fety ho frankly forgave thorn both,^^ 

Frances R. Havxrgal. 



F. R.H. 

Solo or Choir. 



»OLO OR UHOIR. , V K I fc. 



1. Noth-ing .to pay I ah, noth-ing to pay I Nev-er a word of ez-cuse to say 1 

2. Noth-ing to pay I the debt is so great, What will you do with the aw - ful weight ? 

3. Noth-ing to pay I yes, noth-ing to payt Je-sus has cleared all the debt a -way, 



' '^^.iu^i^^[ \ rmMv ^ ^ 



^m T r r7:j ^ ^fff pf^ 



Year af - ter year thou hast fill'd the score, Ow - ing thy Lord still more and more. 
How shall the way of es - cape be made ? Nothing to pay 1 yet it must be paid I 
Blot - ted it out with His bleed-ing hand I Free and for-giv*n, and lov'd, you stand. 



S3 



^m 



j-t- 



* 



r~1F 



m 



§ 



r^'F^ 



5CT 



COMGREOATION. 



^ ^ife^^Mfe^ ^ ^N^N^E^ 



Hear the voice of Je - sus say, ** Ver - i - ly, thou hast noth-ing to pay ! 
Hear the voice of Jc - sus say, " Ver - i - ly, thou hast noth-ing to pay I 
Hear the voice of Je - sus say, " Ver - i - ly, thou hast noth-ing to pay I 




l u I H- 






Ru - in'd, lost art thou, and yet I for -gave thee all that debt." 

All has been put to My ac- count, I have paid the full a-mount.' 

Paid is the debt,and the debt - or free I Now I ask thee, lov - est thou Me?" 



b^^^^^^ 



Noth - ing, noth - ing, noth - ing to pay I Hear the voice of Je - sus say ! 



^^ ± A=id^ ^^E^^^^ ^l F — F 4F -H 
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JB8US IS NEAR, BURDENS TO BEAR. 

** r# und9 iks heavy hurdnu^* la. iTiilt C 



Mrs. W. H. 



W^l: I Wl 



Mrs. WVNDHAM HSATHCOTB. 



± 



^ 



f" r 

PP 



^. 



^ 



IS drear- y, 



■ZTT^ 



Oft when the day is drear - y, Oft when the storm-clouds lower. 

He bids me tell my sto • ry, Tell-ing He gives me rest; 

Je - sus Thy heart is with me AH thro* the dark - est night, 

Won-drous in love is Je - sus, Sweet is the rest He gives; 



K".!tFrp i r fim#f^j?=^ 



^ 



4S^ 



n 



kn 



^^^^^ ^^^^^^ 



m 



Oft when my spir - it's wea 

And, while my sor- rows shar - 

As when the sun shines clear • 

Sharping in all my toil 



ry — Je - sus im-parts His power, 

ing, Shel-ters me in His breast, 

ly, Male - ing my path - way bright 

- ing, While in my heart He lives. 



^vF^E^^r^-ff^^rTi^ C i RM a 



Chorus. - 



i 



^^=« 



3 



Je - sus is near, bur- dens to bear ; Wea - ry one, Je - sus will help thee ; 



bv.f p:gflf rMKf f f l 'f fClPip 



P^l \ l I J i: ^^=FH^1tQ7^ 



Je-sus is near, bur -dens to bear; His blood from sin doth cleanse thee. 



kffiffifvMf f4ffii:fipr*i i 
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2 HAVE YOU ANY ROOM FOR JESUS 7 

*" BtJMd I stand atthedoar andhMckJ' Rev.iiisM. 



Att. by W. W. D. 



C. C. WiLXlAMS. By per. 



jx i-.ni i'- J' l J 1-* i j'.j: ; / *■' i^ 



1. Have you a - ny room for Je - sua, 

2. Room for pleasure, room for business, 

3. Have you a • ny time for Je - sus, 

4. Room and time now give to Je - sas; 



He who bore your load of sin; 
But for Christ the cru- ci - fied, 
As in grace He calls a - gain? 
Soon will pass God's day of grace, 



m 



m 



gZIi 



^ 



201 



^^ N^ M^ bJE^^^g ^^ 



As He knocks and asks ad - mis • sion, 
Not a place that He can en • ter, 
O to - day is time ac - cept - ed, 
Soon thy heart left cold and si - lent, 



Sin • ncr, will you let Him in? 
In the heart for which He died? 
To-mor- row you may call in vain. 
And thy Saviour's pleading cease. 



M 



^ 



Chorus. 



jU Uf. kl J ' l j ^^^^ 



Room for Je - sus, King of glo - ry, Hast • en now, His word o - bey, 



b'-r-n^n'- hf f^H-£j4^ 



g± 



1 ^, f: f f f irii^,^*^ ^ 



f^ — ^ 



i 



^ 



■^ #-r 

Swing the heart's door widely o - pen. Bid Him en - ter while you may. 



»f rf f f:f^--F#^^=M^-ip-H 



Ow»)<ftl> IVB. ky Jam* MoaBAaASAM. VaU hy fm. 
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ONLY FOR THEE. 

'* No man savi Jesus only:* Matt zviL & 



EUZA A. Walkbr. 
Moderalo. 



Fkancxs R. Hayxrqal. 



^m 



^ 



J i I i i J-MJ 



1. Pre - cious Sa - viour, may I live On - ly for 

2. In my joys may I re - joice On - ly for 

3. Be my smiles and be my tears On - ly for 

4. Be my sing - ing and my sigh - ing On - ly 



Theel 

Theel 

Thee! 

for Theel 

.a. 



^feB_f_f f-fTf ^ ^ 1 -^^^ ^ 



^ 



3t=t: 



^ 



m 



Spend the pow - ers Thou 

In my choi • ces make 

Be my young and rip - 

Be my sick - ness and 



dost 
my 
er 
m^ 



I 



give 
choice 
years 
dy - ing 



On 
On 
On 
On 



Jy 
ly 
ly 



for 
for 
for 
for 



kf \ ^ \\\ ' f^ ^\ ^ C I 



Theel 
Theel 
Theel 
Theel 



ffi4 f J j|j_L ,_J ^ j J 1 ^^ 



Be my spi - rit*s deep de - sire 

Meek - ly may I suf - fer grief 

Be my peace and be my strife 

Be my ris - ing be my glo - ry 



On 
On 
On 
On 



ly 
ly 
ly 
ly 



for Theel 

for Thee I 

for Thee I 

for Theel 



^^!! ffrn f ' V ^ f I ' 



i 



N^-j-j .-! u ^ 



i 



3= 



May my 

Grate - ful 

Be my 

Be my 



in - tel - lect a 

ly ac - cept re 

love and be my 

whole e - ter - ni 



S 



^ 



:fe=Ft 



spire 

lief 

life 

ty 
-a- 



On - 
On - 
On - 
On - 



ly for Thee! 

ly for Thee I 

ly for Thee I 

ly for Theel 



^## 



i 
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354 ' *^^ "'^' ^^^ "^ '^ MINE. 

** My BtUmed is miH€, and I mm His,*' Cant ii z i6^ 
Rev. Wadb Robinson. 
SmooiMy, 



J. Mountain. 



jd^.aj j \ i i ^m ^ 



Eg 



:!= 



f 



1. Loved with e - ver - last - ing love, Led by grace that love to know ] 

2. Heaven a - bove is soft - er blue, Earth a - round is sweet - er green 1 

3. Things that once were wild a - larms Can - not now dis - turb my rest ; 

4. His for e - ver, on - ly His ; Who the Lord and me shall part ? 



FyF2 I I 1 1 I I I I l-r Ml \ z I I «■ I 



^^^ ^ ^h i^ ^ 



m 



^^=r- 



Spi - rit, breath-ing from 
Some - thing lives in ev - 
Closed in e - ver - last • 

Ah, with what a rest 



r Pb I I I =itE I I r 



a • bove, Thou hast taught me it is so f 

'ry hue Christ-less eyes have ne - ver seen: 

ing arms, Pil - lowed on the lov - ing breast 

of bliss, Christ can fill the lov - ing heart I 

jaj — it T"_^-<s2_ 



n 



i 



^ 



f= 3 — i~ l ^ l=J=^^J-i- 3' ^ 9 i^qgzd 



^Mf—t 



Oh, this full and per - 

Birds with glad - der songs 
Oh, to lie for e - 

Heaven and earth may fade 



feet peace 1 Oh, this trans - port all di 

o'er - flow, Flowers with deep - ^ beau - ties 
ver here. Doubt and care and self re 

and flee. First-bom light in gloom de - 



W i , f F I P- p-f-FT'-iM^ 



vine I 
shine, 

cline ; 
-^2 . 



Bepeat last two lines of 
each verse as Chorus, p 



I I ) I eacn verse as chorus, p 



In a love, which can < 
Since I know, as now 
While He whis - pers in 
But, while God and I 



not cease, I 

I know, I 

my ear — I 

shall be, I 



am His, and He is mine, 

am His, and He is mine, 

am His, and He is mine I 

am His, and He is mine. 



»g^^^ ^E ^i^ i i^ l i r-f } ^ 
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355 BELOVED, NOW ARE WE. 



£. Nathan. 



I Jno. iii: a. 



James If cGkanahait. 



^ J J; f | j=i^l4-j- l .' ^1^-^ 



1. Sons of God, be • loved in Je - sua I O the won - drons 

2. Bless - ed hope now bright - ly beam • ing, On our God we 

3. By the power of grace trans-form - ing, We shall then His 



^ 



I I I [rr i rrn 



^ 



r^ 



mu^.fM=J^^Ai4rn i J i 



word of grace ; 

soon shall gaze ; 
im • age bear; 



m 



In His Son 
And in light 
Christ His prom 



the Fa 
ce - les 
ised word 



f-H^ 



ther sees us, 
tial gleam - ing, 
per - form - irg, 

r r , 



9t 



^^^ 



^ 



^U^M4=AM^ m 



And as sons He gives us place. 

We shall see our Sav- iour's face. 

We shall then His glo - ry share. 



Be - lov - ed, now 



W^^' Mr j-fij tf ; I frrrtf f 



P^=i / ^ ; j \ i i i ; \irU:M 



we the sons of God, and it doth not yet ap • pear what we 



b ^=f4ffi4M f f 1 f ri 



Ctf^d^ mt, hj JAW tU9muiM*m. VmA kj yw. 



m 



bat 



GOSPEL SONGS. 
we know 



that when He ihaU ap 



i i ; j-y- i 



^ 



=s; 



=2 



r f r 



r 



j shall be : 



but 



we know, we know, 



^^ 



f 






pear 



^ 



^E 



1 



a^i 



?^ 



r ^ K 



se-»- 



;*=* 



T^-rr-:-i- 



know that when He shall ap • pear, we 

we 



know . . . that when He shall ap 
know, we know, 



^ 



m-H-rfH'-Ff^ 



i 



i 



jrJU_Ji^^Ek ^ 



5^ 



v« 



pear we shall be like Him; we shall be 

know that when He shall ap • pear, 



^ 



V — ^ 



. Hi. ^ 

2: sJi ■ ^ =f^t^f j^ ^ ~^.^^ 



;b 



'^ 



like Him, for we shall see Him as 



He is, 



^.^f^^^-H^f^^^ -i-nf-f-f ^ 
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HE SHALL REIGN FROM SEA TO SEA. 
MISSIONARY HYMN. 
▲. J. Gordon. Ps. Ixxii. 7. 



Jambs McGkamahav. 



^ ^^^^^^S^fei^ft^f^ 



1. O Church of Christ, be - hold at last The prom-ised sign ap - pear, — The 

2. With gird - ed loins, make haste I make haste,Thy wit-ness to com • plete. That 

3. And thou, O Is - rael, long in dust, A - rise and come a - way 1 See 

4. Thy scattered sons arc gath - 'ring home,The fig - tree buds a - gain ; A 

5. Then sing a - loud, O Pil - grim Church,Brief con • flict yet re - mains. And 



^^^i# ^ ^ u nf fffl 



?= ?=j = ? 



# 



P 



:*=!= 



gos - pel preached in all the world ; And lot the King draws near. 

Christ may take His throne and bring All na - tions to His feet 

how the sun of right - eous-ness Sheds forth the beams of day. 

lit - tie while and Dav - id's Son On Dav • id's throne shall reign, 

then Im - man - u • el de - scends To bind thy foe in chains. 



^ 



i=fc 



^^ 



m 



-V- 



r-=-^ 



Chorus 



^^^- 



^ 



^E 



Ho.^'^ ^ 



He shall reign from sea 



to sea; When He girds on His con-quering 







uuu \ n ^'^ \ ^^^ 



sword. All the ends of the earth shall see The sal - va - tion of oar God. 



t)t 









A.T f 



^^=^ 



m[[ \ r f\\ 



C«P7rl|kl, I«M. ^7 J^*** MocaASABAB, aw« by p«w 
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GO YE INTO ALL THE WORLD. 

MISSIONARY HYMN. 



Jambs McGaanaran. 



^ 



i 



1^1 



^ 



r=i 



ay» In 



I Far, far a - way» Tn heath - en dark - ness dwell - ing, Mil - lions of souls for 

2. See o'er the world the o - pen doors in - vit - ing ; Sol - diers of Christ, a - 

3- •• Why will ye die ?" the voice of God is call - ing, "Why will ye die ?" re - 

4. God speed the day when those of ev - 'ry na - tion "Glo - ry to God " tri - 

^ 



I 






i 



H^^^rrrf^ ^ 



1K^ 

ev - er may be lost ; Who, who will go, sal - va - tion*s sto - ry tell • ing, 

rise and en • ter in I Breth • 'ren, a - wake t our for - ces all u - nit - ing, 

ech - o in His Name ; Je - sus hath died to save from death ap - pall - ing ; 

um-phant - ly shall sing ; Ran - somed, re-deemed, re • joic - ing in sal - va - tion, 



^S 



I 



E^^ 



#-T- 



^^ 



■ g 



1=*=^ 



Chorus. 



^ i* I fc, w UHORUS. 



^ 



Look -ing to Je - sus, heed - ing not the cost? 

Send forth the gos - pel, break the chains of sin. ''All pow'r is f iv 

Life and sal-va • tion, there-fore, go pro-claim. 
Shout "Hal -le- lu - jah, for the Lord is King." 



•en un - to me, 



«^ 



^ m nvh iim i 



#— ^ 



i— ^— ^ 



i 



y- 



^^m^ 



^ 



^ " - - ■ - ' t, (^ ^ 

All pow'r is giv - en un - to me; Go ye in • to all 



the world and 



kp ^^ \ t} m ^ni^-^^^ 



fc* 



^^ 



W 



I 



j^ 



^FTI 



-* — 5: — "• — — ^ 

I am with you al 



i^ 



preach the gos - pel, and lo, 



i^=^ 



=?=?: 



way.' 



^^B 



. omii^, UMk kj '«" luaBAVABAB. vm« kf fm. 
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GO, PREACH MY GOSPBU 
A. T. PiKRSON, 1894. **Goye,tksr^9r^ Matt xxrUi: 191 



Harrt Sandvsi. 



i^A i J J jldlUiJ J J JU J 



I Far down the a - ges comes that voice, Ma - jes * tic with com - mand, "Pro • 

2. The voice of mil -lions, lost in sin, Rolls up like o - cean waves; A 

3. The end of a - ges bring - eth near The com • ing of the Lord — Be - 



pff^-fif ^ffil ffTip i -P 



m 



4^^j i H-H^ 



^ ^ 



I^Z 



? 



claim ray grace to all the race In cv-*ry dis-tant land." And shall Thy blood for 
dearth ot bread o*er earth is spread, And on • ly Je-sus saves. With bread to spare shall 
hold He stands; and, in His hands, The crowns of His re - ward. O Lord, a - rouse oar 



M^-^ r ; I f ^pr f H ft f=f^ 



^ 



feL^^^H-jj^rajJUdJ 



shed, In vain, my 
heed This cry 01 



f 

let 



sin - ners shed. In vain, my Sa • viour,flow?*' O let Thy call be heard by all: **Go, 
we not heed This cry 01 want and woe? Time runs to waste; He bids us haste: ''Go. 
slug-gish souls, The rap • ture may we know. Quick to o • bey,when Thou dost say"Go, 

•^ ^ J^ iTr ."f"^ ■ I ■ g f" f" •£ • . t" j^ T T 



^m 



I ' lf rr^r^ 



-fS 



¥ 



S 



_ , I I T I KBFRAIN. I I 



go,preach my Gospel, go.** 



preach my Gospel, go 1** "Go preach, go preach, 

preach my Gospel, go I" 

preach my Gospel, go r •'Go preach, go preach, 

-A.JJJJ 



'^-f-f f f IP' I , l O^^^ff^lWl^ 



Q crea. ■ , , 1 I 



r T.J 



ID 



Ring out, ring out the Lord's com-mand, "Go, preach my Gos • pel, go. 



^ 



^p=f^ 



mrrFiTTTi 



*¥ 



ifa^ift— ■ ■, «! fclill n i. fcy >t. OwtWb^Aa^bwMi^ 
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HARK THE BUQLB CALL. 

** Unto Hu titt$rmost parts ofth* •arth:' Acts 1: & 



AT. P. 



A T. Pimifloii. 



^^ 



3 = ^-J-J i^n 



1. Hark the bu - gle call of God Down the a - ges sound - ing, 

2. Let the sa - cred her - aids go Through the vales and moun - tains ; 

3. Go to worn > an now en - slaved In her house-hold pris - on. 

4. Hosts to God, march round the wall! While the trum- pet's peal - ing; 



N^-f p i f f F i "^ ^ 



^= ^ J J i H J j i j /" ' 



^ 



" Go ye, and pro - claim a - broad News of grace a - bound • ing I " 

Stead - y streams of treas - ure flow From the gold - en foun • tains t 

Tell her, you whom Je - sus saved. He was dead — is ris - ent 

Sa - tan's might - y tow'rs will fall, God's own power re • veal • ing I 



^ 



f fif f F I f rr rH^ 



Chorxts. 






^ 



^ 



Tell the news I Tell the news I Let the far - thest na - tion 



f f ip f [! iff ^ 



Unison. pi*. . 



Hear the sonnd,the world a - round, Ti - dings of sal - va • tion I 



i^ 



» p 1^ 



I rrii^ I 



i, CoMMATiMi ■rawti 
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SEND OUT THY LIGHT. 

*^And thsy sang as it wert a fuw songr.^* Rev. xiv: 3. 
Bf n. VOKXS, 1816. 



AaA Huix. 



fc^q 



t^^^i j i \ J: ^iM^ 



± 



@ 



3 



1. Soon may the last glad song a - rise,Through all the myr - iads of the skies 

2. Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be O - be-dient|might - y God, to Thee ; 

3. Oh, let that glo - rious an-them swell ; Let host to host the triumph tell. 



bwiff[N:[f[if ^ ffnf"Ff i ' 



#>'ijiii:i-^nj l j:|jj l j: 



That song of tri - umph which re - cords That all the earth is now the Lord*s. 
And o - ver land and stream and main,Now wave the seep • tre of Thy reign. 
That not one reb - el heart re - mains,But o - ver all the Sav-ioar reigns. 



^ 



•P P P—T- P P P \ jg* P P W 

1= 1 — ^b~l y* ■z rir-r1~fe AZ= t | | : 



^3E 



m 



(9-^ 



eg 



SEz: 



Chorus. 



h;fEm = j = ^^=m= ^ ii\f- ^*f\ii 



r 

Send out Thy light through all the earth;Bring oncre -a - tion's second birth. 

f-f . f- . — . ft, 



^ 



^ 



f4^ 



^ 



I^Vjj^ i j. jj jij: jjj i j. jjj i l e 



r 



Thy king-dom come ; Thy will be done In ev - *ry land beneath the sun. 



« — • 



St^BE 



g= g $ \ ^i in 



^^ 



tas 



f'^rr 



r- 



3=1: 
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HIMSELF. 



A. B. S. 



GOSPEL SONGS, 
** CMrist is aUand in aU. " Coloss. iii: 2. 



A. 6. Simpson. 



yt^-^^ki4JLH=^gtf 



1. Once It was 

2. Once 't was pain • 

3. Once 'twas bus 

4. Once it was 
5- Once I hoped 



the bless - ing, Now it is the 

ful try - ing, Now *t is per - feet 

y plan - ning, Now *t is trust - ful 

my work - ing, His it hence shall 



1^ 

Lord ; Once 
trust ; Once 
prayer; Once 
be ; Once 
Once 



it was the 
a half sal - 

t was anx - ious 
I tried to 

my lamps were 




feel 


- ing, Now 


va 


- tion. Now 


car 


. ing, Now 


use 


Him, Now 


dy 


- ing, Now 



it is' His 
the ut - ter 
He has the 
He u - ses 
they bright - ly 



Word ; Once His gifts I want - ed, 

most ; Once 't was cease • less hold - ing, 

care; Once 'twas what I want - ed, 

me; Once the pow'r I want - ed, 

shine ; Once for death I wait • ed. 




Now the Giv - er own ; 

Now He holds me fast ; 

Now what Je - sus says ; 

Now the Might -y One; 

Now His com - ing hail ; 



Once I sought for heal-ing, Now Him-self a - lone. 

Once 't was con-stant drift -ing. Now mv an-chor*s cast. 

Once 't was con-stant ask - ing, Now 't is cease-less praise. 

Once for self I la-bored, Now for Him a • lone. 

And my hopes are anchored Safe with - in the vail. 



h-f f r n^if f tiJhtBfz^ff^ 



Chorxtb. 



Iff' I i' I'll ■! IjT:^ 



All in all 



for - ev 



m 



er, Je • sus will I sin?: 



fc 



=f=t= 



^ 



^ 



.0—0- 



s: 



J =^H b#H-^=^ 



r-=-r 



* 




i 



Ev - 'ry thing in Je - sus. And Je - sus ev - 'ry tiling. 



t- f f F Mr 7 = *T - r f f f l fTf,! ! 
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MORE THAN TONGUE CAN TELL. 

GrtaUr lovt kath n^ man than tAis." John zr: 13. 



J. E. H. J. E. Hall. 

I. The love that Je - sua had for me. To suf- fer on the cru- el tree. 



1. The love that Je - sua had for me. To suf- fer on the cm- el tree, 

2. The bit - ter sor-row that He bore, And oh, that crown of thorns He wore, 

3. The peace I have in Him, my Lord, Who pleads be - fore the throne of God 

4. The joy that comes when He is near. The rest He gives, so free from fear, 




l^zg 4lU4iLto^±fe 



t±t^i \ l.ii j i j^ 



-i\ <'Hj. 



That I a ran-som'd soul might be, . . Is more than tongue can tell ! 

That I might live for ev - er more, . Is more than tongue can tell 1 

The mer - it of His pre - cious blood, . Is more than tongue can tell 1 

The hope in Him, bo bright and dear. . Is more than tongue can tell I 

-#. -ft- - -p^- -ft- -ftT:^ 



^^^ 



* 



I 



:f±=?: 



^ 



^ 



Chorus 



to^^-J=--^^ 



tell I 



rt r t r 



His love is more than tongue can tell! 



5^ 



m 



;=£r=fe^ 



than tongue can tell 1 



His 



m 



s 



*=t^ 



*?=* 



-t!— r 



i 



^^ 



telll 



rr- 



love is more than tongue can tell ! 



T 

The 



Qiitr' r 



than tongue can telll 



M-1-^ -H-^-^-?^ ^ 



i 



^^^^^^^m ^ 



love that Je - sua had for me 
-. ^ -P^ - -^* A 



telll 



Is more than tongue can 



^ 



Um« fef ftMhrin «f <kiTM »nMa OM»Aat, •••«• i( O^f^^ 
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TENDERLY HE LEADS US. 

**H9 calUth Mis mm shttp by name mnd UmdMh ih$m outP John x: 3. 
F. J. Crosby. W. H. Doanb. 



^m 



i 



^ 



1 



:t 



i 



-tf 



^ 



^ 



1. Ten - dcr - ly 

2. Thro* the Ho 

3. They who ear 



He leads 
ly Spi . 
ly seek 



us, 
rit, 
Him, 



All our days be - low; . . 
We are taught the way . . 
With a hum • ble mind, . . 



yg^ f p p \ 



^m 



fijL- 



211 



m 



p^^ 



s 



=? 



w=» 



W: 



Care - ful • ly He shows us £v - *ry step we go. . . 

Up - ward to His king - dom, Bright • er far than day. . . 
Par - don, life, and com - fort, £v - er more shall find. . . 



it 



a t 



i 



dft 






^ 



W 



Rkprain. 



#N=J J J I j: =^^^4=^ 




Ten - der - ly 



He leads 



us, 



Ev 



'ry step we go; 



^ 



^ 



% 



MP t" ^- 



P 



i;l J l J: jrti 



-tf 



=g 



=g 



^=ii 



"• » 

Oh, how sweet 
^ 



be - low! . 



^ 



to trust 



Him 



All 



the way 



^ 



1^ 



/g ' 



i 



i± 



^^ 



p ' .:^. g± 



OifviliM. kf W. ■. Dmjii. Umthrttmlmtm, 
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LET YOUR LIGHT SO SHINE I 

^ Let your light S9 shifu before tmen,^* 



Matt, t: 16. 



C. L. S. B. D. TowNSK. 



1. You have light re - ceived from Je - sus, Kin - died by the love di - vine; 

2. O, the depths of God's com - pas - sion, £v-^ry morn-ing sweet and new, 

3. Thro' the pre - cious blood ac - cept - ed, Liv • ing 'neath the heav*n - ly ray, 

4. Spread the gos-peI*s joy - ful ti - dings, Brought by an • gels from a - bove, 



, Q b r i vj — J — \ — l-r-J — ; — ^-^,-^ — 1 — 



^ 



^^^^^^te 



'-^ j$ • w 'e^. 

Let the light that He has giv - en. Up -on oth - ers bright -ly shine. 

Show to oth - erg of the mer - cy That the Fa - ther shows to you. 
By the spi • rit of the Mas - ter, Be a light for all who stray. 

Tell the world that God is gra - cious, And His ver - y name is love. 



WUJ-1± 



wM=^ 



Chorus. 
Let your light 



so shine 



i 



^ 



^^^ 



2z: 



r^ 



P ^ f p 



Let your light so shine, so shine be-fore men, That they may see your good works, 

•f" # « m « i: c m A-a « « m. « 



^'' \ ^ ^^^ \ \\r^ 



* 



^ 



t=tz=tz 



m 



a^ 



a liUle fester, 



m 



<-ff—i 



1-js: 



4--<5 



J . 3 J J 



=1 



And glo - rl - fy your Fa • ther which is in heav'n, And glo • ri - fy your 



k'l" \ h:ff \ ff f jp^rf 



^ 



p==r^ 



#4^i i r ^ j i /.f i^ p fe^^#^ »B 



r 



Father which is in heav'n, And glo 



ri - fy your Fa - ther in heav*n. 



M^^^ i P f ^i^^ni^. 



m 



Oaivifgkt, UN^kj D. B. n«aM. UmA ky pnalirfM. 
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JESUS I I AM RESTING. RESTING. 

" W9 which hav belUvtd do tni€r into rosi/' Heb. it: 5. 
JSAK Sophia Pigott. 
JoyfuUy. 



J. Mountain. 



ijiU J J i ^^i-4-^ 



E 



-iT-r 



1. Je - sosl I am rest-ing, rest -ing In the joy of what Thou art; 

2. Oh, how great Thy lov - ing, kind-ness, Vast - er, oroad-er than the sea I 

3. Sim-ply trust - ing Thee, Lord Je - bus, I be - hold Thee as Thou art, 

4. £v - er lift Thy face up - on me, As I work and wait for Thee; 
|Choru8. Je - sus, I am rest - ing^ rest - inj^, In the joy of what Thou art; 



^M 



Je ' sus, I am rest - tng, rest - tng. In the joy of what J hou art^ 



J JN M jl 



=<= 



I 
Oh, 
And 



out 



am find - inc 
how mar-vel - loua Thy 



the great - ness 
Thy good-ness, 
Thv love so pure, so change-less, 
Rest-ing ^neath Thy smile. Lord Je • sus, Earth's dark shad - ows 
/ am Jind - ing out the great - ness Of Thy lov - ing 



Of Thy lov - ing 

Lav-ished all on 

Sat - is - fies my 



heart. 

met 

heart; 

flee. 

heart 



t 



^^ 



^m 



A 



INK. 



f^.,^ ;ij j j J^^^:j#^ 



Thou hast bid 
Yes, I rest 
Sat • is - fies 

Bright-ness of 



me ga^e up - on Thee, And Thy beau - ty 

in Thee, Be • lov - ^d, Know what wealth of 

its deep - est long - ings, Meets, sup-plies its 

my Fa - ther's glo - ry, Sun - shine of my 



^•\\\ \ \ rt^ ^^ 



fills my soul, 
grace is Thine, 
cv - *ry need, 
Fa -ther's face, 



^ 



% 



/>. (7. Chorus 



m 



3^ 



Thou hast made me whole. 

And have made it mine. 

Thine is love in - deed I 

Fill me with Thy grace. 



P3E 



For, by Thy 
Know Thy cer • 

Com- pass -eth 
Keep me ev • 

p-t — p. 



trans - form - ing pow - er, 
tain - ty of prom - ise, 
round with oless 



me 
er 



trust - ing, rest 



. mgs: 
ing, 



^^ 



I 



366 



GOSPEL SONGS. 

ANYWHERE WITH JESUS. 

*WhUh$r ThvugotHlwUlK:'' Ruthl: 16. 



Jbssib H. Brown. 



D. B. TowNBR. By per. 



^ j'J J i i' j-rt^Tjnmj^ 



T 



1/ 

1. A - ny-where with Je - sus I can safe 

2. A - ny-where with Je - sus I am not 

3. A - ny-where with Je - sus I can go 



:£ 



-n- 4^ Jt. 



^^ \ \ \\\\ ^ 



• ly go, A - ny-where He 

a - lone, Oth - er f riefids may 
to sleep, When the dark • ling 

f>- ,J J" J 



t=t 



i 



fi^ 



fcHJ i \ h jTUrff^^^^^ 



f-r 



leads me in this world be - low. 

fail me, He is still my own 

shad - ows round a - bout me cr eep; Know-ing I shall wak 

-^- ■#-• -f«-* -f^- 4^ -f^ 



A - ny-where with -out him, dear- est 

Tho' His hand may lead me o - ver 

■ "" * - en, nev - er 



^ 



^ 



t=t 



^ 



^ — 9. 



^ 



:t=^ 



^^]i i j JM^^im 



v=ti 



■PT 



joys would fade, 
drear - est ways, 
more to roam. 



A • ny-where with Je - sus I am not a - fraid. 
A • ny-where with Je - sus is a house of praise. 
A - ny-where with Je - sus will be home, sweet home. 



»» . i- MT 



£ 



^m 



-^ -^ -& -^ ^ 



^ 



t=± 



Chorus. 



^ i i i trn 



:t=^ 



^ 



ny - where I a - ny - where I Fear I can - not know ; 



^^ 



I 



=F=Fg 



m 



r 



p-V-hH- \ i i ; ; i j,. l^^ 



to- 



ny -where with Je - sus I can safe 



Wri~n^^ f ff \ r c:Tf^ 
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COME. SINNER, COME I 

**Cam4 unto Ms, ally that labour and art hiavy4adtn^^ Matt xi : s8L 
W. E. WiTTKR. H. R. Palmbr. 

jgj ^J . ! Ml rH-N4-U 



^rnj ^ ) j l 'r^^e 



1. While Jc - 8U8 whis - pers to you. Come, sin - ner, cornel 

2. Are you too hea - vy la - den? Come, sin - ner, cornel 

3. Oh, hear His ten - der plead - ing ; Come, sin - ner, come I 



">!lp-f^ 



^ 



% 




#diJTlLl^^j=j^ ^y^^ 



White we are pray • ing for you, Come, sin • ner, come! 

Je - sus will bear your bur - den. Come, sin - ner, come I 

Come, and re - ceive the bless • ing I Come, sin - ner, come I 




^^^^U 



EE 



^ 



4^=P 



"l^ 



Now is the time to own Him, Come, sin • ner, come I 

Je - sus will not de - ceive you. Come, sin - ner, come \ 

While Je - sus whis - pers to you. Come, sin - ner, come I 



^^^m 




i^-riTr i^t 



m 



t^i* 



1 



^ 




Now is the time to know Him, Come, sin - ner, come I 

Je - sus will now re • ceive you, Come, sin • ner, come I 

While we are pray - ing for you. Come, sin • ner, come I 



m 



^ 



^^ 



^-in 



1^ 



Owri^unkkv ■*■>'*««»• Vwuhrtitf 
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I'M WAITING FOR THEE. LORD. 

" Waiting for ihs coming- of our Lordjo^ tu CArisi,*' i Cor. 1 : 7. 

£. W. BULLINOKK. 



m 



e 



^ 



-tf 



^ 



^ 



=5^ 



1. I'm wait - iiig for Thee, Lord, Thy 

2. Mid dan - ger and fear, Lord, I*m 

3. For those gone be - fore, Lord, Thy 

4. E'en now let my ways, Lord, Be 



-<9- 



9 z^ 

beau - ty to see, Lord; 

oft wea- ry here. Lord, 

love we a - dore. Lord, 

bright with Thy praise. Lord, 



^M 



W 



*: 



^ 



-^- 



-g flg; f 



zsz 



SEz: 



I 'm wait 

The day 

We'll meet 

For brief 



- ing for Thee, 

must be near, 

them once more, 

are the days 



For Thy com - ing a - gain. 

Of Thy com • ing a - gain. 

At Thy com - ing a - gain. 

Ere Thy com -ing a - gain. 



lEE 



^—r^ A 



f 



\^^r ^^ 



^ 



F 




m 



^ 



d= 



-■^ — ^ 



g=4> I g =g= 



-^- 



Thou'rt gone 
'Tis all 
Thy blood 
I'm wait 



o - ver there, Lord, A place to pre - pare. Lord- 
sun - shine there, Lord, No sigh - ing or care. Lord, 
was the sign. Lord, Which marked them as Thine, Lord, 
ing for Thee, Lord, Thy beau - ty to see. Lord, 



S^ 



^ 



'i9- 
— H 



g 



-J. 



f" 



^^m 



-^- 



T~ 



=g= Bg~^ 



10-T- 



Thy glo 

But glo 

And bright 

No tri - 



• ry I'll share 

ry so fair 

- ly They'll shine 
umph for me 



J. 



^ fi z 



At Thy com - ing a - gain. 

At Thy com - ing a • gain. 

At Thy com - ing a - fvn 

Like Thy com - ing a - gala. 



fy^ z 



I 



Sffl^ 



m 



OBZ 
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THE NEW 80NQ. 

** Thty sung as ii wtrs a luw S9Kg hsfsrs ik* ihrotu!^ Rer. xlv : 3. 
A. T. PiSRSON. P. P. Buss. 



I. With harps and with vi - ols there stands a great throne. 



^g 



1. With harps and 

2. All these once 

3. He mak - eth 

4. How help - less 

5. A • loud in 



were sm - ners, 

the reb - el 

and hope - less 

His prais • es 



there stands a great throng, 

de - filed in His sight, 

a priest and a king, 

we sin - ners had been, 

our voi - ces shall ring, 



\ \ If I' fiF I 



fe#J-J^j 



i 



w 



In the pres - ence of Je - sus, and 

Now ar- rayed in pure gar - ments in 

He hath bought us and taught us this 

If He nev - er had loved us till 

So that oth - ers be - liev • ing this 



sing this new song: 

praise they u - nite: 

new song to sing: 

cleansed from our sin. 

new song shall sing: 



bjrnrf P f If f Nf r M ^i 



Chorus. 



^^ 



J j j ij ,H 



;3E 



Un - to Him 



vho 



hath loved 



fe/Jli-Lf— f 



I 



and washed 

1 



m 



from 



s 



^ 



,f J U \ \\ Jij ^ 

sin, Un - to Him be the glo - ry for eii 



i 



^ 



-)'> i ^ f V\i ^ ^-r j= !-fTf-f7 



Um4 bj pOTBMlM fl ivaM Can«B CoHrAn, •watts tC Ita ObjiiUM 



^ 



I 
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HOLY GHOST. WITHIN US. 

*'//« shall he in ytm/* John sir: 17. 



A. T. PiBRSON. 



J. J. LOWB. 



"m^t^^^^i 



:* 



r^ 



I. Ho - ly Ghost,with - in 



us, 



Thou art more than near; 



2. Thee no worlds- ling know - cth, Nor can he re - ceive; 

3. Thou art guide from Heav -en In - to ways of truth; 

4. Thou art ho - ly ; make us Sane - ti - fied in Thee ; 

5. Make us chos • en ves - sels Purgedfrom sin's a • buse. 



Hf = M=f^^ ^! F f f i M 



i 



ji'j i U 



i 



Why should we in - voke Thee, Since Thou dwell - est here I 

To Thine own Thou com - est, Nev - er - more to leave. 

Faint • ing souls to strength - en, And re - new their youth. 

All sin^s fet - ters bro - ken, Set us whol - ly free. 

Filled with grace, and read - y For the Mas - ter's use. 



b^ f p-of^^f-f f ^ \f^ m 



Chorus. 



fc^ 



^ 



^^^ 



^ 



^ 



^=^ 



In our hearts a • bid 

-f^ -^ -^ #- 



ing, Shed God*s love a - broad; 



S 



t-i^lJ^ 



£. 



i^n 



^^ 



^ 



i 



"^^^ 



1 ^ ■ ^* 

By Thy ho - ly guid • ing May we walk with God. 



^^ 



m 



i 



s 



p 
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DAY BY DAY. 



" Give ust day by day, our daily trgad." Luke xi : 5. 



JOSIAH CONDBR. 1837. 



Mrs. Abby Clark-Ford. 



#-il- 



m 



w 



I. Day by day the man - na fell; Oh, to learn this les - son 

2."Day by day,"thc prom-ise reads; Dai - ly strength for dai • ly 

y Thou my dai - ly task shalt give ; Day by 

4. Fond am - bi - tion, whis - per ' not ; Hap • py 

5. Oh, to live ex - erapt from care, By the 



day to Thee I 
is my hum - ble 
en - er - gy of 



well; 
needs; 

live: 

lot: 
prayer, 



Mt r rum 



«= 



^ 



f ; 1 i i'f^ ^i^ 



m 



r • • ' ' I — ^r 

Still by con-stant mer - cy fed, Give me, Lord, my 
Cast for - bod -ing fears a - way ; Take the man - na 
So shall add - ed years ful - fill Not mine own, my 
Anx-ious bus - y cares, a - way; Vm pro-vi - ded 
Strong in faith with mind sub • dued. Yet e • late with 
M-. -f - -P- fcgl • 



:g=^ 






m 



ii=t 



dai - ly 
of to • 
Fa - ther's, 
for to • 
grat - i - 



I 



a 



^ 



bread, 
day. 
will, 
day. 
tudel 



$-^- 



=t= 



1^ 



^ 



Ht- 



* 



Chorus. 




3i;i^ i j| \ \^ ^^ 



f 



Day by day Me feeds me. 



Hour by hour He leads me. 



U'^ff^Uf t\ llf-^-f-fH^ 



He feeds, He feeds, me. 



He leads, He leads me. 



^ 



^ ^ ir^^-^ 



I 



-^- 



-Z9 

To the Fa - ther - land. 

OL 



Ev - 'ry day. 



all the way 



r FT i ^Fzf4]^[--^ 



i 



5* 



0«fri%k»bj OOMMtiM ajBMl. UM. 



GOSPEL SONGS, 



372 



MY FAITH LOOKS UP. 



Charlis H. Spurzton said as dUath approached^ '* There are four words by whieh Ihene Hired and expeU 
to die: * Jesus died for MB.f 
A. T. P. Arthur T. Pibrson. 



I. My faith looks up in life or death, With sim - pie trust; 



2. For 

3. He 

4. To 



faith looks up 
me, He died 
suf - fered for 
break my bond 
rec - on • ciled 
grace to 



who knew no 

my sins, and 

age to this 

to God through Him, 

ners such as I, 



death. With sim - pie 
sin; Made sin for 
so I shall not 

world. And free the 
My mer - cy 
New life to 



die; 

slave, 

seat; 

give. 




lu - iai To Him who gave Him-self for me, Just 



Al 
Al 
Al 
Al 
Al 
Al 



le - lu 
le - lu 
le - lu 
le - lu 
le . lu 
le - lu 



who gave Him-self for me. Just 

iaI That from the law of sin and death. He 

iaI My lep - rous guilt He cleansed with blood. And 

iaI To make me son and heir of God, Him- 

ia I There, sprin - kled with a - ton - ing blood. My 

iaI That, wheth • er I should wake or sleep. With 



as^^^jQ^MfOMfT \ I f t ' ifT 



Chorus. 



for un - just. Al - le - lu - ia I For me up - on 

misht set iree I Al - le - lu - ia 1 



for un - just. Al - le - lu - ia I 

might set iree I Al - le - lu - ia 1 

brought me nigh 1 Al - le - lu • ia 1 

self He gave. Al- le - lu - ial 

God I meet. Al • le - lu - ia I 

Him I livel Al • le - lu . ial 



the 



/TN -^ 




)}^\?^ \ MS 



f 



f 



r 1; ' -' ' €? 



cross He bled, and lives a - gain who 



once was dead. Al 

; 



^mMMiA 



- le • lu - ial 



m 



sex: 



373 



GOSPEL SONGS, 



SAVIOUR. PILOT ME. 

**AHd immediaitly ths ship was at ths land." John vi : ai. 
Rer. Edward Hoppbr. 



^ 



J. E. Gould. 

Fine. 



Hjij r fii n iiji 



r- 



1. Je - sus, Sav 

2. Whenth'A-pos 
5. As a moth 
4. When at last 



iour, pi - lot me 

ag - 

er stills her child, 

near the shore, 



ties' frag - ile bark 



O - ver life's tern - pes-tuous sea ; 

Struggled with the bil - lows dark, 

Thou canst hush the o - cean wild ; 

And the fear - ful break-ers roar 



^ mrwrrp^^ ^^m^ 



D. C Chart and com 
And when they 
Won-drous sov • 
May I hear 



pass came from Thee 

be 'held Thy form, 
^reign of the sea^ 
Thee say to me. 



Je - suSy Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 
Safe they glid - ed through the storm. 
Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 
**Fear not, I will pi - lot thee.'' 




Un-known waves be-fore me rol 

On the storm - y Gal - i • lee, 

Bois-tVous waves o - bey Thy will 

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest. 



Hid • ing rock and treach-'rous shoal; 

Thou did^t walk a - cross the sea ; 

When thou say'st to them"Be still.** 

Then, while lean • ing on Thy breast, 




m 



I TRUST THEE. LORD. 

*'/ wUl trust and not be afraid^ Isa. zii : 2. 

N 



Isabella S. Hopkins. 



f 



'hee.Lord, for cleans • ing In the crim - son flooBT: 



1. 1 trust Thee^Lord, for cleans • ing 

2. I trust Thee,Lord, for keep - ing; 

3. I trust Thee, Lord, for bring - ing, 



m 



fftrff g 



In the crim - son 
Sav - iour, let my 
When the day shall 



flooi 
feet 
dawn. 



M^ 



j i j n I I I J- in^ 



i 



Oh, make me pure and spot • less 
hold - en up from stum - bling, 



Be 

My spir - it, soul, and bod 



By Thy prec - ious 

When my foes I 
Home where Thou hast 



blood. 

meet. 

gone 



^ i \ [ r^ i4i-4^ m 
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GOSPEL SONGS, 

O THOU TO WHOM WE PRAY I 

*'//# Uadtth nu in tht pathsof righUoustuss:^ Psalm niii: 3. 



Mary Mathbws Barnbs. 



4- 



R. LowsT. 



^ 



i 



m 



* 



121 



^ 



1 



=r 



1. O Thou to whom we pray, Show 

2. And when the foe is nigh, May 

3. If clouds the day - light hide, Be 



i^^ 



^ 



us Thy per - feet way: 

we all sin de • fyl 

Thou our Light and Guide; 

J / ^ 



I* 



OS 



=r=r 



fcs= 



^^^^^^ 



s 



=^ 



to day Clo - ser to 
or die, Strength - ened by 
be - tide, Lead us to 



Lead us from day 
Dare to re - sist 

Let what - so - e*er 



Thee. . 
Thee. . 
Thee. . 



iS 



^ 



&3I 



9^ 



3B= 



^ 



f=f 



Refrain. 



^^^^^^^^m 



Clo • ser to Thee, 

Strength - ened by Thee, 

Lead us to Thee, 



^Si 



^^ 



Clo • ser to Thee; . 

Strength - ened by Thee; . 

Lead us to Thee; . 



^ 



s 



s 



fer 



I 



s 



s 



^ 



M3: 



Clo • ser, clo - ser, Clo • ser to Thee. 

Strength • ened, strength - ened, Strength • ened by Thee. 

Lead us, lead us. Lead us to Thee. 



k^f- f: I 'f^ i P F MQ- - B 



0>f ji^hl »y K. UwmT. UMd>f>wlrtM 
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THE BELOVED. 
^lammy B$UfMtPs^ and tmy Btlemd is wUns; Hefitdeth amtng ths lUtss,** Can. ▼! : ^ 

H. M. Bradly. Thos. O. Lowi. 



m^fi-iiu J i i j-jjJ ii^ j^ i 'j jj ^ 



1. Down .in the val - ley a - mongtbe sweet HI - ies, Walks my Be - lov- ed, His 

2. Know*st Thou I seek Thee?oh, haste to dis - cov - cr Where is the place of Thy 
5. Now I ap-proachThee,Oh, fair - est Re-deem -er, Lured by Thy beau-ty to 
4. Gen - tier Thy voice than the whis - per of an • gels, Brigbt-er Thy smile than the 



m 



feE 



i 



^ 



f- 



Isz 



Wi 



^x=t 



^ 



^^;ij. ^|j,i'in'^n i rjj^ i ^ 



m 



foot - prints I see ; Haste I to fol - low Thee,Sav • iour and Lov-er — 

fra - grant re-treat — Where Thou dost rest with Thy flocks at the noon-tide, 

dwell in Thy love ; Hide not Thy face from the heart that a-dores Thee, 

sun in the sky ; Gath - er me ten • der • ly, close to Thy bo - som, 



ppF^r^^^^ ^ 



s 



2=E 



^ 



9- 



11), . Chorus. 



How the winds whis - per Thy dear name to me I Oh, my be • lov - ed Lord ! 

Shel - tered near foun - tains unsearched by the heat. 
Hast Thou not sought me, and called me Thy Dove ? 
Faint with Thy lov - U - ness,thus let me die. 



^m 



g . f TT 



P 



^^^ 



#-^- 



t*:i=i: 



r=rF 



f=Ff 



f^-t-J-JlJ,JM!J i* \ l,t^A4 U 1^ ) 



r 

For me Thy life-blood pour'd, Thou blessed Son of God, Je - sus my Lord. 



% 



tm 



B7 pwalariM ti Ta«a. 0. Lowb. 



f 



I 



i^ 



^ 
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I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR. 

^'Htar m4;f0r I am /«ir and ngMdyJ** Psalm bozvi ; i. 
Mrs. a. S. Hawks. Rct. R. Lowkt. 



mMi^f^^=^^'^\i \ i ^1 



1. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Most gra - dous Lord; No 

2. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Stay Thou near by ; Temp - 
J. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, In joy or pain; Come 

4. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour; Teach me Thy will; And 

5. I need Thee ev • 'ry hour, Most ho - ly one; Oh, 



aaod-u: f I ^A'\ \ \ f r 



m 



i 



^ 



^ 



h=tv\ j U:H' m 



iF 



f 



ten - der voice like Thine Can 

ta - tions lose their power When 

quick • ly and a - bide. Or 

Thy rich prom - is • es In 

make me Thine in - deed. Thou 



^^^^1 



^ 



peace 

Thou 

life 

me 

bless 

-^ 



a£ . ford, 

art nigh, 

is Tain, 

ful • fill, 

ed Son 1 



Rkfrahy. 



feNM^j7^ i J j 1^^ 



I need Thee,oh, I need Thee I Ev - 'ry hour I need Thee I Oh, 



^-rf rff i ^F i ^ 



^- 



i- I i jij J J I Q 



B 



i 



to Thee. 



bless me now, my Sav - iourl I 



i-S 



-^j- 



i^^ 



i 



OfyiHH vm, >f mnmaiB Lwwt, ■■< m>< >y ito furtMlw. 
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GOSPEL SONGS, 

I KNOW THAT HE LIVETH. 

'Wkmnv thai my Rtdttmtr liveth:^ Job. six : a}. 



y^j i j j=j#=j=yid=jij jijj; 



1. How blest was that life once lived up - on earth, The life of the 

2. The Friend of our need, the hope of the world, A - bides with us 

3. O Lord of the sea, Who once walk'd a - broad On treach-er - ous 

4. Thou art not a - far — In re - gions un - known — Our faith reach - ejh 



BS 



f-^ f f-T-^ 



^ 



£ 



^^H^^&=h^tr ^H^^^ 



Sav-iour of men I 

still as of old; 

waves of the tide, 

op un-to Thee ; 



r I ^rT> 



What joy was their part who learned at His feet. Who 
When wan-der-ing far in sor-rowand sin, He 
We know that Thy strong and pi - ty-ing arms. Our 
And 8till,thro* the mists of a - ges long past, The 



|4| l f-- i .P i Mfpf-if f i f-ff 



Si 



l ^m 



^^ 



Chorus. 



M U- ^ 'pj^rr^ 



lov'd and who worshipped Him then I 

lead - eth us home to the fold. 

wa - ver-ing foot-steps still guide. 

Sav - iour of sin - ncrs doth see. 



I know that He liv - eth, Re • 



S 



i 





JtHJtJ^ 



deem-er and Friend,To bless and to com-fort our way ; . 



b^liUgnfxELmgfaD: 



I know the glad 



#— ^- 



f'^Ff 



^^ ^#^^ i #^H^#^ e 



song of the heav - Dn-ly throng, — He liv-eth, He liv • eth to - day I 



— , m m . f* m m . # , ft p f p , ^ g ■ ^ 
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GOSPEL SONGS, 

COME UNTO ME. 

"Cmm unto ms, aliyt thai labor, and / will ght you rtst,** Matt zb A. 
Nath. Norton. Gso. C. Stbbbins. 
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i=^4\i: t i i'.n J'Ni -Ij i :i 



1. ••Come un - to Me," It is the Sav - iour's voice, 

2. Wea - ry with life's long strug • gle full of pain, 

3. Oh, cly - ing man, with guilt and sin dis - mayed, 

4. Rest, peace, and life, the flowVs of death - less bloom. 



The Lord of 

O doubt - ing 

With conscience 

The Sav - ioar 






#^ 



^^ 



-ILa. 



^m 



EH 



life, who bids thy heart re • joice; O wea - ry heart, with 



life, 
soul, 
wak 
gives 



who bids thy heart re • joice; 

thy Sav • iour calls a • gain ; 

ened. Of thy God a - fraid ; 

us, not be - yond the tomb — 



O wea - ry heart, with 

Thy doubts shall van - ish 
Twixt hopes and fears — oh. 
But here, and now, on 



^^^^^m 



s 



s 



heav - y cares oppress'd, " Come un • to Me,*'and I will give yon rest. 



heav - y cares oppress'd, 
and thy sorrows cease, 
end the anxious strife, 
earth,some glimpse is giv'n 



" Come un - to Me,"and 1 will give yon rest. 

** Come un • to Met^and I will give you peace. 
"Come un - to Me," and I will give you life. 

Of joys which wait us thro' the gates of heav'n. 






Refrain. 






"Come un - to me," 



"come un - to me," 



"Come un - to me, and 






#^ 



" Come un - to me," oh, come un 



Come un - to 




0«ijn|MhrUAD.BAaBn,Uir. Pwdfcf iiialiim 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 
CAST ALL THY CARB. 

''Casting aiiycur eare upon Him:* i Pet. ii:9. 



A. J. G. i89t. 
Moderator 



D. B. TowNSR. 






^4-z>^=^ 



1. Cast all thy care up • on the Lord» To Him for sue - cor 

2. Cast all thy sins up • on the Lord, He bore them on the 

3. Cast all thy sor • rows on the Lord, Look up, His nail prints 

4. Cast all thy bur - dens on the Lord, Too heav - y none can 



^^ 



^M 



flee; 
tree, 
seel 
be; 



m 



:t 



f=P 



Chorus J ^Tl 



]/ \ ]/ ]/ 1/ ChorusJ ^I 



Tho*high enthron*d at God's right hand,Hecareth still for thee. Cast . . thy 

Behold he liv - eth who was dead, And plcadeth still for thee. Cast thy burden up- 
Thy name is grav-en on H is hands, He suffers still with thee. 
His shoulders which uplift the worlds Can bear thy load for thee. 



■■■'"tn[[i[[f [i f^^^^ 



t—p^ 



^m 



^ 



s 



i 



-h=4- 



w ]/ ]/ U 



m 



^ 



TT 



bur - den up - on , . . .the Lord, And He 

on the LordfCast thy bur-den up - on the Lord, And, 



^^^^ 



shall sus-tain thee. 






W 



He shall sus - tain thee ; Cast thy bur - den up - on . . the 

Cast thy bur-den up - on the Lord, Cast thy burden up 



^ 



• ^— ^ k. _ K fc. fc. rtlnrd. •. . . ^ 



S 



?!^ 



^m 



ritard. 



^ 






Lord, . . And He 
on the Lord, 



shall sus - tain thee, 



^ 



ULlIi^H^ l ^iaF ^fF^ 



shall sus • tain thee. 



=ff 



I 



Otpffl^ Ij D. B. *»vms Mi «M« kf p«^H 
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JESUS, MY ROCK. 
W. Stsvsnson. *^ As the shadow of a gnat r»ck,^ b. ncdit i. RoBXKT LowsT. 



'""'" i i ijj i i Jj N :^ j ji ; .' jijjjij jji 



I. I rest in the shad*ow of Je • 8us,mj rock» Se • cure from the storm and the 
3. My head Hell a • noint,and my cup He will fill ; His good-ness and mer - cy will 
3. The twi-light a-waits methat com-eth to all, Andsoono'er my path-waydeath's 



^ 



f rP i f rf i [7^F i r^^iP =m^ 



^ 



^s 



:t 



^ m 



i = 3 



^ 



^ 



r 



tem-pest's rude shock ; I dread not at noon - tide the sun*s scorching ray. Nor 
fol - low me still ; I walk in green pastures with Je • sus to guide ; No 
shad - ow may fall ; The Mas-ter will meet me at set - ting of sun, With 



i 



g; | | |g 



I 



.J^J J 



^ 



^ 



2SI 



I I f K KBFRAIN. 



fc-N- 



^ 



**7 

fear in the darkness when clo • ses the da^'. In the shad-ow of the Rock I am 
e • vil I fear, all my wants are supplied, 
am - pie re - ward and a bless • ed*'Well done P* 



u^^^^^f,: \ \^\\} % \\ 



^ 



^ 



^ n^mm ^^ ^ 



w 



rest-ingyl am resting;From the storm and tempest's shock I am resting, I am resting;! fear no 




harm from the midnight's dread a-larm ;I know I am sheltered in the shadow of the Rock. 



^^ 



^ 



^^ 
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OqinlBhmMB, bj BioLow * Maw. Vmihf 
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MOVE FORWARD! 

"^Sptak to tk4 ekildrtn of Israsl thai tfuy go forward:^ Ex, ziv: 15. 
G. W. CBOFT8. D. B. ToWNBft. 

fe rH ^ 1 K- 



m 



^ 



i i ; lU i PW 



1. Move for • ward 1 val - iant men and strong, Ye who have prayed and 

2. Move for - ward I each and ev - 'ry one; The gold - en har - vest 
5. Move for - ward I reap - ing as you move I An - gels are watch - ing 
4. Move for- ward I day will die full soon; How quick - ly eve - ning 



^m 



,t=i 



f f i p ^ ^ ^If- ^ 



^^ 



rvrm: 



T"^ — * 

; The time has 



la • bored long; TlTe time has come for you to rise, For 

is be - gun; Ye reap - ers, come from glen and glade And 

from a - bove I A - round are wit - nes - ses a host ; A 

fol - lows noon I Now is the time to work and pray; Let 



_ w Chorus. 



i 



^m 



3~rnr~^ 



1 1 



lol the sun rolls up the skies. Move for • ward, move 

wield the sic - kle's glit - t'ring blade, 

rouse ye now and save the lost, 

glo - ry crown the dy - ing day. 



^t 



^ 



^ 



^ 



I 



^ 



Move for- ward, 



for - ward, All a - lone the line, , . . Mov* 



^ 



^^^ 



Move 



9*HF 



9 9- 



move for - ward, All a - long the line, Move for - ward, 



r i iw t-&n i' \}rLLj - 



for - ward, move for - ward, The light be -gins to shine. 



\r.*.nt. ^ J44-hf- \^ f i V f I I 



move for-ward, 



move for-ward, 
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ABIDING. 
Chas. B. J. Root. 



GOSPEL SONGS, 



**Abidt in me." John xv: 4. 



D. C. Wright. 



i^^f^^^ip^U4k^^i jiji ^ 



1. A - bid - ing, oh, so won -drous sweetl I*m rest - ing at the Saviour's feet ; 

2. He speaks ; and by His word is giv*n His peace, a rich fore - taste of heav'n ! 

3. I live; not I through Him a -lone, By whom the might-y work is done ! 

4. Now, rest, my heart, the work is done, I'm saved thro' the £ - ter - nal Son I 



i 



v>-* 



P 



tf-fi 



^a 



^fS 



ti^^fr^ 



f^=f^^ 



2=^=t^ 



r 



fed J j j -y=^ ^ ^^^^ 



I trust in Him, I'm sat - is -fied, I'm lean • ing on the cm - ci-fiedl 

Not as the world He peace doth give, 'T is thro' this hope my soul shall live. 

Dead to my - self, a - live to Him, I count all loss His rest to gain. 

Let all its pow'rs my soul em-ploy, To tell the world my peace and joy. 



fri^iM- 



^f ^r ^ r I F f p rf,ztfi-Rfj 



Chorus. 



jsg^ 



1 itii 



i 



m 



3=3= 



^s 



r= 



A - bid - ing, a • bid 



J. 



^ 



J. 



ing, oh I so won • drous sweet I . . . . 

wondrous sweet 1 



,^-^i,Jrr, 



^ 



s 



f=^ 



^! 



•rrr^ 



^ 



m 



A - bid -ing in Him, I'm rest-ing in Him, oh I so won- drous sweetl 

I 4 



i 



i i ^U 



^ 



^ 



if^ 



ffT 



I'm rest ing, rest • ing At the Sav -iour's feet, . . 

at His feet 



^ 



^ 



iUj 



^^^ 



j-j. .-i^^ 



m 



i 



m 



^^ 



• I I I 



1^3^ 



Vm rest-lngin Him, rest-Ing in Him, At the Sav • four's feet 

G«V7Tl|kt. 1886^ by Obm. B. J. loo*. 
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THOUGH YOUR SINS BE AS SCARLET. 



" Though your sinsbt as scarlet^ they shall bi as whitt as snow,^^ — Isaiah i : iS. 
F. J. Crosby. W. H. Doanb. 



feB 



DuKT. Gently. 



r2 1 



m 



^E ^^ ^ ^j^fm=^ ^m 



1. " Tho' your sins be as 8car-let,They shall be as white as snow; as snow; 

2. Hear the voice that en - treats you, Oh, re • turn ye un - to God I to God I 

3. He'll for -give your trans -gres-sions, And re-member them no more; no more; 

^ V •^-#- -#-•-♦- m.-P- M -^ -i^ #--<^- 



N^^^^s^^ fe ^E^fei ^i 



Quartet. 



^^N 

W k 



S 



i 



y 



S^ ^l-t-^ ^ ^i^ 



Tho'they be red . 
He is of great 
" Look un - to Me, . 



P^^M^ 



t-iH- i /". r^^ Jj=t=£ 



. lilce crim - son, They shall be as wool ;" 
. com - pas - sion, And of won • drous love ; 
. ye peo - pie," Saith the Lord your God ; 

8 



1^ 



^ 



Tho'they be red 



Quartet. 



DUBT VtuAKiivi. g 



" Tho' your sins 

Hear the voice 

He 11 for - give 



be as scar - let, Tho' your sins 
that en - treats you. Hear the voice 
y our tra ns -gres - sions, He Ml for - give 



be as scar - let, 
that en - treats you, 
your trans-gres - sions, 

8 



Nv^^-fcTJ^^yppPff l 



^^ 



p ritard. 



^s 



#^ 



3^^ 



as white as snow." 
ye un - to God I 
ber them no more. 



I 



They shall be as white as snow. They shall be 
Oh, re - turn ye un - to God I Oh, re - turn 
And re - mem - ber them no more. And re - mem 



* 



"-- • '■ Man K. IV ■ flkA..i. m..«. * 



O^rilckmSW^ by W. a. Doua. ayiiu 
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PASS ME NOT. 



* Whosoever shall call upon tht name tfthe Lord shall be savedJ* Rom. x : 13. 
F. J. Crosby. W. H. Doanb. 



m-^tJM-Hj^ 



1. Pass me not, O gen - tie Sav - iour, Hear myhum-ble cry; 

2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re - lief; 

3. Trust - mg on - ly in Thy mer • it, Would I seek Thy face; 

4. Thou the spring of all my com - fort More than life to me, 






^^dJM^-H^r^ 



While on oth - ers Thou art call ^ ing, Do not pass me by. 
Kneel - ing there in deep con - tri - tion. Help my un - be - lief. 
Heal my wound-ed bro - ken spir - it, Save me by Thy grace. 
Whom have I on earth be -side Thee? Whom in heav'n but Thee? 



^mfnrT^^^ 



^^ 
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Chorus. 



m 



^w 



-#-r- 



tg-y- 



Sav 



=^ 



Sav 



lour, 



lour, 



hear my hum - ble cry, 



^ 



^± 



9t,fc| 



^ 



#"j: i^\JJ:^^r& 



i 



3; 



While on oth - ers Thou art call • ing. Do not pass me by. 

f 



k >[: [ i W ' i iiliY'U np: > ii 



OtlVri^ WtK b7 W. H. DoAMB. Pwi >y ito ylwliii 
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UPON HIS WORD I REST. 



Frances Ridley Havbrgal. 



" Th4 Scripturt cannot bt broken:* John nx ^» 



Arthur T. Pibrson. 



f ' -HLnj/i; l j:j/UJIptlM 



T 



1. Up • on the Word I rest, I rest each pil - grim day ; This 

2. Up - on the Word I rest, I rest so strong, so sure , So 

3. Up - on the Word I stand, I stand ; that can - not die : Christ 



^ 



m 



a 



^m 



¥=W^^ 
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P=f 



^ 



^Vfi^j-%i^4^^ 



n: 



sold -en staff is best For all 
fall of com -fort blest. So sweet, 
seals it in my hand, He can 



the way. What Je - sus Christ hath 
so pure. The char-ter of sal - 
not lie. The Word that fail • eth 



I P P-fM^ ^ 



?SE 



^ 



»ti 



t> I , LJ U :p: 



f 



r^ 



!st 



^ 



Chrous. 



Hr^nJirj I J l J M ^ 



spok - en. Can - not be brok - en. 
va - tion,Faith*s broad foun - da - tion. 
nev - er A - bid - eth ev • er. 



The Mas - ter hath said it 1 Re • 



h \Y I u\-rv m^=^=U 



jA n n ^tf=i' / n i-^^^-m 



joic - ing in this, We ask not for sign or for tok - en, His 



'■'M [I .' I ll i I ,^ ^ 



i 



word is e - nough for our con - fi-dcnt bliss ; The scripture can - not be brok-en. 
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c•ffIlgk^ omMiiM H/BiMi, vm. 



uf M mi 
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MOMENT BY MOMENT. 

** / will water it every moment,^* Is. zz^ii: 3. 



I 



Mast Whittlb. 



i=Wtti 



fc=^=-kS 



r 



I 

1. Dy - ing with Je - sus, his death reckoned mine ; 

2. Nev - cr a tri - al that He is not there, 

3. Nev - er a heart-ache,and nev-er a groan, 

4. Nev - er a weak- ness that He doth not feel, 

.i*-_ - - - 



^^mmm^^ 



Liv-ing with Je - sus, a 

Nev - er a bur - den that 

Nev - er a tear-drop and 

Nev • er a sick- ness that 




N^^^^ 



-^Et 



new life di-vine; Look -ing to Je - sus 'till glo - ry doth shine. 

He doth not bear, Nev - er a sor - row that He doth not share ; 

nev - er a moan; Nev - er a dan - ger but there on the throne. 

He can - not heal ; Mo - ment by mo- ment, in woe or in weal, 



s^^^fN ^ ^ff ^=^^^-if44J^ 



Chorus. 



^^^^^^p^^^ 



Mo - ment by mo - ment, O Lord, I 

Mo - ment by mo - ment I*m un - der 

Mo - ment by mo - ment He thinks of 

Je - sus, my Sav - iour, a - bides with 



am Thine. Mo - ment by mo-ment I'm 
His care. 
His own. 
me still. 



i=i 



" mi ? P^^ 



55; 



uk-ia- u-^ i 



3* 



i, j'jbJ * \ L^^ ^^^ 



^ 



kept in His love; Mo-ment by mo-ment I've life from a - bove; 



Ck^ ^ 



:£=^ 



^^i 



^31 



:IA 



m 



r^ 



F^ 



Se 



l^#a^^^ 



rit. 



'^=i: 



^11 



3=3^ 



T 



m 



Look-ing to Je-sus till glo - ry doth shine ; 



Moment by moment, O Lord, I am Thine. 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 



WHERE ART THOU . SOUL? 

And tfu Lord God called unto Adam and said^ lVh4r§ art thouf Gen. iii: % 
A. J. Gordon. W. H. Doanb. 

Solo 



^ ^ Solo (s | ^^ ^ 



~t 1-"-^ ^ — ^t- 

1. Where art thou, soul ? I hear God say : Why hid - est thou from Me ? Why 

2. Where art thou, soul ? Why wilt thou die When I have brought thee life ? Why 

3. Where art thou, soul ? Redeemed with blood, Ah 1 wilt thou yet a - gain Be- 

4. Where art thou, soul ? I'm call - ing yet, I can - not give thee o*er j Tve 

5. Where art thou, soul ? The day draws near, When thou, too late, shalt sigh, "My 



^ 



--^- 



t=t=t 



^^ -R : r T?"^ 



^ 



p^F=^ 



fe^^^i^^^ 



it=t 




dost thou turn thy face a - way, And from my pres - ence flee. 



in sin's curse and bond - age lie. Its bit - ter pangs and strife ? 

tray and cru - ci - fy thy Lord, And give Him add - ed pain? 

fol - lowed thee with pa - tient feet, Thro' wild and wood and moor. 

God, why dost Thou shut Thine ear To my de - spair - ing cry ? " 

Jt e — ^t f^ 1 £ ^ ^ 



m^ 



:p=t 



-f- 



I 



-+- 



1 — rr 



Full Parts. 



^ MJ^jLJ_J4j_jL^ii J^J:_j \ \\ jzjj 



I formed thee for a child of light, In - stead thou choos-est sin and night ; 
The price is paid to set thee free; For long long, years I've called to thee ; 
Withwea-ry feet I sought for thee; And now thou stray- est far from me. 
Oh, that thy bleat -ing heart would say," Like a lost sheep I've gone a- stray." 
Ah I then, give heed, while yet there's room ; It hast - ens on that day of doom I 



N^iMr-f 



«^ 



^ 



M:-M1C 



f=rF 



Refrain. 
RiJLard. 



f ; IM i-1 



^PN 



^ 



Where art thou, soul? where art thou? O soul, where art thou? 



§^ 



3E 



i 



J 



fe 



OgpTrigfat, UM. by Wiluah B. DoaH. 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 



YIELD NOT TO TEMPTATION. 

*^BUss§d is ths man that tndunth ttm^aiionJ* James i : ul 
H. R. Palmer. H. R. pAUcms. By pft\ 



§^^.i \ ii\i.iit\^ri, \ ^,in 



1. Yield not to temp -ta- tion, For yield-ing 

2. Shun e - vil com - pan - ions, Bad lan-guage 

3. To him that o*er - com - eth God giv- eth 



is sin, Each vic-t'ry will 

dis - dain, God's name hold in 

a crown, Thro' faith we shall 



#-2-_jt4- 



=si 






^^ 



^ 



^ 



fc=ix^fCf-+r-f -^ 



^ 



help you Some oth 
rev - 'rence, Nor take 
con - quer, Though oft - 



er to win ; 
it in vain ; 
en cast down ; 



Fight man • f ul-ly on - ward. 

Be thoughtful and ear - nest. 

He • who is our Sav - iour. 



fe±^r-j-n^^r- f: i f 



h 



ITS- 



^'^^u4\^r^^m^^Mm^ 



Dark passions sub - due, 
Kind.hearted and true, 
Our strength will renew. 



Look ev-er to Je 
Look cv-er to Je 
Look ev-er to Je 



- sus. He'll car-ry 

- sus, He '11 car-ry 

- sus. He 11 car-ry 



yon through, 
you through, 
you through. 



is^^ptei 



m 



i^ 



=iG::qi:= 



5^=t=t 



^ 



=C 



^ 



^ 



r 



Trr- 



^—^ 



Chorus, 



Ask the Sav • iou 



^M 



l=t.q^=ir 



Ask the Sav • iour to help you. Com - fort,strengthen,and keep you; 



s^ 



H#=M^^ 



v-^ 



M- 



^ ^ Ml itrrtt^M^^^^^yA 



He is will - ing to aid you, He will car - ry you through. 



^^ 



e 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 
3QO RESCUE THE PBRISHINQ. 

F, J. CftOftBY. 



^H§d$Uo9rttha$idr€S€UMtk^* Dan. vi: 37. 



W. H. DOANE. 



^lU-i_Un:^lU \ iU^U 



i 



1. Res - cue the per * ish - ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from 

2. Tho' they are slight-ing Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen • i-tent 

3. Down in the hu - man heart,Crush'd by the tempt-er, Feel-ings lie bur-ied that 

4. Res - cue the per - ish - ing, Du - ty de-mands it ;Strength for thy la-bor the 



t^f iifff i RQ^ ^^ 



fiU\ *\ ' t-^ri\ \ \ ni i 



sin and the grave; 
child to re • ceivc. 
grace can re - store ; 
Lord will pro -vide: 



Weep o'er the er - ring one, Lift up the f al • len, 

Plead with them eam-est • ly, Plead ^th them gen - tly. 

Touched by a lov -ing heart, Wak - ened by kind • ness. 

Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient*]y win them; 

-# ft ft ft _4t 0. 



^ ■ m r— ^i m p fL 

H-^ i f f ETT7 



m 



^ 



■=c 



f=f 



Chorus. 



.jf>" J J J' J tfcJ=H-+iH U Hj 



Tell them of Je • sus, the might - y to save. 

He will for-give if they on - ly be - lieve. 

Chords that were bro • ken will vi - brate once more. 

Tell the poor wan - d'rer a Sav - iour has died. 



Res • cue the per-ish-ing. 



h"f fff f j i F- ^FF I f ■^tn -u 



fj n\ j i J-j i;;Hn' n 'j B 



Care for the dy • ing ; Je • sus is mer - ci • f ul, Je • sus will save. 



W^^rf 
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i 



^^B 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 
BVBRLA8TINQ ARMS OP LOVE. 

^ And uneUrngath art ths everlcuting- armsy Deui.'XjaiSh 27. 



R«v. J. R. MCDUFF.» 



SE 



U-iMr-^-^^ 



W. H. DOANB. 

-j — (^ 



m 



Ev - er - last - ing arms of love Are be-neath, a - roaiid, a- bove : 
He Who on th'ac-curs - cd tree Gave His pre- cious life for me. 
All things hast - en to de • cay ; Earth and sea will pass a - way ; 
Scenes will va - ry, friends grow strange, But the changeless can- not change 1 



^ 



P 



^rt 



d^ 



% 



»^5^ 



^ 



N=j^H-^tJ^ ^^^ 



S 



i:c 



He Who left His throne of light, Guards me with His an - gels bright. 

He it is that bears me on ; His the arm I lean up - on. 

Soon will yon - der cir • cling sun Cease His blaz - ing course to run. 

Glad - ly will I jour - ney on, With His arm to lean up - on. 



^ 



^^ 



m 



rr 



^^ 



Refrain. 



^^ 
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m 



^ 



3=s= 



» — • — «>- 



Sav ' iour, keep me lest I fall. When the snares of earth en - thall. 



^m 



tir-J"~r 



^^ 
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m 



^r=tF=f= 



p'i n HiMil i U%ja 



Guide me with Thy faith - ful hand Till I reach the Fa - ther-land. 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 
IN TENDERNESS HE SOUGHT ME. 



w. s 

m 



*V have found my eJuep that was lost?"* Lnke zr : 61 
Spencer Walton 



A. J. Gordon. 



^^^=^^ 



n 



1. In ten - der - ness He sought me, Wea - ry and sick with sin, 

2. He wash'd the bleed -ing sin - wounds, And poured in oil and wine; 

3. He point - ed to the nail- prints, For me His blood was shed, 

4. Tm . sit - ting in His pres - ence. The sun - shine of His face, 

5. So while the hours are pass - ing. All now is per - feet rest ; 



And 

He 

A 

While 

I'm 






^ 



^^ n ^^^^ 



m 



on His shoulders brought me,Back to His fold a - gain. While an - gels in His 
whispered to as - sure me,"rve found thee,thou art Mine;*' I nev - er heard a 
mock-ing crown so thorn -y, Was placed upon His head: I won>dered what He 
with a- dor - ing won - der His bless-ings I re - trace. It seems as if e - 

wait - ing for the morn - ing,The bright-est and the best. When He will call us 



V\W '^ =f=1lF - 



0—0- 



EE 



m^m 



ti 



—fz 



=^F- 






^q=?^g=:,^ ^ 



Tll- 



r^^^ 



pres - ence sang Un - til the courts of Heav • en 

sweet • er voice. It made my ach • ing heart re 

saw in me. To suf - fer such deep ag • o 

ter - nal days Are far too short to sound His 

to His side, To be with Him, His spot - less 



[ f' '"' ij i i f f 

Chorus. 




m 



i 



^m 



:|= 



m 



1=1: 



'-P. 



-i — # 



T--^^ W—0 0' 0* 

Oh, the love that sought me! Oh, thebloodthatbought me I Oh, the grace that 



H ^ f ^iF- f'i ^H ^nHf!=^ 



r 



ught me to the fold, Wondrousgrace that brought me to the folJl 



Wondrousgrace that brought me to the fol 






393 



GOSPEL SONGS. 

ALONE WITH THEE. 

^ As Jesus was aJons ^ayinf,** Liikeix; iS. 



Mrs. Elizabxth P. Prentiss. 



fc$ 



•"••''^J i ii-A 



Mx3k Abby Clabk-Fokol 



Pi^^ i ;T7 i 



M^ 



1. In - to my clos - et flee - ing, as the dove Doth home ward flect 

2. In the dim wood, by hu - man ear un - heard, Joy - ous and free, 

3. A - mid the bu - sy cit - y, thron^*d and gay, But One I see ; 

4. O sweet-est life! life hid with Chnst in God I So seck-.ing me 

-^ ^ — ^»— f" — ^-T-^— B# M — ilr-r*- 



bitiiB^=f=^ ^^^ =f=f=^= N^^ 



I haste a - way to pon - der o'er Thy love, A - lone with Thee. 



_ haste a - way to pon - der o'er Thy love, A - lone with Thee. 

Lord, I a - dore Thee, feast - ing on Thy word, A - lone with Thee. 

Tast - ing sweet peace as un - ob - served I pray A - lone with Thee. 

At home,and by the way -side, and a - broad, A - lone with Thee. 



^^^m-fitt#Efc^-HH ^fe 



Rbfrain. 



with Thee, • 



mm-u^r-^^ 



^d 



^ 



lone with Thee, A - lone with Thee, Lone- ly 

■hJ 



rr 

be, . . 



m^- 



Isz 



12=*: 



g= 



^m 



tit 



I can - not 



$ 



I I I 



f^ 



feLj-g-j-y-^^j J,u j l u 



-»g-r 



T--^r T 



. With - in the se - cret place. 



Shut out from ev - 'ry face, . 



^s^^^^ ^f^-fT^if^ 



^m 



te 



t 



t 
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i 




Thou, Fa - ther. 



tf^-s — ^-tf*- 



r 



art with me, Thou, Fa - ther, art with me. 
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GOSPEL SONGS, 

OQJ^ MY HEART IS RESTING, O MY GOD. 

<* AU my springs are in thee." Ps. Ixxxvii : 7. 
Anna L. Waring. 



Swiai Melody. 



<f/^j l .^J^ I J:^i^J- | JI; l ^; l ^^j^ 



1. My 

2. I 
3- 
4. 

5. There is 



rest - \np O my God, I will give thanks and sing. 

day they rise; 
mu - sic set — 
must not see ; 
heart at rest ; 



My heart is rest - ine, O my God, I will give 

I thirst for springs of heav'n - ly life, And here all 

And a "new song" is in mv moath, To long- loved 

I have a her - i - tage ot joy That yet I 



tage 
cer - tain - ty 



joy 
of love, 



yet 
That sets 



my 



^ 



£ 



^ti 



H I 1 r 

M T r 



W 



r 



r 



^pms^ ^ ^^^^^=^f^ 



My heart is at the se - cret source Of ev - 'ry pre - cious thing. 

I seek the treas - ure of Thy love, And close at hand it lies. 

Glo - ry to Thee for all the grace I have not tast - ed yet I 

The hand that bled to make it mine Is keep - ing it for me. 

A calm as - sur - ance for to - day That what Thou dost is best. 



^m 




^ ■ f £ f .^J 1- 



i 



e 



m 
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p 



F 



Chorus 



Iti]jjj3^^fbbbi^.4^y ^ 



O peace of God that pass - eth thought, I dai - ly hour - ly sing. 



\y'ii \ f ^\f f-^ ^ 



g= 



«: 




m^^^^^^^^ 



4■:l.^ 
My heart is at 



the se - cret source 



^ 



fe 



^ 



^ 



Of ev - 'ry prec - ious thing. 



^ 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 
MY JESUS, I LOVE THEE. 



London Hymn Book." 



Whom having not stent ytlcveJ^ i Peter i: 8. 



A. J. GOKDON. 



i 



^^^^ 



■st^ 



1. My Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; 

2. 1 love Thee, be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, 

3. I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, 

4. In man - sions of glo - ry and end - less de - light, 



^r± 



bdilf f f-tf^^^^=p4#^ 



M 



^^^^^m^ 



E^ 



For Thee all the 

And pur - chased my 

And praise Thee as 

I'll ev - er a 



fol 

par 

long 

dore 



lies of sin 

don on Cal 

as Thou lend 

Thee in heav 



sign ; 
va - ry's tree; 
est me breath ; 
en so bright ; 



r^^f- i p p p i ^ 



m 



1=1= 



i 



i^ 



m 



^ 



^^ 



W- 



^&=^ 



T T 



r 



My gra - cious Re - deem - er, my Sav - iour art Thou, 

I love Thee for wear - ing the thorns on Thy brow; 

And say when the death - dew lies cold on my brow, 

1*11 sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow, 



J 



hf f r i r-.r^ 



^^ 



:J^ 
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^^=^-ii,iE^^HU-i-ii^ 



_ r 

ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 
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GOSPEL SONGS, 

'2QO THE HEM OF HIS GARMENT. 

^ ^ ''If I may but touch his farifunt I shall be whoU,** Matt, x : >i. 

R. L. • Rev. R. Lowry. 



^^^ 



^^ 



^ 



r 



1. Weak and wea - ry, poor and sin 

2. How the peo - pie press a - round 

3. Long my heart has felt its bar - 



ful, Vain - ly I cry; 
Him, His word re - ccive ; 
den, Seek - ing for peace; 



9^^S 



»^-4-r 



tr=Szz^ 



■W 1 &' -m-. 



^ 



#^4=J=J^J ^ ^.j=^=L^=^d^^^ 



Bound and crushed with years of sor • 
Sure - ly I may share His bless 

Now, at last I find in Je • 



I 



row, What help is nigh? 

- ing, I too be - lieve. 

sus My sweet re - lease. 



^^^^^m 



J%B 



Refrain. 



^ 



i 



^^ 



E^^J 



1/ 1/ 

Let me touch the hem of 



His gar - ment, 



Let me 



I 



i 



as^^ 



It 



utt!irv^=^ ^^^^ 



&. 



touch the hem of His gar-ment. 



Let me touch the hem of His 



m^^^ 



F=Ff=r 



-U-A 



^ 



m 



P=^' 



^^^=f=^=t^^^^ 



i 



gar - ment, 



And the touch 



will make me whole. 



egf 



^m^ 



I 



By ptr. t B«T. Eom. Lovsi, •wa«r ti OtfpUpilL 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 

SHOW MB THY PACE. 

^'Skawwuthyrlory:* Ex: xxxfil: i8L 



Old Engusr Anu 



l^il j.' jl j J | ^L ^.jJ | ;(-jJ |,J j | ^|.H , ). i 



1. Show me Thy face— one tran - sient gleam Of love - li - ness di 

2. Show me Thy face — my faith and love Shall henceforth fix -^d 

3. Show me Thy face — I shall for - get The wea - ry days of 

4. Show me Thy face — the heav-iest cross Will then seem light to 

J. 



vme, 
be 
yore, 
Dear, 



^ 



fff i f n^'f/ 4^^ 




^ 



^U\ii \ tu \ mii^ \ u\:inj m 



f^ 



And I shall nev - er think or dream Of oth • er love 
And noth - ing here have power to move My soul's se - ren • 
The fret • ting ghosts of vain re - gret Shall haunt my soul 
There will be gain in ev - 'ry loss, And peace with ev 




3t 



i 



J"j J. J- 



save 

• i - 

no 



Thine: 

ty. 

more, 
care. 



N 



^ 



rrm 
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J-~l~i -+g J- Jl^ 






H^ ^ 'r-f 



^^ 



All less - er light will dark - en 

My life shall seem a trance, a 

All doubts and fears for fu - ture y( 

With such light feet the years will &< 



quite, All low • er slo • ries 

dream,And all I feel and 

ears, In qui - et trust sub • 

ieet. Life seem as brief as 



wane, 
see, 
side, 
blest. 



%^ fiftT i f \n4H^. 



y^ — rg 



■^-i^ _< 



4>jjju ji^jjijitJ i J^J i j I 



i 



The beauti - ful of earth will scarce Seem beau - ti • f ul a - 
Il-lu- sive, vi - sion -a - ry, — Thou,Thc one re - al - i 
And nought but blest con- tent and calm,With-in my breast a 
Till f have laid my bur - den down, And en - tered in - to < 



gam. 
- tjrl 
bide, 
rest 
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JUST FOR TO-DAY. 

** As iky days so shall thy strength be," Deut zxxiii : 2$. 
Ba»u Wtlbbrforcb. Mrs. Abby Clark-Ford. 



1. Lord ! for to - mor • row and its needs I do 

2. Let me both dil - i - gent - ly work And du - ly 

3. Let me be slow to do my will. Prompt to o 

4. Let me no wrong or i - die word Un - think • ing 

5. So for to - mor - row and its needs I do not 



prayj 
pray; 

bey; 

say; 
pray; 



not 



PS 



^m 



«= 



t^ 



§A 



V j n- i j N ^m 



^ 



W 



Keep me, my God, from stain of sin, Just for 

Let me be kind in word and deed, Just for 

Help me to mor - ti - fy my flesh, Just for 

Set Thou a watch up • on my lips, Just for 

But keep me, guide me, love me. Lord, Just for 



to 
to 
to 
to 
to 



day. 

- day. 

- day. 

- day. 
. day. 



k^ f f f T i f-F^ ^ 



jj Chorus. [ | ^ 



" As thy day thy strength shall be, " Won-drous word of love to me I 



si!^[ c f f i P rr If f f F i f f ; 



i 



«#: 



rtf. 



r7~^^ 



i 



^ 



day. 



Lord, 'tis all I ask of Thee,~ Strength for to 



r 
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GOSPEL SONGS. 

ONE SWEETLY SOLEMN THOUGHT. 

** Now they desire a better country?^ Hebi zl : r& 



PHiupPmixipt. 



ii; i i i^pJTJr; I j'N ; JJj i 



£ 



1. One sweet - ly sol - emn thought 

2. Near - er my Fa - tber*s house, 

3. Near - er the bound of life, 

4. Be near me when my f eet_ 



s 



Comes to me o*er and 

Where ma • ny man-sions 

Where bur - dens are laid 

Are slip • ping o'er the 



^^^^^^^m 



j I J J n J I j ^^ 



^^ 



oer; 
be; 
down; 
brink ; 



I*m near • er home to - day, to - day. 

Near - er the great white throne to - day. 

Near - er to leave the cross to • day. 

For I am near - er home to • day. 



-f [ If f I f 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



Chorus 



if M .^ 1 1^' ^^^ 



Than I have been be- fore. 

Near-er the crys • tal sea. 

And near - er to the crown. 

Per - haps, than now I think. 



Near-er my home» Near-er my home. 



fefj^if-jJafTf^ULU 



4t^ 



#-1. 
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J 4j^^J l j-]f i JlCTl 



f=±3t 



wuz 



Near- er my home to - day, to- day, Than I have been be - fore. 

JLx , , ' 
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GOSPEL SONGS, 
400 GOD BB WITH YOU. 



'* Th§ grac$ of our Lordjesns Christ h* with youJ^ Rom. zri : ax 
J. E. Rankin, O. D. W. G. Toubr. 



f^^Hf1-;;j'jU^_j.^;/JN M 



1. God be with you till we meet a - gain, By His counsels guide,upholdyou, 

2. God be with you till we meet a • gain, 'Neath His wings protecting hide you, 

3. God be with you till we meet a - gain. When life's peril3 thick confoundyou, 

4. God be with you till we meet a - gain, Keep love's banner floating o'er you. 
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With His sheep se - cure - ly fold you, 
Dai - ly man - na still di - vide you, 
Put His arms un - fail-ing round you. 

Smite death's threat'ning wave before you. 



God be with you till we meet a - gain. 

God be with you till we meet a - gain. 

God be with you till we meet a - gain. 

God be with you till we meet a • gain. 




Till we meet, . . . till we meet. Till we meet at Je - bus' feet. 
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Till we meet, till we meet,till we meet,Till we meet at Je • sus' feet,Tlll we 
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God be with you till we meet a-gain. 



Till we meet, 



till we meet. 
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Till we meet,till we meet,till we meet,God be with you till 



we meet a • gain. 



MISCELLANEOUS, 



4.0I Tune, Kbttleton. Key of E flat. 
I Come Thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 

CaiJ for songs of loudest praise ; 
Jesus sought me, when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 
Interposed His precious blood. 

s O to grace how great a debtor. 
Daily I 'm constrained to be ; 
Let that grace now, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee : 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it. 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Here 'a my heart, O take and seal it. 
Seal it from Thy courts above. 

Rohiri Robinson^ 1758. 



4.02 Tune, Shinino Shore. Key of G. 

1 My days are gliding swiftly by. 

And I, a pilgrim stranger. 
Would not detain them as they fly, 
Those hours of toil and danger ; 

For now we stand on Jordan's strand, 

Our friends are passing over. 
And just before the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 

2 Our absent King the watchword gave, 

'•Let every lamp be burning;" 
We look afar across the wave. 
Our distant home discerning. 
For now we stand on Jordan's strand, etc. 

3 Should coming days be dark and cold. 

We will not yield to sorrow, 
For hope will sing, with courage bold, 
•*There 's glory on the morrow ; " 
For now we stand on Jordan's strand, etc 

4 Let storms of woe in whirlwinds rise. 

Each chord on earth to sever, 
There, bright and joyous in the skies. 
There, is our home forever x 
Fornow we stand on Jordan's strand, etc 
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40 '^ Tune, All TO Christ. Key of E flat 

1 I hear the Saviour say. 

Thy strength indeed is small. 
Child of weakness, watch and pray^ 

Find in Me thy all in alL 
Cho. — Jesus paid it all, 

All to Him I owe ; 
Sin had left a crimson stain. 
He wash'd it white as snow. 

2 Lord, now indeed I find 

Thy blood, and Thine alone. 
Can change the leper's spots. 
And melt the heart of stone.— Cho. 

3 Then down beneath His cross 

1 11 lay my sin-sick soul. 
For naught have I to bring— 
Thy grace must make me whole. — Cho. 
E, M. HaU, 

Tune, Italian Hymn. Key of G. 

1 Come, Thou almighty King, 
Help us Thy name to sing^ 

Help us to praise ; 
Father all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious. 
Come, and reign over us. 

Ancient of days. 

2 Come, Thou incarnate Wordp 
Gird on Thy mighty sword. 

Our prayer attend: 
Come, and Thy people bless. 
And give Thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend. 

3 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear. 

In this glad hour 1 
Thou who almighty art. 
Now rule in every heart; 
And ne'er from us depart. 

Spirit of power. 

4 To the great One in Threi^ 
Eternal praises be 

Hence, evermore. 
His sovereign majesty 
May we In glory see. 
And to eternity 

Ix»fe and adore. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



40^ Tune, Hb Lkadbth Mb. Key of D. 

1 He leadeth me, O blessed thought, 
O words with heavenly comfort fraught, 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 

Still 't is God*s hand that leadeth me. 

Kbf. — He leadeth me 1 He leadeth me I 
By His own hand He leadeth me! 
His faithful follower I would be, 
For by His hand He leadeth me. 

2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea, • 

Still 't IS His hand that leadeth me. — Ref. 

3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine. 
Nor ever murmur nor repine ; 
Content, whatever lot I see, 

Since *t is my God that leadeth me. — Ref. 

4 And when my task on earth is done. 
When, by Thy grace, the victory 's won, 
E^en death's cold wave I will not flee. 

Since God through Jordan leadeth me. — Ref. 
Jostfk Ntnry Giltnors, 1850. 

400 Tune, What a Friknix Key of F. 

1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 

All our sins and griefs to bear ; 
What a privilege to carry 

EvVything to God in prayer. 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit. 

Oh, what needless pain we bear** 
All because we do not carry 

Ev'rything to God in prayer. 

2 Have we trials and temptations ? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be discouraged, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a Friend so faithful, 

Who will all our sorrows share ? 
Jesos knows our every weakness. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3 Are we weak and heav)' laden. 

Cumbered with a load of care ? 

Precious Saviour, still our refuge, — 

t ake it to the Lord in prayer ; 



Do thy friends despise, forsake tliee } 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

In His arms He 11 take and shield tiiee 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 

Jostpk Scrhtn, 
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Tune, Work FORTHE Night. Key of F 

1 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work through the sunny noon t 
Fill the bright hours with labor. 

Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give every flying minute 

Something to keep in store; 
Work, for the night is coming. 

When man works no more. 

2 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies ; 
While their bright tints are glowing. 

Work, for the daylight flies. 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work while the night is dark'ning, 

When man's work is o'er. 

Sidney Dyer, 1865 

4OO Tune, Rathbun. Key of C. 

1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy. 
Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo I it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way. 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory ; 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time. 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

Jphn Bcmnug^ ilss 



DOXOLOGIES. 



1 C. M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 

Tats and Brady. 1696. 

2 S. M. 

. To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, One and Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall for ever be. 

Rn.John Wesley, (1703— I79i0 I74i. 

3 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Bp. Thomas Ken, (1637— 1711.) 1697. 

A L. M. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

Rn, Isaac Watis. < 1674 — 1748.) 1709. 

C L. M. 61. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven ; 
As was through ages heretofore. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 

Rev. Isaac WeUis. 1709. 

C. P. M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven's triumphant host 

And Saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last. 

When time shall be no more. 

Tate and Brady. 1696. AH. 



n L. p. M. 

Now to the great and sacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 

Eternal praise and glory given. 
Through all the worlds where God is knowa. 
By all the angels near the throne. 

And all the saints in earth and heaven. 
Rev. Isaac Waits, 1719. 
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O God, for ever blest, 

To Thee all praise be given ; 
Thy Name Triune confest 

By all in earth and heaven ; 
As heretofore it was, is now. 

And shall be so for evermore. 
Rev. Edward Henry Bickerstetk, (1825— iS7o> 

Praise the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 

As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 

Unknown Antkor, 1S17. 

10 6- 7, D. 

Praise the God of all creation ; 

Praise the Father's boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our Expiation, 

Priest and King enthroned above; 
Praise the Fountain of Salvation, 

Him by whom our spirits live : 
Undivided adoration 

To the One Jehovah give. 

Josiak Condor, (i789~iS55-) iM^ 

11 8.7,4. 

Glory be to God the Father, 
Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, 
Great Jehevah, Three in One : 

Glory, glory. 
While eternal ages run. 

Rev. Horatius Bonar. (1808—.) i86fi 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



Abide in Thee, in that deep love of Thine 149 



Abide with me 1 fast falls the eventide 
Abiding, oh, so wondrous sweet I 
Again returns the day of holv rest 
Alasl and did my Saviour bleed? 
All hail the power of Jesus' name 
Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail 

Always with us 

And now we rise ; the symbols disappear 
And will the Judge descend 
Anywhere with jesus .... 
Around Thy grave, Lord Jesus 
Art thou weary, art thou languid 
Asleep in Jesus 1 blessed sleep . 
As pants the hart for cooling streams 
At even, ere the sun was set 
At the name of Jesus 
A voice is heard on earth . 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 

Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme 
Behold Me standing at the door 
Behold I O God, Thy chosen race 
Behold, the bridegroom cometh 
Beyond the smiling and the weeping . 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 
Blessed night, when Bethlehem*s plain 
Blest be the tie that binds . 
Body of Jesus, O sweet food 
Break, new-bom year .... 
Bride of the Lamo, rejoice . 
Bride of the Lamb, there is for thee . 
Bright was the guiding star that led . 
Buried in baptism with our Lord 
By Christ redeemed .... 



Calm on the listening ear of nisht 

Cast all thy care upon the Lora . 

Caught up I Caught up I . 

Christian, dost thou see them . 

** Christian, seek not yet repose " 

Christ the Lord is risen again . 

Christ to heaven is gone Mfore . 

Christ, who came my soul to save 

Church of the Living God . 

Cleansed in our Saviour's precious blood 

Clin^ to the Mighty One . 

Clothed in thy righteousness 

Come in, O come I the door stands open 



Come, Jesus, from the sapphire throne 
Come, labor on I 
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Come, let us join our songs of praise . 94 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire . 108 

Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine . . 244 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove . . loi 

Come, O Creator — Spirit blest! . 104 

Come, O Holy Ghost, within us . . 102 

Come, O my soul ! in sacred lays . . 17 

Come, said Tesus' sacred voice . . . 225 

Come, sound His praise abroad . . .29 

Come to the morning prayer . . '35 

"Come unto Me," . . . . .379 

Come with thy sins to the fountain . . 329 
Come, ye disconsolate .... 224 

Come, ye that know and fear the Lord 6 

Come, ye that love thei^rd . . 325 

Complete in Thee ! no work of mine . -144 

Comrades, come, take up your cross . . 209 

Cross of Christ I lead onward . . .214 

Crown Him with many crowns . . .91 

Day by day the manna fell . . . .371 

Days and moments quickly flying . . 291 

Dear Lord and Master mine 1 . . .191 

Do we not know that solemn word 

Down in the valley 

Draw nigh, draw nigh, Immanuel 

Draw me, Saviour, nearer . 

Drawn to the cross which Thou hast blest 

Dying with Jesus 



Ere I sleep, for every favor 
Eternal light 1 eternal light I 
Eternal Sun of righteousness 
Even so, Lord Jesus, come 
Everlasting arms of love . 

Far down the ages comes that voice 
Far down the ages now 
Far, far away, in heathen darkness 
Father of heaven above 
Father of mercies I in Thv word 
Father of mercies, unto Thee . 
Father, to Thee I come 
Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 
Father, while we break this bread 
Fierce was the wild billow . 
For all Thy saints, O Lord 
For all Thy saints, who from . 
Forever with the Lord 
For the warfare gird it on . 
Forth to the fight, ye ransomed . 
From every stormy wind that blows 
From Greenland's icy mountains 
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God be with you till we meet . 
God is the refuge of His saints . 
God of my life, through aill my days . 
Go, labor on ; spend and be spent . 
Go to dark Gethsemane 
Great God, how infinite art Thou 1 . 
Great God, what do I see and hear I . 

Hark 1 the bugle call of God 

Hark, the glad sound 1 the Saviour comes 

Harkt the herald angels sing . 

Harkl the swelling breezes 

Hark to the trump .... 

Hast thou within a care so deep 

Have you any room for Jesus . 

Heal me, O my Saviour, heal . 

Heart of stone, relent, relent 1 . 

Help me to be holy .... 

He sleeps, and from His open side . 

Hieh in the heavens ; eternal God . 

Hills of the North, rejoice 

Holy and reverend is the name 

Holy Father, cheer out way 

Holy Ghost, the infinite . 

Holy Ghost, within us . . . 

Holy, holy, holy I Lord God Almighty I 

Holy, holy, holy Lord 

Holy Lamb, who Thee receive . 

Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 

How beauteous are their feet . 

How beauteous were the marks divine 

How blest was that life 

How did my heart rejoice to hear . 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 

Lord 

How long, O Lord, our Saviour 
How pleasant, how divinely fair 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
Hush, blessed are the dead 
Hush 1 hush 1 let a stillness deep 

I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus . 
I cannot tell if short or long • • 
If never the gaze of sun and moon • 
I have a song I love to sing 
1 heard the voice of Jesus say . • 
1 hunger, and I thirst .... 
1 know that my Redeemer lives 
I lay my sins on Jesus 
Ileft it all with Jesus . 
I lift my heart to Thee 
I 'm waiting for Thee, Lord 
I need a Hand to lead me . ' . 
I need Thee ev'ry hour . i . 
•' I need Thee, precious Jesus 
In tenderness He sought me 
In the hour of trial .... 
Into my closet fleeing .... 
I rest in the shadow .... 
1 saw one toiling in the way • • 
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I saw the cross of Jesos 

I shall see the King in His beatitj 

I thirst, Thou wounded Lamb of God 



I r 1 murst, 1 nou wounaea Lsmo ot ' 
206 I ti^ust Thee, Lo d, for cleansing 
^ I yield to Thee, Thou crucified . 
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Jerusalem I my happy home I 

Jerusalem the golden I 

Jerusalem t thy King at length has come 

Jesus, all Thj^ labour vast . 

Jesus Christ is passing by . 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day 

Jesus, gentlest Saviour 

Jesus 1 I am resting, resting 

Jesus, 1 live to Thee . 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 

Jesus is our Shepherd 

Jesus is the same forever . 

{esus, Jesus, Jesus 
esus, Jesus, visit me . 
Jesus lives I no longer now 
Jesus, lover of my soul 
Jesus, name of wondrous love 
Jesus I our fainting spirits cry 
Jesus, our faith increase 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 
Jesus shall reign . 
Jesus, still lead on 

Jesus, the Lamb of God 
esus, these eyes have never seen 
Jesus 1 the very thought is sweet 
Jesus 1 the very thought of Thee 
Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts 
Jesus, to Thy wounds I fly . 
Jesus, Thy blood and rigiiteousness 

iesus, Tliy name I love 
esus, to Thy table led 
Jesus, with Thy church abide . 

Joy fills our inmost heart to-day 
ust as I am, without one plea . 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 
Lead, kindly Light 1 • 
Leaning on Thee, my Guide, my Friend 
Let me come closer to Thee, Jesus 
Let my life be hid with Thee 
Like a river glorious . 
Look to Jesus and be saved 
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 
Lord, we come before Thee, now 
Lord t for to-morrow . 
Lord God of morning and of night 
Lord, her watch Thy church is keep- 
ing 

Lord, if he sleep, he shall do well 
Lord Jesus, are we one with Thee ? 
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 
Lord, where Thou wilt 
Lord 1 wliile for all mankind we pray 
Loved with everlasting love 



INDEX OF FIRST UNES. 



m 



NO. 

Majestic sweetness sits entfafoned • . i6i 
More love to Thee, O Christ . • • 'S° 
Morn's roseate hues have decked the sky . 88 
Move forward t valiant men and strong . 582 
Much in sorrow, oft in woe . . .227 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone . .216 
My blessed Saviour, is Thy love . •165 
My country I 't is of thee .... 280 
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord . . . 173 
My faith looks up in life • . • .372 
My faith looks up to Thee .... 229 
iSy faith shall triumph o'er the grave . 303 
My God, how wonderful Thou art • .5 
My God, I thank Thee, who hast made . 23 

My heart is resting 394 

My Jesus, as Thou wilt . . . .190 
My Jesus, I love Thee .... 395 
My life, my love, I give to Thee . . 185 
My soul, bie on thy guard .... 205 

Nearer, O God, to Thee .... 201 
None but Christ; His merit hides me • 188 
None on earth, and none in heaven . • '75 
Not all the blood of beasts . . .116 
Nothing to pay I ah, nothing to pay . • 350 
Now the day is over 41 



O Blessed Paraclete .... 

O blessing rich, for sons of men 

O Christ, the Lord of heaven • 

O Christ, Thou hast ascended . 

O Church of Christ, behold at last . 

O come, ail ye faithful, triumphantly sing 

O come and mourn with me awhile . 

O day of rest and pladness . 

Oft when the day is dreary 

O God of life. Whose power benign . 

O God, our help in ages past 

O God 1 Thou art my God alone 

O happy band of pilgrims . 

Oh, could I speak the matchless worth 

O Holy Ghost I arise .... 

Oh, perfect life of love 

Ohl the bitter shame and sorrow 

Oh to be over yonder 1 . . . 

Oh, touch my eyes that I may see 

Oh what, if we are Christ's 

Oh, worship the King, all-glorious above 

O Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me 

O Jesus I King most wonderful . 

O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace 

O Jesus, our beloved King 

O tesus, our chief comer-stone . 

O Jesus I sweet the tears I shed • 

O Jesus, Thou art standing 

O Jesus, when I think of Thee • 

O joy t 't is mine, this life divine 

O Lord our God, arise 

O Love I how deep> how broad, how high 

O Love that wilt not let me go • • 

On Calv'ry's brow • • • • 
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Once it was the blessing • • 

Once more, my soul, the rising day 

One sole baptismal sign • • 

One sweetly solemn thought 

On the Resurrection morning . 

On this day, the first of days 

On Thy bosom let me lean 

Onward, Christian soldiers 

O Paradise, O Paradise 

O sacred Head, once wounded • 

O safe to the Rock • 

O Son of Man, Thyself has proved 

O Spirit of the livmg God • • 

O thou my soul, bless God the Lord . 

O Thou to Whom we pray • • 

Our bless'd Redeemer, ere He breathed 

Our day of praise is done • 

Out of my bondage, sorrow, and night 

O Word of God incarnate • • 

Pass me not, O gentle Saviour . 

Peace, perfect peace . 

Peace to the world I the Lord is con 

Pleasant are Thy courts above . 

Praise, Lord, for Thee in Zion waits 

Praise the Lord ; His glories show 

Praise the Saviour, ye who know ~~ 

Pray, alwavs pray 

Precious Saviour, may I live • 

Rejoice, rejoice, believers . 
Rescue the perishing . 
Ride on ! ride on in majesty I . 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me . 

Safe is my refuge, sweet is my rest 

Salvation, oh, the joyful sound . 

Saviour, blessed Saviour . 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing. 

Saviour, teach me, day by day • 

Saviour, Thy dying love • 

See the destined &y arise • 

Send Thou, O Lord, to every place 

Shadow of a mighty Rock • 

Show me Thy face 

Sinful, sighing to be blest . 

SinjB; to the Lord Jehovah's name 

Slain for my soul, for all my sins defamed 

Sleep thy last sleep • 

Soldiers of Christ, arise • 

Sons of God, beloved in Jesus I • 

Soon may the last glad song arise 

Spirit blest, who art adorea • 

Stealing from the world away . 

Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear 

Surely Christ thy griefs has borne 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 

Take my life, and let it be • 
Take my life, and let it be • 
Tenderly He leads us • 
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The Bridegroom comes I • • . . 

The Church's one foundation • 

The head that one* was crowned with 

thorns 

Th*; heavens declare Thy glory, Lord I 

The Holy Ghost is here . . . . 

The love that Jesus had for me . 

The Marriage Feast is read^ 

The morning light is breaknig . 

The night is closing o*er us . . • 

The night is fast passing . . • . 

There comes to my heart one sweet strain 

There is a blessed home .... 

There is a fountain fill'd with blood . 

There is a freen hill far away . 

There is a land far out of sight . 

The roseate hues of early dawn . 

The sands of time are sinking . 

The Son of God goes forth to war . 

The Spirit in our hearts .... 

The strife is o'er, the battle done 

The sun is sinking fast .... 

The veil is rent : — lo I Jesus stands . 

Thine forever I God of love 

" Thine, Thine forever " — blessed bond . 

This day the wondrous Mystery 

This is the day of toil 

Thou hidden love of God .... 

Thou, sore oppressed, the sabbath-rest . 

Tho' your sins be as scarlet 

Three in One, and One in Three 

Through good report and evil, Lord . 

Thy way and not mine .... 

Thy works, not mine, O Christ I 

" Till He come ; " oh, let the words . 

'T is come — the glad millenial morn 

*T is midnight, and on Olive's brow . 

To Cavl'ry, Lord, in spirit now . 
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To Christ the Prince of Peace 
To Thee, O Comforter Divine 



Uplift the banner I 
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Come Thou fount of every blessing 
Come Thou almighty King 
He leadeth me, O blessed thought 
In the cross of Christ I glory . 
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RESPONSIVE READINGS. 



SELECTION 1. 

Fsalm ziz, 7, 8. 

The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul : the testimony of the Lord 

is Bare, making wise the simple. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart: 
the commandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening 
the eyes. 

ExodoB zz. M7. 
And God spake all these words, saying, I am the Lord thy God, which have 
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 
Thou shalt have no other gods before me. 

Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of any thing 
that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the water 
under the earth : 

Thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve 

them; 

For I the Lord thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers 
upon the children unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate me ; 

And shewing mercy unto thousands of them that love 

me, and keep my commandments. 

Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain ; 

For the Lord will not hold him guiltless that taketh 
his name in vain. 

Bemember the sabbath day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labour, and 
do all thy work ; 

But the seventh day is the sabbath of the Lord thy 

God: 
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In it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daaghter, thy man- 
servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy 
gates : for in six days the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that 
in them is, and rested the seventh day ; 

Wherefore the Lord blessed the sabbath day, and 

hallowed it. 

Honour thy father and thy mother : 

That thy days may be long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God giveth thee. 

Thou shalt not kill. 

Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

Thou shalt not steal. 

Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neigh- 
bour. 

Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh- 
bour's wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, 
nor any thing that is thy neighbour's. 

Psalm ezix. 2. 

Blessed are they that keep his testimonies, and that 
seek him with the whole heart. 

KarkzU. 89-81. 

And Jesus answered him, The first of all the commandments is, Hear, O Israel ; 

The Lord our God is one Lord : 

And thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy 
heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind, and 
with all thy strength. 

This is the first commandment. And the second is like, namely this : 
Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself. 

John ziii. 84, 86. 
A new commandment I give unto you. That ye love one another ; as I have loved 
you, that ye also love one another. 

By this shall all men know that ye are my disciples^ if 

ye have love one to another. 
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XatthewTll. 18. 

Therefore all things whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, do ye even 
BO to them. 

1 Jolm T. 8. 

Fop this is the love of God, that we keep his com- 
mandments. 



SELECTION" 2. 



Xatthewv. 1-18. 



And seeing the multitudes, he went up into a mountain : and when he was set, 
his disciples came unto him : and he opened his mouth, and taught them, saying. 
Blessed are the poor in spirit : 

For theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn : 

For they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek : 

For they shall inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness i 
For they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful : 

For they shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart : 

For they shall see God. 

Blessed are the peacemakers : 

For they shall be called the children of God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness' sake : 
For theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute you, and shall say all 

manner of evil against you falsely, for my sake. 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great is your re- 
ward in heaven: for so persecuted they the prophets 
which were before you. 
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SELECTION 3. 

Piftlm IzxziT. 

How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord of hosts ! 

My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the courts of 
the Lord : 

My heart and my flesh crieth out for the Hying Grod. 

Tea, the sparrow hath found a house, and the swallow 
a nest for herself, where she may lay her young, 

Even thine altars, O Lord of hosts, my King, and my God. 

Blessed are they that dwell in thy house : 

Tkey will be stiU praising thee. 

Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee ; 

In whose heart are the ways of them. 

Who passing through the valley of Baca make it a 
well; 

The rain also filleth the pools. They go from strength to strength. 

Every one of them in Zion appeareth before God. 

Lord GU>d of hosts, hear my prayer : 

Give ear, O God of Jacob. 

Behold, O God our shield, and look upon the face of thine anointed. 

For a day in thy courts is better than a thousand. 

1 had rather be a door-keeper in the house of my Grod, than to dwell in the tents 
of wickedness. 

For the Lord God is a sun and shield: the Lord will 

give grace and glory : 

No good thing will he withhold from them that walk uprightly. 

O Lord of hosts, blessed is the man that trusteth in 
thee. 

I. Chronloles xziz. 10-18. 
Blessed be thou, Lord Grod of Israel our father, for ever and ever. 

Thine, O Lord, is the greatness, and the power, and 
the glory, and the victory, and the majesty: 
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For all that is in the heaven and in the earth is thine ; 

Thine is the kiiigdom, O Lord, and thou art exalted as 
head above all. 

Both riches and honour come of thee, and thou reignest over all ; 
And in thine hand is power and might; 

And in thine hand it is to make great, and to give strength unto all. 

Now therefore, our God, we thank thee, and praise 
thy glorious name. 



SELECTION 4. 

PBalxn ozIt. 

I will extol thee, my God, O King ; 

And I will bless thy name for ever and ever. 

Every day will I bless thee ; 

And I will praise thy name for ever and ever. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised ; 

And his greatness is unsearchable. 

One generation shall praise thy works to another, 

And shall declare thy mighty acts. 

I will speak of the glorious honour of thy majesty. 
And of thy wondrous works. 

And men shall speak of the might of thy terrible acts : 
And I will declare thy greatness. 

They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, 
And shall sing of thy righteousness. 

The Lord is gracious, and full of compassion ; 

Slow to anger, and of great mercy. 

The Ix>rd is good to all : 

And his tender mercies are over all his works. 
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All thy works shall praise thee, O Lord ; 

And thy saints shall bless thee. 

They shall speak of the glory of thy kingdom, 
And talk of thy power; 

To make known to the sons of men his mighty acts, 

And the glorious majesty of his kingdom. 

Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, 

And thy dominion endureth throughout all generations. 

The Lord upholdeth all that fall, 

And raiseth up all those that be bowed down. 

The eyes of all wait upon thee ; 

And thou givest them their meat in due season. 

Thou openest thine hand. 

And satisfiest the desire of every living thing. 

The Lord is righteous in all his ways, 

And holy in all his works. 

The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon him, 

To all that call upon him in truth. 

He will fulfil the desire of them that fear him : 

He also will hear their cry, and will save them. 

The Lord preserveth all them that love him : 

But all the wicked will he destroy. 

My mouth shall speak the praise of the Lord : 

And let all flesh bless his holy name for ever and ever. 



SELECTION 5. 

Psalm ozzli. 
I was glad when they said unto me, Let us go into the house of the Lord. 
Our feet shall stand within thy gates, O Jerusalem. 
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JeroBalem is bailded as a city that is compact together : 

Whither the tribes go up, the tribes of the Lord, unto 
the testimony of Israel, 

To give thanks unto the name of the Lord. 

For there are set thrones of judgment, the thrones of 
the house of David. 

Pray for the peace of Jerusalem : they shall prosper that love thee. . 

Peace be within thy walls, and prosperity within thy 
palaces. 

For my brethren and companions' sakes, I will now say, Peace be within thee. 
Because of the house of the Lord our God, I will seek 
thy good. 

Pialm zlTiii. 1-8,9-14. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised 

In the city of our God, in the mountain of his holiness. 

Beautiful for situation, the Joy of the whole earth, 

Is Mount Zion, on the sides of the north, the city of 
the great King. 

Grod is known in her palaces for a refuge. 

"We have thought of thy loving-kindness, O God, in 
the midst of thy temple. 

According to thy name, O God, so is thy praise unto the ends of the earth : 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

Let mount Zion rejoice, let the daughters of Judah be glad, because of thy judg- 
ments. 

"Walk about Zion, and go round about her: tell the 

towers thereof. 

Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider her palaces ; 

That ye may tell it to the generation followingo 

For this Qod is our God for ever and ever : 

He will be our guide even unto death. 
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I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence oometh my help. 

Mj help cometh from the Lord, which made heaven 
and earth. 

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : 

He that keepeth thee will not slumber. 

Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is thy shade upon 
thy right hand. 

The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: he shall 
preserve thy soul. 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in, 

From this time forth, and even for evermore. 



SELECTIOlf 6. 

Pialmi. 
Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, 

Nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the 
seat of the scornful. 

But his delight is in the law of the Lord ; 

And in his law doth he meditate day and night. 

And he shall be like a tree planted by the rivers of water. 

That bringeth forth his fruit in his season; 

i» 

His leaf also shall not wither ; 

And whatsoever he doeth shall prosper. 

The ungodly are not so : 

But are like the chaff which the wind driveth away. 

Therefore the ungodly shall not stand in the Judgment, 

Nor sinners in the congregation of the righteous. 
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For the Lord knoweth the way of the righteous : 

But the way of the ungodly shall perish. 

Pialmozli. 
Praise je the Lord. Blessed is the man that feareth the Lord, 

That delighteth greatly in his commandments. 

His seed shall be mighty upon earth : 

The generation of the upright shall be blessed. 

Wealth and riches shall be in his house : 

And his righteousness endureth for ever. 

Unto the upright there ariseth light in the darkness : 

He is gracious, and full of compassion, and righteous. 

A good man sheweth favour, and lendeth : 

He will guide his affairs with discretion. 

Surely he shall not be mQved for ever : 

The righteous shall be in everlasting remembrance. 

He shall not be afraid of evil tidings : 

His heart is fixed, trusting in the Lord. 

His heart is established, he shall not be afraid, 

• Until he see his desire upon his enemies. 

He hath dispersed, he hath given to the poor ; 

His righteousness endureth for ever; his horn shall be 
exalted with honour. 

The wicked shall see it, and be grieved ; he shall gnash with his teeth, and melt 
away: 

The desire of the wicked shall perish. 



SELECTION 7. 

Pnlm zoT. 
O come, let us sing unto the Lord : * 

Let us make a joyftil noise to the Rock of our salvation. 



10 RESPONSIVE READINGS. 

Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving, 

And make a'joyful noise unto him with psalms. 

For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all gods. 

In his hand are the deep places of the earth : 

The strength of the hills is his also. The sea is his, and he made it : 
And his hands formed the dry land. 

O come, let us worship and bow down : let us kneel before the Lord our maker. 
For he is our God; and we are the people of his past- 
ure, and the sheep of his hand. 

To-day if ye will hear his voice, harden not your heart, as in the provocation, 
And as in the day of temptation in the wilderness: 

When your fathers tempted me, proved me, and saw my work. 

Forty years long was I grieved with this generation, 

And said, It is a people that do err in their heart. 

And they have not known my ways: 

Unto whom I sware in my wrath 

That they should not enter into my rest. 

Psalm zovi. 
O sing unto the Lord a new song : sing unto the Lord, all the earth. 

Sing unto the Lord, bless his name; shew forth his 
salvation from day to day. 

Declare his glory among the heathen, his wonders among all people. 

For the Lord is great, and greatly to be praised : 

He is to-be feared above all gods. 

For all the gods of the nations are idols : 

But the Lord made the heavens. Honour and majesty are before him : 
Strength and beauty are in his sanctuary. 

Give unto the Lord, O ye kindreds of the people, 

Give unto the Lord glory and strength. 
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Give unto the Lord the glory due anto his name : 

Bring an offering, and come into his courts. 

O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness : fear before him, all the earth. 
Say among the heathen that the Lord reigneth: 

The world also shall be established that it shall not be moved : 
He shall judge the people righteously. 

Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad ; 

Let the sea roar, and the fulness thereof. 

Let the field be Joyful, and all that \b therein : 

Then shall all the trees of the wood rejoice before the 
Lord: 

For he cometh, for he cometh to Judge the earth : 

He shall judge the world with righteousness, and the 
people with his truth. 



SELECTION 8. 

Psalm oiii. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul : 

And all that is within me, bless his holy name. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits : 

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who healeth all thy 
diseases; 

Who redeemeth thy life from destruction ; 

Who crowneth thee with loving-kindness and tender 
mercies; 

Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things ; 

So that thy youth is renewed like the eagle's. 

The Lord executeth righteousness and judgment for all that are oppressed. 

He made known his ways unto Moses, his acts unto 
the children of Israel. 
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The Lord is merciful and gradoos, slow to anger, and plenteoosin meroy. 

He will not always chide: neither will he keep his 
anger for ever. 

He hath not dealt with us after our sins ; 

Nor rewarded us according to our iniquities. 

For as the heaven is high above the earth, 

So great is his mercy toward them that fear him. 

As far as the east is from the west, 

So far hath he removed our transgressions from us. 

Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear him. 

For he knoweth our frame; he remembereth that we 
are dust. 

As for man, his days are as grass : 

As a flower of the field, so he flourisheth. 

For the wind passeth over it, and it is gone ; 

And the place thereof shall know it no more. 

But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon them th^t 
fear him, 

And his righteousness unto children's children; 

To such as keep his covenant, 

And to those that remember his commandments to do 
them. 

The Lord hath prepared his throne in the heavens ; 
And his kingdom ruleth over all. 

Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that excel in strength, that do his commandments . 
Hearkening unto the voice of his word. 

Bless ye the Lord, all ye his hosts ; 

Ye ministers of his, that do his pleasure. 

Bless the Lord, all his works in all places of his dominion : 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. 
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SELECTION 9, 

PiftlmcTil. X-16. 
O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good : 

For his mercy endureth for ever. 

Let the redeemed of the Lord say so, 

Whom he hath redeemed from the hand of the enemy; 

A>nd gathered them out of the lands, 

From the east, and from the west, from the north and 
from the south. 

They wandered in the wilderness in a solitary way ; 
They found no city to dwell in. 

Hungry and thirsty, their soul fainted in them. 

Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble, 

And he delivered them out of their distresses. 

And he led them forth by the right way, that they 
i^ight go to a city of habitation. 

Oh that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, 

And for his wonderful works to the children of men I 

For he satisfieth the longing soul, and filleth the hungry soul with goodness. 

Such as sit in darkness and in' the shadow of death, 
being bound in affliction and iron; 

Because they rebelled against the words of God, and contemned the counsel of 
the Most High : 

Therefore he brought down their heart with labour; 

they fell down, and there was none to help. 

Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble, 

And he saved them out of their distresses. 

He brought them out of darkness and the shadow of death, 
And brake their bands in sunder. 

Oh that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, 

And for his wonderful works to the children of men I 
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SELECTION 10. 

Isaiah zl. 1-11,29-81. 
Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saith your God. 

Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her. 

That her warfare is accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned : 

For she hath received of the Lord's hand double for all 
her sins. 

The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness, 

Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in the 
desert a highway for our God. 

Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill shall be made low : 
And the crooked shall be made straight, and the rough 
places plain: 

And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together : 
For the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 

The voice said. Cry. And he said. What shall I cry? 

All flesh is grass, and all the goodliness thereof is as 
the flower of the field: 

The grass withereth, the flower f adeth ; 

Because the spirit of the Lord bloweth upon it : surely 
the people is grass. 

The grass withereth, the flower f adeth : 

But the word of our God shall stand for ever. 

O Zion, that bringest good tidings, get thee up into the high mountain ; 

O Jerusalem, that bringest good tidings, lift up thy 
voice with strength; 

Lift it up, be not afraid ; say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your Grod ! 

Behold, the Lord God will come with strong hand, and 
his arm shall rule for him: 

Behold, his reward is with him, and his work before him. 

He shall feed his flock like a shepherd: 
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He shall gather the lambs with his arm, and carry them in his bosom, and shall 
gently lead those that are with young. 

He giveth power to the faint; and to them that have 

no might he inereaseth strength. 

Even the youths shall faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fall : 
But they that wait upon the Lord shall renew their 
strength; 

They shall mount up with wings as eagles ; 

They shall run, and not be weary; and they shall walk, 
and not faint. 
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FMOmylii. 
O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth . 

Who hast set thy glory above the heavens. 

Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength because of 
thine enemies, 

That thou mightest still the enemy and the avenger. 

When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers, 

The moon and the stars, which thou hast ordained; 

What is man, that thou art mindful of him ? 

And the son of man, that thou visitest him? 

For thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, 

And hast crowned him with glory and honour. 

Thou madest him to have dominion over the works of thy hands ; 
Thou hast put all things under his feet: 

All sheep and oxen, yea, and the beasts of the field ; the fowl of the air, and 
the fish of the sea, 

And whatsoever passeth through the paths of the seas. 
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Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth. 

Psalm ix. MO. 

I will praise thee, O Lord, with my whole heart; 

1 will shew forth all thy maryellous works. 

I will be glad and rejoice in thee: I will sing praise to 
thy name, O thou Most High. 

When mine enemies are tamed back, they shall fall and perish at thy presence. 
For thou hast maintained my right and my cause; 

Thou satest in the throne Judging right. 

Thou hast rebuked the heathen, thou hast destroyed 
the wicked, 

Thou hast put out their name for ever and ever. 

O thou enemy, destructions are come to a perpetual 
end: 

And thou hast destroyed cities ; 

Their memorial is perished with them. 

But the Lord shall endure for ever : 

He hath prepared his throne for judgment. 

And he shall Judge the world in righteousness. 

He shall minister judgment to the people in uprightness. 

The Lord also will be a refuge for the oppressed, 
A refuge in times of trouble. 

And they that know thy name will put their trust in thee : 

For thou, Lord, hast not forsaken them that seek thee. 



SELECTIO:sr 12. 

From Old and New Teitamenti. 
To us there is but one God, the Father, of whom are all things, and we in him, 

And one Lord Jesus Christ, by whom are all things, 
and we by him. 
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% 
Doubtless thou art our Father, though Abraham be ignorant of us, and Israel 
acknowledge us not : 

Thou, O Lord, art our Father, our Redeemer; thy 

name is from everlasting. 

.V father of the fatherless, and a judge of the widows is God in his holy habi- 
tation. 

Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord 

pitieth them that fear him. 

Jesus answered and said, If a man love me, he will keep my words : 

And my Father will love him, and we will come unto 
him, and make our abode with him. 

He that loveth me not keepeth not my sayings : 

And the word which ye hear is not mine, but the 
Father's which sent me. 

Holy Father, keep through thine own name those whom thou hast given me, 
that they may be one, as we are. 

Sanctify them through thy truth: thy word is truth. 

Jesus said unto them, If God were your Father ye would love me : for I pro- 
ceeded forth and came from God ; neither came I of myself, but he sent me. 

All men should honour the Son, even as they honour 
the Father. He that honoureth not the Son honoureth 
not the Father which hath sent him. 

If ye had known me, ye should have known my Father also : and from hence- 
forth ye have known him and have seen him. 

Philip saith unto him. Lord, shew us the Father, and it 

sufficeth us. 

Jesus saith unto him. Have I been so long time with you, and yet hast thou not 
known me, Philip? 

He that hath seen me hath seen the Father, and how 

sayest thou then, Shew us the Father? 

Believest thou not that I am in the Father, and the Father in me ? 

The words that I speak unto you I speak not of my- 
self; 
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But the Father that dwelleth in me, he doeth the works. 

No man cometh unto the Father, but by me. 

He that hath my commandments, and keepeth them, he it is that loveth me. 

And he that loveth me shall be loved of my Father, 
and I will love him, and will manifest myself to him. 

Be ye separate saith the Lord, and touch not the unclean thing; and I wUl 

receive you, 

And will be a Father unto you, and ye shall be my 
sons and daughters, saith the Lord Almighty. 



SELECTION 13. 

Pnlmxxxiii. S-16, 80-22. 
Let all the earth fear the Lord : 

Let all the inhabitants of the world stand in awe of 
him. 

For he spake, and it was done ; 

He commanded, and it stood fast. 

The Lord bringeth the counsel of the heathen to nought : 

He maketh the devices of the people of none effect. 

The counsel of the Lord standeth for ever. 

The thoughts of his heart to all generations. 

Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord ; 

And the people whom he hath chosen for his own 
inheritance. 

The Lord looketh from heaven ; he beholdeth all the sons of men. 

From the place of his habitation he looketh upon all 
the inhabitants of the earth. 

He fashioneth their hearts alike ; he considereth all their works. 

Our soul waiteth for the Lord: he is our help and our 
shield. 
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For our heart shall rejoice in him, because we have trusted in his holy name. 

Let thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, according as we 
hope in thee. 

Pialm zovili. 
O sing unto the Lord a new song ; for he hath done marvellous things : 

His right hand, and his holy arm, hath gotten him the 
victory. 

The Lord hath made known his salvation : 

His righteousness hath he openly shewed in the sight 
of the heathen. 

He hath remembered his mercy and his truth toward the house of Israel : 

All the ends of the earth have seen the salvation of 
our God. 

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all the eartli : 

Make a loud noise, and rejoice, and sing praise. 

Sing unto the Lord with the harp ; with the harp, and the voice of a psalm. 

"With trumpets and sound of cornet make a joyful 
noise before the Lord, the King. 

Let the sea roar, and the fulness thereof ; the world, and they tliat dwell therein. 
Let the floods clap their hands: let the hills be joyful 
together before the Lord : 

For he cometh to judge the earth : 

"With righteousness shall he judge the world, and the 
people with equity. 



SELECTION 14. 

Pialm ziriii. 1-8, 16-81, 46. 
I will love thee, O Lord, my strength. 

The Lord is my rock, and my fortress, and my deliv- 
erer; 

My God, my strength, in whom I will trust ; 

My buckler, and the horn of my salvation, and my high 
tower. 
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I will call upon the Lord, who is worthy to be praised : 

So shall I be saved from mine enemies. 

He sent from above, he took me, he drew me out of many waters. 

He delivered me from my strong enemy, and from them 
which hated me : 

For they were too strong for me. They prevented me in the day of my 
calamity : 

But the Lord was my stay. He brought me forth also 

into a large place : 

He delivered me, because he delighted in me. 

The Lord rewarded me according to my righteous- 
ness; 

According to the cleanness of my hands hath he recompensed me. 

For I have kept the ways of the Lord, and have not 
wickedly departed from my God. 

For all his judgments were before me, and I did not put away his statutes from 
me. 

I was also upright before him, and I kept myself from 

mine iniquity. 

Therefore hath the Lord recompensed me according to my righteousness, 

According to the cleanness of my hands in his eye- 
sight. 

With the merciful thou wilt shew thyself merciful ; 

With an upright man thou wilt shew thyself upright; 

With the pure thou wilt shew thyself pure ; 

And with the fro ward thou wilt shew thyself fro ward. 

For thou wilt save the afflicted people ; but wilt bring down high looks. 

For thou wilt light my candle : the Lord my God will 
enlighten my darkness. 

For by thee I have run through a troop ; and by m< God have I leaped over a 
wall. 

As for God, his way is perfect- the word of the Lord 

is tried* 
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He iB a buckler to all those that trust in him. For who is God save the Lord? 
Or who is a rock save our God? 

The Lord liveth ; and blessed be my Rock ; 

And let the God of my salvation be exalted. 



SELECTION' 15. 

PBEhnczix. 97-112. 

liow love I thy law ! 

It is my meditation all the day. 

Thou through thy commandments hast made me wiser than mine enemies : 
For they are ever with me. 

1 have more understanding than all my teachers : 

For thy testimonies are my meditation. 

I understand more than the ancients, 

Because I keep thy precepts. 

I have refrained my feet from every evil way, 
That I might keep thy word. 

I have not departed from thy judgments : 
For thou hast taught me. 

How sweet are thy words unto my taste I 

Yea, sweeter than honey to my mouth. 

Through thy precepts I get understanding : 

Therefore I hate every false way. 

Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my path. 

I have sworn, and I will perform it, that I will keep 
thy righteous judgments. 

I am afflicted very much : quicken me, O Lord, according unto thy word. 

Accept, I beseech thee, the freewill offerings of my 
mouth, O Lord, and teach me thy judgments. 
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My soul is continually in my hand : yet do I not forget thy law. 

The wicked have laid a snare for me: yet I erred not 
from thy precepts. 

Thy testimonies have I taken as a heritage for ever : for they are the rejoicing 
of my heart. 

I have inclined mine heart to perform thy statutes 

always, even unto the end. 



SELECTIOI^ 16. 

Psalm six. 

The heavens declare the glory of God ; and the fiimament sheweth his handy 
work. 

Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night 

sheweth knowledge. 

There is no speech nor language, where their voice is not heard. 

Their line is gone out through all the earth, and their 
words to the end of the world. 

In them hath he set a tabernacle for the sun, 

AVhich is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, 
and rejoiceth as a strong man to run a race. 

His going forth is from the end of the heaven, and his circuit unto the ends 
of it: 

And there is nothing hid from the heat thereof. 

The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul : 

The testimony of the Lord is sure, making wise the 
simple. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart : 

The commandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening 
the eyes. 

The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring for ever : 

The judgments of the Lord are true and righteous 
altogether. 
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More to be desired are the}* than gold, yea, than much fine gold : 

Sweeter also than honey and the honey comb. 

Moreover by them is thy servant warned : 

And in keeping of them there is great reward. 

Who can understand his errors ? Cleanse thou me from secret faults. 

Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous sins; 

Let them not have dominion over me : then shall I be upright, 

And I shall be innocent from the great transgression. 

Liet the words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, be acceptable in 
thy sight, 

O Lord, my strength, and my redeemer. 



SELECTION^ 17. 

PBalm zoii. 

It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord, 

And to sing praises unto thy name, O Most High: 

To shew forth thy loving-kindness in the morning, 

And thy faithfulness every night. 

Upon an instrument of ten strings, and upon the psaltery ; 
Upon the harp with a solemn sound. 

For thou, Lord, hast made me glad through thy work : 

I will triumph in the works of thy hand. 

O Lord, how great are thy works ! and thy thoughts are very deep. 

A brutish man knoweth not; neither doth a fool under- 
stand this. 

Wlien the wicked spring as the grass, and when all the workers of iniquity do 
flourish ; 

It is that they shall be destroyed for ever: 
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But thou, Lord, art most high for evermore. For, lo, thine enemies, O Loxd, 

For, lo, thine enemies shall perish ; all the workers of 
iniquity shall be scattered. 

But my horn shalt thou exalt like the horn of a unicorn : 
I shall be anointed with fresh oil. 

Mine eye also shall see my desire on mine enemies, 

And mine ears shall hear my desire of the wicked that 
rise up against me. 

The righteous shall flourish like the palm tree : he shall grow like a cedar in 
Lebanon. 

Those that be planted in the house of the Lord shall 

flourish in the courts of our God. 

They shall still bring forth fruit in old age ; they shall be fat and flourishing ; to 
shew that the Lord is upright : 

He is my rock, and there is no unrighteousness in him. 

Pflalm zxvii. 
The Lord is my light and my salvation ; whom shall I fear? 

The Lord is the strength of my life; df whom shall I 
be afraid? 

When the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes, came upon me to eat up my 
flesh. 

They stumbled and fell. 

Though a host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear: 

Though war should rise against me, in this will I be 
confident. 

One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek after ; 

That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the 
days of my life, 

To behold the beauty of the Lord, and to inquire in his temple. 

For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in his 
pavilion: 

In the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me ; he shall set me up upon a rock. 
And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine 
enemies round about me: 



RESPONSIVE READINGS. 25 

Tlierefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy ; 

I will sing, yea, I will sing praises unto the Lord. 

Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my voice : 

Have mercy also upon me, and answer me. 

When thoQ saidst, Seek ye my face ; my heart said unto thee, Thy face, Lord, 
will I seek. 

Hide not thy face far from me ; put not thy servant 

away in anger: 

Thou hast been my help ; leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my 
salvation. 

When my father and my mother forsake me, then the 

Lord will take me up. 

Teach me thy way, O Lord, 

And lead me in a plain path, because of mine enemies. 

Deliver me not over unto the will of mine enemies : 

For false witnesses are risen up against me, and such 
as breathe out cruelty. 

I had fainted, unless I had believed to see the goodness of the Lord in the land 

of the living. 

Wait on the Lord: be of good courage, and he shall 
strengthen thine heart: wait, I say, on the Lord. 



SELECTION 18, 

Pnlm ozzziz. 

O Lord, thou hast searched me, and known me. Thou knowest my down-sitting 
and mine np-rising ; 

Thou understandest my thought afar off. 

Thoa compassest my path and my lying down, 

And art acquainted with all my ways. 

For there is not a word in my tongue, 

But, lo, O Lord, thou knowest it altogether. 

Thou hast beset me behind and before, 

And laid thine hand upon me. 



jO responsive readings. 

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me ; 

It is high, I cannot attain unto it. 

Whither shall I go from thy Spirit? 

Or whither shall I flee from thy presence? 

If I ascend up into heaven, thou art there : 

If I make my bed in hell, behold, thou art there. 

If I take the wings of the morning, 

And dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea; 

Even there shall thy hand lead me. 

And thy right hand shall hold me. 

If I say, Surely the darkness shall cover me ; 

Even the night shall be light about me. 

Yea, the darkness hideth not from thee ; but the night shineth as the day : 
The darkness and the light are both alike to thee. 

For thou hast possessed my reins : 

Thou hast covered me in my mother's womb. 

I will praise thee ; 

For I am fearfully and wonderfully made: 

Marvellous are thy works ; 

And that my soul knoweth right well. 

My substance was not hid from thee, when I was made in secret, 

And curiously wrought in the lowest parts of the earth. 

Thine eyes did see my substance, yet being unperfect ; 

And in thy book all my members were written, 

Which in continuance were fashioned. 

When as yet there was none of them. 

How precious also are thy thoughts unto me, O God ! 
How great is the sum of them ! 

If I should count them, they are more in number than the sand : 
When I awake, I am still with thee. 



RBSP0N8IVB READINGS. 27 

Sarely thoa wilt slay the wicked, O Grod : 

Dejpart from me therefore, ye bloody men. 

For they speak against thee wickedly, 

And thine enemies take thy name in vain. 

Do not I hate them, O Lord, that hate thee ? 

And am not I grieved with those that rise up against 
thee? 

I hate them with perfect hatred : 

I count them mine enemies. 

Search me, O God, and know my heart : 

Try me, and know my thoughts: 

And see if there be any wicked way in me. 

And lead me in the way everlasting. 



SELECTION" 19. 

Pnlmzxiii. 
The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures : 

He leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul : 

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his 
name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no eyil : 

For thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they 

comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies : 

Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth 
over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life : 

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 
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John z. 7-16. 
Then said Jesas unto them, 

Yerily, verily, I say unto you, I am the door of the 

sheep. 

All that ever came before me are thieves and robbers : 
But the sheep did not hear them. 

I am the door : by me if any man enter in, he shall be saved, 

And shall go in and out, and find pasture.^ 

The thief cometh not, but for to steal, and to kill, and to destroy : 

I ani come that they might have life, and that they 
might have it more abundantly. 

I am the good shepherd : 

The good shepherd giveth his life for the sheep. 

But he that is a hireling, and not the shepherd, whose own the sheep are not, 

seeth the wolf coming, 

And leaveth the sheep, and fleeth; and the wolf 
cateheth them, and scattereth the sheep. 

The hireling fleeth, because he is a hireliDg, and careth not for the sheep. 

I am the good shepherd, and know my sheep, and 
am known of mine. 

As the Father know^th me, even so know I the Father : 

And I lay down my life for the sheep. 

And other sheep I have, which are not of this fold : them also I must bring, and 
they shall hear my voice ; 

And there shall be one fold, and one shepherd. 



SELECTIOIS" 20. 

Psalm xxiv. 
The earth is the Lord's and the fulness thereof ; 

The world, and they that dwell therein. 

For he hath founded it upon the seas, and established it upon the floods. 
Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord? 
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Or who shall stand in his holy place ? 

He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart; 

Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 
He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, 

And righteousness from the God of his salvation. 

This is the generation of them that seek him, that seek 
thy face, O Jacob. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; and he ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors ; 
And the King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory? 

The Lord strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in 
battle. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; even lift them up, ye everlasting doors ; 
And the King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory ? 

The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 

PmObi Izzziz. lS-89. 
For the Lord is our defence ; 

And the Holy One of Israel is our King. 

Then thou spakest in vision to thy Holy One, and saidst, 

I have laid help upon one that is mighty; I have ex- 
alted one chosen out of the people. 

i have found David my servant ; with my holy oil have I anointed him : 

With whom my hand shall be established: mine arm 
also shall strengthen him. 

The enemy shall not exact upon him ; 

Nor the son of wickedness afflict him. 

And I will heat down his foes before his face, and plague them that hate him. 
But my faithfulness and my mercy shall be with him: 
and in my name shall his horn be exalted. 

I will set his hand also in the sea, and his right hand in the rivers. 

He shall cry unto me, Thou art my Father, my God, 
and the Rock of my salvation. 
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Also I will make him my first born, 

Higher than the kings of the earth. 

My mercy will I keep for him for evermore, 

And my covenant shall stand fast with him. 

His seed also will I make to endure for ever, 

And his throne as the days of heaven. 

Bev. zi. 16. 
And the seventh angel sounded ; and there were great voices in heaven, saying, 
The kingdoms of this world are become the kingdoms 
of our Lord, and of his Christ j and he shall reign for 
ever and ever. 



SELECTION' 21. 

Psalm xlv. 

My heart is inditing a good matter : I speak of the things which I have made 
touching the King : 

My tongue is the pen of a ready writer. 

Thou art fairer than the children of men : grace is poured into thy lips : 
Therefore God hath blessed thee for ever. 

Gird thy sword upon thy thigh, O most Mighty, 

With thy glory and thy majesty. 

And in thy majesty ride prosperously, because of truth and meekness and 
righteousness ; 

And thy right hand shall teach thee terrible things. 

Thine arrows are sharp in the heart of the King's enemies ; 
Whereby the people fall under thee. 

Thy throne, O God, Is for ever and ever : 

The sceptre of thy kingdom is a right sceptre. 

Thou lovest righteousness, and hatest wickedness : 

Therefore God, thy God, hath anointed thee with the 
oil of gladness above thy fellows. 
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All thy garments smell of myrrh, and aloes, and cassia. 

Out of the ivory palaces, whereby they have made thee 
glad. 

Kings' daughters were among thy honourable women : 

Upon thy right hand did stand the queen in gold of 
Ophir. 

Hearken, O daughter, and consider, and incline thine ear ; 

Forget also thine own people, and thy father's house; 

So shall the King greatly desire thy beauty : 

For he is thy Lord; and worship thou him. 

And the daughter of Tyre shall be there with a gift ; 

Even the rich among the people shall entreat thy favour. 

The King's daughter is all glorious within : 

Her clothing is of wrought gold. 

She shall be brought unto the King in raiment of needle-work : 

The virgins her companions that follow her shall be 
brought unto thee. 

With gladness and rejoicing shall they be brought : 

They shall enter into the King's palace. 

Instead of thy fathers shall be thy children, 

Whom thou mayest make princes in all the earth. 

I will make thy name to be remembered in all generations : 

Therefore shall the people praise thee for ever and ever. 

PBEhn zlvi. 1-6, 10, 11. 
God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. 

Therefore will not we fear, though the earth be re- 
moved, 

And though the mountains be carried into the midst of the sea ; 

Though the waters thereof roar and be troubled. 

Though the mountains shake with the swelling thereof. 

There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad 
the city of God, 
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The holy place of the tabernacles of the Most High. 

God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved: 

God shall help her, and that right early. 

Be still, and know that I am God: 

I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be exalted in the earth. 

The Lord of hosts is with us ; the God of Jacob is our 
refuge. 



SELECTION 22. 

Prorerbf iv. 1-18. 

Hear, ye children, the instruction of a father, and attend to know ander- 
standing. 

For I give you good doctrine, forsake ye not my law. 

For I was my father's son, tender and only beloved in the sight of my mother. 
He taught me also, and said unto me, Let thine heart 
retain my words : keep my commandments, and live. 

Get wisdom, get understanding : forget it not; neither decline from the words 
of my mouth. 

Forsake her not, and she shall preserve thee : love her, 

and she shall keep thee. 

Wisdom is the principal thing ; therefore get wisdom : 

And with all thy getting get understanding. 

Exalt her, and she shall promote thee : 

She shall bring thee to honour, when thou dost em- 
brace her. 

She shall give to thine head an ornament of grace : 

A crown of glory shall she deliver to thee. 

Hear, O my son, and receive my sayings ; and the years of thy life shall be 
many. 

I have taught thee in the way of wisdom; I have led 

thee in right paths. 
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When thou goest, thy steps shall not be straitened ; 

And when thou runnest, thou shalt not stumble. 

Take fast hold of instruction ; let her not go ; 
Keep her; for she is thy life. 

JobzzTiii. 12-90. 
But where shall wisdom be found? and where is the place of understanding? 

Man knoweth not the price thereof; neither is it found 
in the land of the living* 

The depth saith, It is not in me : and the sea saith, It is not with me. 

It cannot be gotten for gold, neither shall silver be 
weighed for the price thereof. 

It cannot be valued with the gold of Ophir, with the precious onyx, or the 
sapphire. 

The gold and the crystal cannot equal it: 

And the exchange of it shall not be for jewels of fine gold. 

No mention shall be made of coral or of pearls : for 
the price of wisdom is above rubies. 

The topaz of Ethiopia shall not equal it, neither shall it be valued with pure 
gold. 

Whence then cometh wisdom ? and where is the 
- place of understanding ? 

John XTi. 18. 
Howbeit when he, the Spirit of truth, is come, 

He will guide you into all truth. 

James i. 6, 6. 
If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of God, that glveth to all men liberally, 
and upbraideth not ; and it shall be given him. 

But let him ask in faith, nothing wavering. 



31 RESPONSIVE READINGS. 

SELECTION 23. 

ProrerbBiii. 1-7,9-26. 

My son, forget not my law ; but let thine heart keep my commandments : 

For length of days, and long life, and peace, shall they 
add to thee. 

Let not mercy and truth forsake thee : bind them about thy neck ; write them 
upon the table of thine heart : 

So shalt thou find favour and good understanding in 
the sight of God and man. 

Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own under- 
standing. 

In all thy ways acknowledge him, and he shall direct 

thy paths. 

Be not wise in thine own eyes : fear the Lord, and depart from evil. 

Honour the Lord with thy substance, and with the 
firstfruits of all thine increase: 

So shall thy bams be filled with plenty, and thy presses shall burst out with new 
wine. 

My son, despise not the chastening of the Lord; 

neither be weary of his correction: 

For whom the Lord loveth he correcteth ; even as a father the son in whom he 
delighteth. 

Happy is the man that findeth wisdom, and the man 

that getteth understanding: 

For the merchandise of it is better than the merchandise of silver, and the gain 

thereof than fine gold. 

She is more precious than rubies: and all the things 
thou canst desire are not to be compared unto her. 

Length of days is in her right hand ; and in her left hand riches and honour. 

Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths 
are peace. 
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She is a tree of life to them that lay hold upon her ; and happy is every one that 
retaineth her. 

The Lord by wisdom hath founded the earth ; by un- 
derstanding hath he established the heavens. 

By his knowledge the depths are broken up, and the clouds drop down the dew. 
My son, let not them depart from thine eyes: keep 
sound wisdom and discretion: 

So shall they be life unto thy soul, and grace to thy neck. 

Then shalt thou walk in thy way safely, and thy foot 
shall not stumble. 

When thou liest down, thou shalt not be afraid : 

Yea, thou shalt lie down, and thy sleep shall be sweet. 

Be not afraid of sudden fear, neither of the desolation of the wicked, when il 
Cometh. 

For the Lord shall be thy confidence, and shall keep 

thy foot from being taken. 



SELECTION^ 24. 

Pialm oxzT. 
They that trust in the Lord shall be as mount Zion, 

Wliich cannot be removed, but abideth for ever. 

As the mountains are round about Jerusalem, 

So the Lord is round about his people from henceforth 
even for ever. 

For the rod of the wicked shall not rest upon the lot of the righteous ; 

Lest the righteous put forth their hands unto iniquity. 

Do good, O Lord, unto those that be good, 

And to them that are upright in their hearts. 

As for such as turn aside unto their crooked ways, the Lord shall lead them forth 
with the workers of iniquity : 

But peace shall be upon Israel. 
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Pialm zxziY. 1-4, 7-19, M. 
I will bless the Lord at all times : his praise shall continaally be in my mouth. 
My soul shall make her boast in the Lord: 

The humble shall hear thereof, and be glad. 

magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt his name 
together. 

I sought the Lord, and he heard me, and delivered me from all my fears. 

The angel of the Lord encampeth round about them 
that fear him, and delivereth them. 

O taste and see that the Lord is good : 

Blessed is the man that trusteth in him. 

O fear the Lord, ye his saints : 

For there is no want to them that fear him. 

The young lions do lack, and suffer hunger : 

But they that seek the Lord shall not want any good 
thing. 

Come, ye children, hearken unto me : 

1 will teach you the fear of the Lord. 

What man is he that desireth life. 

And loveth many days, that he may see good? 

Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips from speaking guile. 

Depart from evil, and do good; seek peace, and 
pursue it. 

The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous, and his ears are open unto their cry. 
The face of the Lord is against them that do evil, 

\ To cut off the remembrance of them from the earth. 

The righteous cry, and the Lord heareth, and deliver- 
eth them out of all their troubles. 

The Lord is ntgh unto them that are of a broken heart ; 

And saveth such as be of a contrite spirit. 
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Many are the afflictions of the righteous : 

But the Lord delivereth him out of them all. 

The Lord redeemeth the soul of his seryants ; 

And none of them that trust in him shall be desolate. 



SELECTION?" 25. 

Pialm ezvli. 

O praise the Lord, all je nations : praise him, all ye people. 

For his merciful kindness is great toward us: 

And the truth of the Lord endureth for ever. 
.Praise ye the Lord. 

Pialm zci. 
He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High shall abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty. 

I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge and my fortress : 

my God; in him will I trust. 

Surely he shall deliver thee from the snare of the fowler, 
And from the noisome pestilence. 

He shall cover thee with his feathers, and under his wings shalt thou trust : 
His truth shall be thy shield and buckler. 

Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by night ; nor for the arrow that flieth by 
day; 

Nor for the pestilence thatwalketh in darkness; 

Nor for the destruction that wasteth at noon-day. 

A thousand shall fall at thy side, and ten thousand at 
thy right hand J 

But it shall not come nigh thee. 

Only with thine eyes shalt thou behold and see the 
reward of the wicked. 
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Because thou hast made the Lord, which is my refuge, even the Most High, thy 
habitation ; 

There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague 

come nigh thy dwelling. 

For he shall give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 

They shall bear thee up in their hands, lest thou dash 
thy foot against a stone. 

Thou Shalt tread upon the lion and adder : 

The young lion and the dragon shalt thou trample 
under feet. 

Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I deliver him : 

I will set him on high, because he hath known my name. 

He shall call upon me, and I will answer him : 
I will be with him in trouble; 

I will deliver him, and honour him. 

With long life will I satisfy him, and shew him my 
salvation. 



SELECTI0:N" 26. 

Psalm xvi. 
Preserve me, O God : for in thee do I put my trust. 

O my soul, thou hast said unto the Lord, Thou art my 
Lord: 

My goodness eztendeth not to thee ; but to the saints that are in the earth, 
And to the excellent, in whom is all my delight. 

Their sorrows shall be multiplied that hasten after another god : 

Their drink offerings of blood will I not offer, nor take 
up their names into my lips. 

The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance and of my cup : thou maintainest my 
lot. 

The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places; yea, I 

have a goodly heritage. 
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I will bless the Lord, who hath given me counsel : 

My reins also instruct me in the night seasons. 

I have set the Lord always before me : 

Because he is at my right hand, I shall not be moved. 

Therefore my heart is glad, and my glory rejoiceth : 
My flesh also shall rest in hope. 

For thou wilt not leave my soul in hell ; 

N^either wilt thou suffer thine Holy One to see corrup- 
tion. 

Thou wilt shew me the path of life : in thy presence is fulness of joy ; 

At thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore. 

Psalm zvli. 1-9. 
Hear the right, O Lord, attend unto my cry ; 

Give ear unto my prayer, that goeth not out of feigned 
lips. 

Let my sentence come forth from thy presence ; 

Let thine eyes behold the things that are equal. 

Thou hast proved mine heart ; thou hast visited me in the night ; 
Thou hast tried me, and shalt find nothing: 

I am purposed that my mouth shall not transgress. Concerning the works of men, 
By the word of thy lips I have kept me from the paths 
of the destroyer. 

Hold up my goings in thy paths, that my footsteps slip not. 

I have called upon thee, for thou wilt hear me, O 
God: 

Incline thine ear unto me, and hear my speech. Shew thy marvellous loving- 
kindness, 

O thou that savest by thy right hand them which put 
their trust in thee, from those that rise up against 
them. 

Keep me as the apple of the eye ; hide me under the shadow of thy wings, 

From the wicked that oppress me, from my deadly 
enemies, who compass me about. 
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SELECTIOlf 27. 

Psalm Izzz. 1-7, 14-19. 
Oive ear, O Shepherd of Israel, thou that leadest Joseph like a flock ; 

Thou that dwellest between the cherubim, shine forth. 

Before Ephraim and Benjamin and Manasseh stir up thy strength, and come and 
save us. 

Turn us again, O God, and cause thy face to shine; and 

we shall be saved. 

O Lord God of hosts, how long wilt thou be angry against the prayer of thy 
people? 

Thou feedest them with the bread of tears; 

And givest them tears to drink in great measure. 

Thou makest us a strife unto our neighbours: 

And our enemies laugh among themselves. 

Turn us again, O God of hosts, and cause thy face to 
shine ; and we shall be saved. 

Return, we beseech thee, O God of hosts : 

Look down from heaven, and behold, and visit this 
vine; 

And the vineyard which thy right hand hath planted, 

And the branch that thou madest strong for thyself. 

It is burned with fire, it is cut down : they perish at the rebuke of thy oounte 
nance. 

Let thy hand be upon the man of thy right hand, 

Upon the son of man whom thou madest strong for thyself. 

So will not we go back from thee : quicken us, and 
we will call upon thy name. 

Turn us again, O Lord Grod of hosts, cause thy face to shine ; 
And we shall be saved. 

Vnmbmnvi. 84-S6. 
The Lord bless thee, and keep thee : 

The Lord make his face shine upon thee, and be gra- 
cious unto thee : 

The Lord lift up his countenance upon thee, and give thee peace. 
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SELECTION 28.- 

Pnfanezlil. 1-6. 
Pndse ye the Lord. Praise, O ye servants of the Lord, praise the name of the 
Lord. 

Blessed be the name of the Lord from this time forth 

and for evermore. 

From the rising of the sun unto the going down of the same the Lord's name it 
to be praised. 

The Lord is high above all nations, and his glory above 

the heavens. 

Who is like onto the Lord onr Grod, who dwelleth on high. 

Who humbleth himself to behold the things that are in 
heaven, and in the earth I 

Pisliii oxvl. 
I love the Lord, because he hath heard my voice and my supplications. 

Because he hath inclined his ear unto me, therefore 
will I call upon him as long as I live. 

The sorrows of death compassed me, and the pains of hell gat hold upon me : 
I found trouble and sorrow. 

Then called I upon the name of the Lord ; 

Lord, I beseech thee, deliver my soul. 

Gracious is the Lord, and righteous ; yea, our God is merciful. 

The Lord preserveth the simple: I was brought low, 
and he helped me. 

Return unto thy rest, O my soul ; for the Lord hath dealt bountifully with thee. 
For thou hast delivered my soul from death, 

Mine eyes from tears, and my feet from falling. 

1 will walk before the Lord in the land of the living. 

I believed, therefore have I spoken : I was greatly afflicted : 
I said in my haste. All men are liars. 

What shall I render unto the Lord for all his benefits toward me ? 

I will take the cup of salvation, and call upon the name 
of the Lord. 
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I will pay my vows unto the Lord now in the presence of all his people. 

Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his 
saints. 

Lord, truly I am thy servant ; I am thy servant, and the son of thine hand- 
maid : 

Thou hast loosed my bonds. 

1 will offer to thee the sacrifice of thanksgiving, and will call upon the name of 
the Lord. 

I will pay my vows unto the Lord now in the presence 

of all his people, 

In the courts of the Lord's house, 

In the midst of thee, O Jerusalem. Praise ye the Lord. 

Judei. 84,26. 

Now unto him that is able to keep yon from falling, and to present you faultless 

before the presence of his glory with exceeding joy, 

To the only wise God our Saviour, be glory and 
majesty, dominion and power, both now and ever. 
Amen. 



L 
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Psalm IzxzT. 
Lord, thou hast been favourable unto thy land : 

Thou hast brought back the captivity of Jacob. 

Thou hast forgiven the iniquity of thy people ; 

Th6u hast covered all their sin. 

Thou hast taken away all thy wrath : 

Thou hast turned thyself from the fierceness of thine 
anger. 

Turn us, O God of our Balvation, and cause thine anger toward us to cease. 
AVilt thou be angry with us for ever? 

Wilt thou draw out thine anger to all generations ? 

"Wilt thou not revive us again : that thy people may 
rejoice in thee? 
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Shew us thj mercy, O Lord, 

And g^ant us thy salvation. 

I will hear what God the Lord will speak : 

For he will speak peace unto his people, and to his 
saints : 

Bat let them not turn again to folly. 

Surely his salvation is nigh them that fear him; 

That glory may dwell in our land. 

Mercy and truth are met together; 

Righteousness and peace have kissed each other. 

Truth shall spring out of the earth ; 

And righteousness shall look down from heaven. 

Yea, the Lord shall give that which is good; 

And our land shall yield her increase. 

Bighteousness shall go before him; and shall set us in 
the way of his steps. 

Pialm Ixzxvl. 1-12. 
Bow down thine ear, O Lord, hear me : for I am poor and needy. 
Preserve my soul; for I am holy: 

O thou my God, save thy servant that trusteth in thee. 

Be merciful unto me, O Lord: for I cry unto thee 
daily. 

Rejoice the soul of thy servant : for unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul. 
For thou, Lord, art good, and ready to forgive; 

And plenteous in mercy unto all them that call upon thee. 

Give ear, O Lord, unto my prayer; and attend to the 
voice of my supplications. 

In the day of my trouble I will call upon thee : for thou wilt answer me. 

Among the gods there is none like unto thee, O Lord; 

Neither are there any works like unto thy works. 

All nations whom thou hast made shall come and wor- 
ship before thee, O Lord: 
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And shall glorify thy name. 

For thou art great, and doest wondrous things : thou 
art God alone. 

Teach me thy way, O Lord ; I will walk in thy truth : 
Unite my heart to fear thy name. 

I will praise thee, O Lord my God, with all my heart : 

And I will glorify thy name for evermore. 
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Pialm zx. 
The Lord hear thee in the day of trouble ; 

The name of the God of Jacob defend thee; 

Send thee help from the sanctuary, 

And strengthen thee out of Zion; 

Remember all thy offerings, and accept thy burnt sacrifice ; 

Grant thee according to thine own heart, and fulfil all 
thy counsel. 

We will rejoice in thy salvation, 

And in the name of our God we will set up our ban- 
ners: 

The Lord fulfil all thy petitions. 

N^ow know I that the Lord saveth his anointed; 

He will hear him from his holy heaven with the saving strength of his right 
hand. 

Some trust in chariots, and some in horses: but we will 

remember the name of the Lord our God. 

They are brought down and fallen ; but we are risen, and stand upright. 
Save, Lord: let the king hear us when we call. 

Psalm Ivi. 10-18. 
In the Lord will I praise his word. 

In God have I put my trust: 
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J^vill not be afraid what man can do unto me. 

Thy VOWS are upon me, O God : I will render praises 
unto thee. 

For thou hast delivered my soul from death : wilt not thou deliver my feet from 
falling, 

That I may walk before God in the light of the living? 

Psahn Ivii. 1-3, 6-11. 
Be merciful unto me, O God, be merciful unto me : for my soul trusteth in thee : 
Yea, in the shadow of thy wings will I make my 
refuge, until these calamities be overpast. 

I will cry unto God most high ; unto God that performeth all things for me. 

He shall send from heaven, and save me from the re- 
proach of him that would swallow me up. 

They have prepared a net for my steps ; 
My soul is bowed down: 

They have digged a pit before me, 

Into the midst whereof they are fallen themselves. 

My heart is fixed, O God, my heart is fixed . 
I will sing and give praise. 

Awake up, my glory ; awake, psaltery and harp : 
I myself will awake early. 

I will praise thee, O Lord, among the people : 

I will sing unto thee among the nations. 

For thy mercy is great unto the heavens, 

And thy truth unto the clouds. 

Be thou exalted, O God, above the heavens : 

Let thy glory be above all the earth. 
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SELECTION 31. 

Fsalm oiy. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

O Lord my God, thou art very great; 

Thou art clothed with honoar and majesty : 

Who coverest thyself with light as with a garment : 

Who stretchest out the heavens like a curtain : 

AVho layeth the beams of his chambers in the waters : 

Who maketh the clouds his chariot : 

Who walketh upon the wings of the wind: 

Who maketh his angels spirits ; his ministers a flaming Are : 
Who laid the foundations of the earth, 

That it should not be removed for ever. 

Thou coveredst it with the deep as with a garment: 

The waters stood above the mountains. 

At thy rebuke they fled; 

At the voice of thy thunder they hasted away. 

They go up by the mountains; they go down by the 
valleys 

Unto the place which thou hast founded for them. 

Thou hast set a bound that they may not pass over ; 

That they turn not again to cover the earth. 

He sendeth the springs into the valleys, which run 
among the hills. 

They give drink to every beast of the field : the wild asses quench their thirst. 
By them shall the fowls of the heaven have their habi- 
tation, which sing among the branches. 

He watereth the hills from his chambers : 

The earth is satisfied with the fruit of thy works. 

He causeth the grass to grow for the cattle, 

And herb for the service of man: 
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That he may bring forth food out of the earth ; 

And wine that maketh glad the heart of man, 

And oil to make his face to shine, 

And bread which strengtheneth man's heart. 

The trees of the Lord are full of sap ; 

The cedars of Lebanon, which he hath planted; 

Where the birds make their nests : as for the stork, the fir trees are her house. 
The high hills are a refuge for the wild goats; 

And the rocks for the conies. 

He appointed the moon for seasons : 

The sun knoweth his going down. 

Thou makest darkness, and it is night: 

Wherein all the beasts of the forest do creep forth. 

The young lions roar after their prey, and seek their 
meat from God. 

The sun arisetli, they gather themselves together, and lay them down in their 
dens. 

Man goeth forth unto his work and to his labour until 

the evening. 

O Lord, how manifold are thy works ! 

In wisdom hast thou made them all : the earth is full 
of thy riches. 

So is this great and wide sea, wherein are things creeping innumerable, both 
small and great beasts. 

There go the ships : there is that leviathan, whom thou 

hast made to play therein. 

These wait all upon thee ; that thou mayest give them their meat in due season. 
That thou givest them they gather: 

Thon openest thine hand, they are filled with good. 

Thou hidest thy face, they are troubled: 

Thou takest away their breath, they die, and return to their dust. 

Thou sendest forth thy spirit, they are created: 
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A.Dd thou renewest the face of the earth. 

The glory of the Lord shall endure for ever: 

The Lord shall rejoice in his works. He looketh on the earth, and it trembleth : 
He toucheth the hills, and they smoke. 

I will sing unto the Lord as long as I live : 

I will sing praise to my God while I have my being. 

My meditation of him shall be sweet : I will be glad in the Lord. 

Let the sinners be consumed out of the earth, 

And let the wicked be no more. 

Bless thou the Lord, O my soul. Praise ye the Lord. 
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Psalm ozxxviii. 
I will praise thee with my whole heart ; 

Before the gods will I sing praise unto thee. 

I will worship toward thy holy temple, and praise thy name 

For thy loving-kindness and for thy truth: 

For thou hast magnified thy word above all thy name. 

In the day when I cried thou answeredst me, 

And strengthenedst me with strength in my soul. 

All the kings of the earth shall praise thee, O Lord, 

When they hear the words of thy mouth. 

Yea, they shall sing in the ways of the Lord: 

For great is the glory of the Lord. 

Though the Lord be high, yet hath he respect unto the 
lowly : 

But the proud he knoweth afar off. 

Though I walk in the midst of trouble, thou wilt revive 
me: 
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Thoa shalt stretch forth thine hand against the wrath of mine enemies, 
And thy right hand shall save me. 

The Lord will perfect that which concerneth me : thy mercy, O Lord, enduretb 
for ever : 

Forsake not the works of thine own hands. 

Psalm zlil. 
As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, O 
God. 

My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God: 

When shall I come and appear before God ? 

My tears have been my meat day and night, 

While they continually say unto me, Where is thy God ? 

When I remember these things, I pour out my soul 
in me: 

For I had gone with the multitude, I went with them to the house of God, with 
the voice of joy and praise, with a multitude that kept holyday. 
Why art thou east down, O my soul? 

And why art thou disquieted in me ? Hope thou in God : 

For I shall yet praise him for the help of his counte- 
nance. 

my Grod, my soul is cast down within me : 

Therefore will I remember thee from the land of Jor- 
dan, and of the Hermonites, from the hill Mizar. 

Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of thy water-spouts : 

All thy waves and thy billows are gone over me. . 

Yet the Lord wQl command his loving-kindness in the day-time. 

And in the night his song shall be with me, and my 
prayer unto the God of my life. 

1 will say unto God my rock, Why hast thou forgotten me ? 

Why go I mourning because of the oppression of the 
enemy? 

As with a sword in my bones, mine enemies reproach me ; 

While, they say daily unto me, Where is thy God? 
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Why art thou cast down, O my soul ? 

And why art thou disquieted within me? 

Hope thou in God : 

For I shall yet praise him, who is the health of my 
countenance, and my God. 
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Pialm ozzx. 

Out of the depths have I cried unto thee, O Lord. 

Lord, hear my voice: let thine ears be attentive to the 
voice of my supplications. 

If thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, O Lord, who shall stand? 

But there is forgiveness with thee, that thou mayest be 
feared. 

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait. 

And in his word do I hope. 

My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the morning : 
I say, more than they that watch for the morning. 

Let Israel hope in the Lord ; 

For with the Lord there is mercy. 

And with him is plenteous redemption. 

And he shall redeem Israel from all his iniquities. 

Pialm ozxiT. 
If it had not been the Lord who was on our side, now may Israel say ; 

If it had not been the Lord who was on our side, when 
men rose up against us : 

Then they had swallowed us up quick, when their wrath was kindled against us : 
Then the waters had overwhelmed us, 

The stream had gone over our soul : 

Then the proud waters had gone over «ur soul. 



RESPONSIVE READINOS. 51 

Blessed be the Lord, who hath not given ub as a prey to their teeth. 

Our soul is escaped as a bird out of the snare of the 
fowlers: 

The snare is broken, and we are escaped. 

Our help is in the name of the Lord, who made heaven 
and earth. 

Psalm iii. 
Lord, how are they increased that trouble me I 

Many are they that rise up against me. 

Many there be which say of my soul, 

There is no help for him in God. 

But thou, O Lord, art a shield for me ; 

My glory, and the lifter up of mine head. 

I cried unto the Lord with my voice, 

And he heard me out of his holy hill. 

I laid me down and slept ; 

I awaked; for the Lord sustained me. 

I will not be afraid of ten thousands of people, that have set themselves against 
me round about. 

Arise, O Lord; save me, O my God: 

For thou hast smitten all mine enemies upon the cheek bone ; 

Thou hast broken the teeth of the ungodly. 

Salvation belongeth unto the Lord : 

Thy blessing is upon thy people. 
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Psalm ozlii. 

I cried unto the Lord with my voice ; with my voice unto the Lord did I make 
my supplication. 

I poured out my complaint before him; I shewed be- 
fore him my trouble. 
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When my spirit was overwhelmed within me, then thou knewest my path. 

In the way wherein I walked have they privily laid a 
snare for me. 

I looked on my right hand, and beheld, but there was no man that would know 
me: 

Kefuge failed me; no man cared for my soul. 

I cried unto thee, O Lord : I said. Thou art my refuge 

And my portion in the land of the living. 

Attend unto my cry ; for I am brought very low : 

Deliver me from my persecutors; for they are stronger 
than I. 

Bring my soul out of prison, that I may praise thy name : 

The righteous shall compass me about; for thou shalt 
deal bountifully with me. 

Psalm ozUii. Ml. 
Hear my prayer, O Lord, give ear to my supplications : 

In thy faithfulness answer me, and in thy righteous- 
ness. 

And enter not into judgment with thy servant ; for in thy sight shall no man liv- 
ing be justified. 

For the enemy hath persecuted my soul; he hath smit- 
ten my life down to the ground; 

He hath made me to dwell in darkness, as those that have been long dead. 

Therefore is my spirit overwhelmed within me; my 
heart within me is desolate. 

I remember the days of old ; I meditate on all thy works ; I muse on the work 
of thy hands. 

I stretch forth my hands unto thee: my soul thirsteth 

after thee, as a thirsty land. 

Hear me speedily, O Lord ; my spirit f aileth : hide not thy face from me, lest 1 
be like unto them that go down into the pit. 

Cause me to hear thy loving-kindness in the morning; 

for in thee do I trust; 
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Caase me to know the way wherein I should walk ; for I lift up my soul unto 
thee. 

Deliver me, O Lord, from mine enemies: I flee unto 

thee to hide me. 

Teach me to do thy will ; for thou art my God : thy Spirit is good ; lead me into 

the land of uprightness. 

Quicken me, O Lord, for thy name's sake: for thy 
righteousness' sake bring my soul out of trouble. 

Psalm Izrrli. 1-16. 
I cried unto God with my voice, 

Even unto God with my voice; and he gave ear unto 
me. 

In the day of my trouble I sought the Lord : my sore ran in the night, and 
ceased not : 

My soul refused to be comforted. I remembered God, 
and was troubled: 

I complained, and my spirit was overwhelmed. 

Thou boldest mine eyes waking: I am so troubled that 
I cannot speak. 

I have considered the days of old, the years of ancient times. 

I call to remembrance my song in the night : 

I commune with mine own heart : and my spirit made diligent search. 

Will the Lord cast ofl*for ever? and will he be favour- 
able no more? 

Is his mercy clean gone for ever? doth his promise fail for evermore? 

Hath God forgotten to be gracious? hath he in anger 
shut up his tender mercies? 

And I said, This is my infirmity : but I will remember the years of the right hand 
of the Most High. 

I will remember the works of the Lord: 

Surely I will remember thy wonders of old. 

I will meditate also of all thy work, and talk of thy 
doings. 
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Thy way, O God, is in the sanctuary : who is so great a G-od as our God ? 
Thou art the God that doest wonders : 

Thou hast declared thy strength among the people. 

Thou hast with thine arm redeemed thy people, the 
sons of Jacob and Joseph. 
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Psalm zxzvii. 
Fret not thyself because of evil doers, 

Neither be thou envious against the workers of in- 
iquity. 

For they shall soon be cut down like the grass, 
And wither as the green herb. 

Trust in the Lord, and do good ; 

So shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily thou shalt 
be fed. 

Delight thyself also in the Lord ; 

And he shall give thee the desires of thine heart. 

Commit thy way unto the Lord ; 

Trust also in him; and he shall bring it to pass. 

And he shall bring forth thy righteousness as the light. 
And thy judgment as the noonday. 

Rest in the Lord, 

And wait patiently for him : 

Fret not thyself because of him who prospereth in his way, 

Because of the man who bringeth wicked devices to 
pass. 

Cease from anger, and forsake wrath : 

Fret not thyself in any wise to do evil. 

For evil doers shall be cut off : 

But those that wait upon the Lord, they shall inherit 
the earth. 
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For yet a little while, and the wicked shall not be : 

Yea, thou shalt diligently consider his place, and it 
shall not be. 

But the meek shall inherit the earth ; 

And shall delight themselves in the abundance of 
peace. 

The wicked plotteth against the just, 

And gnasheth upon him with his teeth. 

The Lord shall laugh at him : 

For he seeth that his day is coming. 

The wicked have drawn out the sword. 

And have bent their bow, 

To cast down the poor and needy, 

And to slay such as be of upright conversation. 

Their sword shall enter into their own heart, 

And their bows shall be broken. 

A little that a righteous man hath is better than the riches of many wicked. 

For the arms of the wicked shall be broken: but the 
Lord upholdeth the righteous. 

The Lord knoweth the days of the upright : 

And their inheritance shall be for ever. 

They shall not be ashamed in the evil time : 

And in the days of famine they shall be satisfied. 

But the wicked shall perish. 

And the enemies of the Lord shall be as the fat of 
lambs : 

They shall consume ; 

Into smoke shall they consume away. 

The wicked borroweth, and payeth not again : 

But the righteous sheweth mercy, and giveth. 

For such as be blessed of him shall inherit the earth ; 

And they that be cursed of him shall be cut off. 
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The steps of a good man are ordered by the Lord : 
And he delighteth in his way. 

Thoogh he fall, he shall not be utterly cast down : 

For the Lord upholdeth him with his hand. 

I have been young, and now am old ; yet have I not seen the righteous forsaken, 
Nor his seed begging bread. 

He is ever merciful, and lendeth ; 

And his seed is blessed. 

Depart from evil, and do good ; 

And dwell for evermore. 

For the Lord loveth judgment, 

And forsaketh not his saints; 

They are preserved for ever : 

But the seed of the wicked shall be cut off. 

The righteous shall inherit the land. 

And dwell therein for ever. 

The mouth of the righteous speaketh inisdom, 

And his tongue talketh of judgment. 

The love of his Grod is in his heart ; 

None of his steps shall slide. 

The wicked watcheth the righteous, 

And seeketh to slay him. 

The Lord will not leave him in his hand, 

Nor condemn him when he is judged. 

Wait on the Lord, and keep his way, and he shall exalt thee to inherit the land : 
When the wicked are cut off, thou shalt see it. 

I have seen the wicked in great power, 

And spreading himself like a green bay-tree. 

Yet he passed away, and, lo, he was not : 

Yea, I sought him, but he could not be found. 

Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright : 

For the end of that man is peace. 
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Bat the transgressors shall be destroyed tc^ether : 

The end of the wicked shall be cut off. 

Bat the salvation of the righteous is of the Lord : 

He is their strength in the time of trouble. 

And the Lord shall help them, and deliver them : 

He shall deliver them from the wicked, and save them, 
because they trust in him. 



SELECTION 36. 

Psalm iv. 
Hear me when I call, O God of my righteousness : 

Thou hast enlarged me when I was in distress ; have 
mercy upon me, and hear my prayer. 

ye sons of men, how long will ye turn my glory into shame ? 

How long will ye love vanity, and seek after leasing? 

But know that the Lord hath set apart him that is godly for himself : 
The Lord will hear when I call unto him. 

Stand in awe, and sin not : 

Commune with your own heart upon your bed, and be 
stiU. 

Offer the sacrifices of righteousness, and put your trust in the Lord. 

There be many that say. Who will shew us any good? 

Lord, lift thou up the light of thy countenance upon us. 

Thou hast put gladness in my heart, more than in the 
time that their corn and their wine increased. 

1 will both lay me down in peace, and sleep : for thou, Lord, only makest me 

dwell in safety. 

Psalm ozi. 

Praise ye the Lord. 

I will praise the Lord with my whole heart, in the assembly of the upright, and 
in the congregation. 

The works of the Lord are great, sought out of all 

them that have pleasure therein. 
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His work is honourable and glorious : 

And his righteousness endureth for ever. 

He hath made his wonderful works to be remembered : 

The Lord is gracious and full of compassion. 

He hath given meat unto them that fear him : 

He will ever be mindful of his covenant. 

He hath shewed his people the power of his works, 

That he may give them the heritage of the heathen. 

The works of his hands are verity and judgment ; 
All his commandments are sure. 

Thej stand fast for ever and ever, and are done in truth and uprightness. 

He sent redemption unto his people: he hath com- 
manded his covenant for ever: 

Holy and reverend is his name. 

The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom: 

i 
A good understanding have all they that do his commandments : 

His praise endureth for ever. 
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Psalm IxvU. 

God be merciful unto us, and bless us ; and cause his face to shine upon us ; 

That thy way may be known upon earth, thy saving 
health among all nations. 

Let the people praise thee, O God ; let all the people praise thee. 

O let the nations be glad and sing for joy ; for thou 
shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the 
nations upon earth. 

Let the people praise thee, O God ; let aU the people praise thee. 

Then shall the earth yield her increase; and God, even 
our own God, shall bless us. 



RESPONSIVE HEADINGS. 59 

God shall bless us ; and all the ends of the earth shall fear him. 

PulmU. 

Why do the heathen rage, and the people imagine a 
vain thing? 

The kings of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take counsel together, 
agamst the Lord, and against his Anointed, saying, 

Let us break their bands asunder, and cast away their 

cords from us. 

He that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh : the Lord shall have them in derision. 
Then shall he speak unto them in his wrath, and vex 
them in his sore displeasure. 

Yet have I set my King upon my holy hill of Zion. 

I will declare the decree: the Lord hath said unto me, 
Thou art my Son ; this day have I begotten thee. 

Ask of me, and I shall give thee the heathen for thine inheritance, and the utter- 
most parts of the earth for thy possession. 

Thou shalt break them with a rod of iron ; thou shalt 
dash them in pieces like a potter's vessel. 

Be wise now therefore, O ye kings : be instructed, ye judges of the earth. 

Serve the Lord with fear, and rejoice with trembling. 

Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and ye perish from the way, when his wrath is 
kindled but a little. 

Blessed are all they that put their trust in him. 
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Psalm xliv. 1-18,83,24,36. 
We have heard with our ears, O God, our fathers have told us. 

What work thou didst in their days, in the times of old. 

How thou didst drive out the heathen with thy hand, and plantedst them ; 

How thou didst afflict the people, and cast them out. 

For they got not the land in possession by their own sword, 
Neither did their own arm save them: 



60 RESPONSIVE READINGS. 

But thy right hand, and thine arm, and the light of thy countenance, 
Because thou hadst a favour unto them. 

Thou art my King, O God : command deliverances for Jacob. 

Through thee will we push down our enemies : 

Through thy name will we tread them under that rise up against us. 

For I will not trust in my bow, neither shall my sword 
save me. 

But thou hast saved us from our enemies, and hast put them to shame that 
hated us. 

In God we boast all the day long, and praise thy name 

for ever. 

But thou hast cast off, and put us to shame ; and goest not forth with our 
armies. 

Thou makest us to turn back from the enemy : 

And they which hate us spoil for themselves. 

Thou hast given us like sheep appointed for meat; 

And hast scattered us among the heathen. 

Thou sellest thy people for nought, and dost not in- 
crease thy wealth by their price. 

Thou makest us a reproach to our neighbours, 

A scorn and a derision to them that are round about us. 

Thou makest us a by- word among the heathen, a shaking of the head among the 
people. 

My confusion is continually before me, and the shame 

of my face hath covered me, 

For the voice of him that reproacheth and blasphemeth ; 
By reason of the enemy and avenger. 

All this is come upon us ; yet have we not forgotten thee, 

Neither have we dealt falsely in thy covenant. 

Our heart is not turned back, neither have our steps declined from thy way. 
Awake, why sleepest thou, O Lord? 
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Arise, cast us not off for ever. 

Wherefore hidest thou thy face, and forgettest our 
afiiiction and our oppression? 

Arise for our help, 

And redeem us for thy mercies' sake. 
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FmOih IxxTiil. 1-20, 25, 32, 33. 
Give ear, O my people, to my law : incliDe your ears to the words of my mouth. 
I will open my mouth in a parable: I will utter dark 
sayings of old: 

Which we have heard and known, and our fathers have told us. We will not 
hide them from their children. 

Shewing to the generation to come the praises of the 

Lord, 

And his strength, and his wonderful works that he hath done. 

For he established a testimony in Jacob, and appointed 
a law in Israel, 

Which he commanded our fathers, that tbey should make them known to their 
children : 

That the generation to come might know them, even 

the children which should be born; 

Who should arise and declare them to their children : that they might set their 

hope in God, 

And not forget the works of God, but keep his com- 
mandments : I 

And might not be as their fathers, a stubborn and rebellious generation ; * 

A generation that set not their heart aright, and whose 
spirit was not steadfast with God. 

The children of Ephraim, being armed, and carrying bows, turned back in the 
day of battle. 

They kept not the covenant of God, and refused to 

walk in his lawj 
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And forgat his works, and his wonders that he had shewed them. 

Marvellous things did he in the sight of their fathers, 
in the land of Egypt, in the field of Zoan. 

He divided the sea, and caused them to pass through ; 

And he made the waters to stand as a heap. 

In the day-time also he led them with a cloud. 

And all the night with a light of fire. 

He clave the rocks in the wilderness, 

And gave them drink as out of the great depths. 

He brought streams also out of the rock, 

And caused waters to run down like rivers. 

And they sinned yet more against him by provoking the Most High in the wil- 
derness. 

And they tempted God in their heart by asking meat 

for their lust. 

Yea, they spake against God ; they said, Can Grod furnish a table in the wilder- 
ness? 

Behold, he smote the rock, that the waters gushed out, 

and the streams overflowed. 

Can he give bread also? can he provide flesh for his people? 

Man did eat angels' food: he sent them meat to the 
full. 

For all this they sinned still, and believed not for his wondrous works. 

Therefore their days did he consume in vanity, and 
their years in trouble. 



SELECTION 40. 

PBalm ozviii. 
O give thanks unto the Lord ; for he is good : 

Because his mercy endureth for ever. 

Let Israel now say, 

That his mercy endureth for ever. 
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Let the house of Aaron now say, 

That his mercy endureth for ever. 

Let them now that fear the Lord say, 

That his mercy endureth for ever. 

I called upon the Lord in distress : 

The Lord answered me, and set me in a large place. 

The Lord is on my side ; I will not fear : 

What can man do nnto me? 

The Lord taketh my part with them that help me : 

Therefore shall I see my desire upon them that hate 
me. • 

It is better to trust in the Lord than to put confidence in man. 

It is better to trust in the Lord than to put confidence 
in princes. 

All nations compassed me about : 

But in the name of the Lord will I destroy them. 

They compassed me about ; 

Yea, they compassed me about: but in the name of 
the Lord I will destroy them. 

They compassed me about like bees ; 

They are quenched as the fire of thorns: for in the 
name of the Lord I will destroy them. 

Thou hast thrust sore at me that I might fall : 
But the Lord helped me. 

The Lord is my strength and song, 

And is become my salvation. 

The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in the tabernacles of the righteous % 
The right hand of the Lord doeth valiantly. 

The right hand of the Lord is exalted : 

The right hand of the Lord doeth valiantly. 
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I shall not die, but live, and declare the works of the Lord. 

The Lord hath chastened me sore; but he hath not 
given me over unto death. 

Open to me the gates of righteousness : 

I will go into them, and I will praise the Lord: 

This gate of the Lord, into which the righteous shall enter. 

I will praise thee: for thou hast heard me, and art 
become my salvation. 

The stone which the builders refused is become the head stone of the comer. 

This is the Lord's doing; it is marvellous in our eyes- 

This is the day which the Lord hath made ; 

We will rejoice and be glad in it. 

Save now, I beseech thee, O Lord : 

O Lord, I beseech thee, send now prosperity. 

Blessed be he that cometh in the name of the Lord : 

We have blessed you out of the house of the Lord. 

God is the Lord, which hath shewed us light : 

Bind the sacrifice with cords, even unto the horns of 
the altar. 

Thou art my God, and I will praise thee : 

Thou art my God, I will exalt thee. 

O give thanks unto the Lord ; for he is good : 

For his mercy endureth for ever. 



SELECTION 41. 

Psalm ozliy. 
Blessed be the Lord my strength, which teacheth my hands to war, and my 
fingers to fight : 

My goodness, and my fortress ; my high tower, and 
my deliverer; 
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My shield, and he in whom I trust ; who snbdueth my people under me. 

Lord, what is man, that thou takest knowledge of him ! 

Or the son of man, that thon makest account of him ! 

Man is like to vanity : his days are as a shadow that 
passeth away. 

Bow thine heavens, O Lord, and come down : 

Touch the mountains, and they shall smoke. 

Cast forth lightning, and scatter them : 

Shoot out thine arrows, and destroy them. 

Send thine hand from above ; rid me, and deliver me out of great waters, 
From the hand of strange children; 

Whose mouth speaketh vanity, 

And their right hand is a right hand of falsehood. 

I will sing a new song unto thee, O God : 

Upon a psaltery and an instrument of ten strings will 
I sing praises unto thee. 

It is he that giveth salvation unto kings : 

Who delivereth David his servant from the hurtful 
sword. 

Rid me, and deliver me from the hand of strange children, whose mouth speak- 
eth vanity, 

And their right hand is a right hand of falsehood : 

That our sons may be as plants grown up in their youth ; 

That our daughters may be as corner-stones, polished 
after the similitude of a palace ; 

That our garners may be full, affording all manner of store ; 

That our sheep may bring forth thousands and ten 
thousands in our streets: 

That our oxen may be strong to labour ; that there be no breaking in, nor going 
out; 

That there be no complaining in our streets. 

Happy is that people, that is in such a case : 

Yea, happy is that people, whose God is the Lord. 
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SELECTION 42. 

Psalm xc« 
Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-place in all generations. 

Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou 
hadst formed the earth and the world, 

Even from everlasting to everlasting, thou art God. 

Thou turnest man to destruction; and say est, Return, 
ye children of men. 

For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday when it is past, and as a 
watch in the night. 

Thou carriest them away as with a flood; they are as a 

sleep: 

In the morning they are like grass which groweth up. 

In the morning it flourisheth, and groweth upj 

In the evening it is cut down, and withereth. 

For we are consumed by thine anger, 

And by thy wrath are we troubled. 

Thou hast set our iniquities before thee, 

Our secret sins in the light of thy countenance. 

For all our days are passed away in thy wrath: 

We spend our years, as a tale that is told. 

The days of our years are three-score years and ten; 

And if by reason of strength they be four-score years, 

Yet is their strength labour and sorrow; for it is soon 
cut off, and we fly away. 

Who knoweth the power of thine anger ? even according to thy fear, so is thy 
wrath. 

So teach us to number our days, that we may apply 

our hearts unto wisdom. 

Return, O Lord, how long? and let it repent thee concei*ning thy servants. 

O satisfy us early with thy mercy; that we may rejoice 
and be glad all our days. 
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Make ns glad aceordiog to the days wherein thou hast afflicted us, and the yean 
wherein we have seen evil. 

Let thy work appear unto thy servants, and thy glory 

unto their children. 

And let the beauty of the Lord our God be upon us ; and establish thou the work 
of our hands upon us ; 

Yea, the work of our hands establish thou it. 

Fsahn Ixli. 1, 2, 6-8. 
Truly my soul waiteth upon God : from him cometh my salvation. 
He only is my rock and my salvation; 

He is my defence ; I shall not be greatly moved. 

My soul, wait thou only upon God ; 

For my expectation is from him. 

He only is my rock and my salvation : 

He is my defence ; I shall not be moved. 

In God is my salvation and my glory : 

The rock of my strength, and my refuge, is in God. 
Trust in him at all times; 

Ye people, pour out your heart before him : 
God is a refuge for us. 



SELECTION 43. 

Pialm zzzl. 1-8, 14-24. 
In thee, O Lord, do I put my trust ; let me never be ashamed : 

Deliver me in thy righteousness. Bow down thine 
ear to me; 

Deliver me speedily : be thou my strong rock, for a house of defence to 
save me. 

For thou art my rock and my fortress ; 

Therefore for thy name's sake lead me, and guide me. 

Pull me out of the net that they have laid privily 
for me: 
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For thou art my strength. Into thine hand I commit my spirit : 

Thou hast redeemed me, O Lord God of truth. 

I have hated them that regard lying vanities : 
But I trust iu the Lord. 

I will be glad and rejoice in thy mercy : for thou hast considered my trouble ; 

Thou hast known my soul in adversities j 

And hast not shut me up into the hand of the enemy : 

Thou hast set my feet in a large room. 

But I trusted in thee, O Lord : I said, Thou art my God. 

My times are in thy hand: deliver me from the hand 
of mine enemies, 

And from them that persecute me. 

Make thy face to shine upon thy servant: save me for 
thy mercies' sake. 

Let me not be ashamed, O Lord ; for I have called upon thee : 

Let the wicked be ashamed, and let them be silent in 
the grave. 

Let the lying lips be put to silence ; which speak grievous things proudly and 
contemptuously against the righteous. 

Oh how great is thy goodness, which thou hast laid up 

for them that fear theej 

Which thou hast wrought for them that trust in thee before the sons of men ! 

Thou shalt hide them in the secret of thy presence 
from the pride of man: 

Thou shalt keep them secretly in a pavilion from the strife of tongues. 

Blessed be the Lord: for he hath shewed me his mar- 
vellous kindness in a strong city. 

For I said in my haste, I am cut off from before thine eyes : 

Nevertheless thou heardest the voice of my supplica- 
tions when I cried unto thee. 

O love the Lord, all ye his saints : 

For the Lord preserveth the faithful, and plentifully 
rewardeth the proud doer. 
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Be of good courage, and he shall strengthen your heart, 
All ye that hope in the Lord. 

Psalm zxzii. 1-8. 
Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 

Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord imputeth not 
iniquity, 

And in whose spirit there is no guile. 

When I kept silence, my bones waxed old through my 
roaring all the day long. 

For day and night thy hand was heavy upon me : my moisture is turned into 
the drought of summer. 

I acknowledged my sin unto thee, and mine iniquity 

have I not hid. 

I said, I will confess my transgressions unto the Lord ; 

And thou forgavest the iniquity of my sin. 

For this shall every one that is godly pray unto thee in a time when thou mayest 

be found : 

Surely in the floods of great waters they shall not 

come nigh unto him. 

Thou art my hiding-place ; thou shalt preserve me from trouble ; 

Thou shalt compass me about with songs of deliver- 
ance. 

I will Instruct thee and teach thee in the way which thou shalt go : 
I will guide thee with mine eye. 



SELECTION" 44. 

Psalm U. 
Uave mercy upon me, O God, according to thy loving-kindness : 

According unto the multitude of thy tender mercies 
blot out my transgressions. 

Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 

For I acknowledge my transgressions: and my sin is 
ever before me. 
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▲gainst thee, thee only, have I sinned, and done this evil in thy sight: 

That thou mightest be justified when thou speakest, 
and be clear when thou judgest. 

Hehold, I was shapen in iniquity ; and in sin did my mother conceive me. 
Behold, thou desirest truth in the inward parts: 

And in the hidden part thou shalt make me to know wisdom. 

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean: 

Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

Make me to hear joy and gladness ; 

That the bones which thou hast broken may rejoice. 

Hide thy face from my sins, and blot out all mine 
iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, O God ; aud renew a right spirit within me. 

Cast me not away from thy presence; and take not thy 
Holy Spirit from me. 

Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation ; and uphold me with thy free Spirit. 
Then will I teach transgressors thy ways; and sinners 
shall be converted unto thee. 

Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, thou Grod of my salvation : 

And my tongue shall sing aloud of thy righteousness. 

O Lord, open thou my lips; and my mouth shall shew forth thy praise. 

For thou desirest not sacrifice; else would I give it: 
thou delightest not in burnt-oflfering. 

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit : 

A broken and a contrite heart, O God, thou wilt not 
despise. 

Do good in thy good pleasure unto Zion : 

Build thou the walls of Jerusalem. 

Then shalt thou be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, with bumt-offer- 
ing and whole burnt-offering : 

Then shall they ojffer bullocks upon thine altar. 
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SELECTION" 45. 

Psalm zzT. 
Unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul. 

O my God, I trust in thee: 

Let me not be ashamed, let not mine enemies triumph over me. 

Tea, let none that wait on thee be ashamed : 

Let them be ashamed which transgress without cause. 

Shew me thy ways, O Lord; teach me thy paths. 

Lead me in thy truth, and teach me : 

For thou art the God of my salvation; on thee do I 
wait all the day. 

Remember, O Lord, thy tender mercies and thy loving-kindnesses ; 
For they have been ever of old. 

Remember not the siDs of my youth, nor my transgressions : 

According to thy mercy remember thou me for thy 
goodness^ sake, O Lord. 

brood and upright is the Lord : 

Therefore will he teach sinners in the way. 

The meek will he guide in judgment : 

And the meek will he teach his way. 

All the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth 

Unto such as keep his covenant and his testimonies. 

For thy name*s sake, O Lord, pardon mine iniquity ; 
For it is gi-eat. 

What man is he that f eareth the Lord ? 

Him shall he teach in the way that he shall choose. 

His soul shall dwell at ease ; 

And his seed shall inherit the earth. 

The secret of the Lord is with them that fear him ; 

And he will shew them his covenant. 
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Mine eyes are ever toward the Lord ; 

For he shall pluck my feet out of the net. 

Turn thee unto me, and have mercy upon me ; 

For I am desolate and afflicted. 

The troubles of my heart are enlarged : 

O bring thou me out of my distresses. 

Look upon mine affliction and my pain ; 
And forgive all my sins. 

Consider mine enemies ; for they are many ; 

And they hate me with cruel hatred. 

O keep my soul, and deliver me : 

Let me not be ashamed; for I put my trust in thee. 

Let integrity and uprightness preserve me ; for I wait on thee. 

Kedeem Israel, O God, out of all his troubles. 
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Psalm zl. 1-14, 16, 17. 
I waited patiently for the Lord ; 

And he inclined unto me, and heard my cry. 

He brought me up also out of a horrible pit, out of the miry clay, 

And set my feet upon a rock, and established my 

goings. 

And he hath put a new song in my mouth, even praise unto our God : 

Many shall see it, and fear, and shall trust in the 
Lord. 

Blessed is that man that maketh the Lord his trust, 

And respecteth not the proud, nor such as turn aside 
to lies. 

Many, O Lord my God, are thy wonderful works which thou hast done, 
And thy thoughts which are to us- ward : 
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They cannot be reckoned up in order unto thee : 

If I would declare and speak of them, they are more 
than can be numbered. 

Sacrifice and offering thou didst not desire ; mine ears hast thou opened : 

Bumt-oflTering and sin-offering hast thou not required. 

Then said I, Lo, I come : 

In the volume of the book it is written of me, 

I delight to do thy will, O my God : 

Yea, thy law is within my heart. 

I have preached righteousness in the great congregation : 

Lo, I have not refrained my lips, O Lord, thou 
knowest. 

I have not hid thy righteousness within my heart ; 

I have declared thy faithfulness and thy salvation : 

I have not concealed thy loving-kindness 

And thy truth from the great congregation. 

Withhold not thou thy tender mercies from me, O Lord : 

Let thy loving-kindness and thy truth continually 
preserve me. 

For innumerable evils have compassed me about : 

Mine iniquities have taken hold upon me, so that I am 
not able to look up; 

They are more than the hairs of mine head : 

Therefore my heart faileth me. 

Be pleased, O Lord, to deliver me : 

O Lord, make haste to help me. 

Let them be ashamed and confounded together that seek after my soul to 
destroy it; 

Let them be driven backward and put to shame that 

wish me evil. 

Let all those that seek thee rejoice and be glad in thee : 

Let such as love thy salvation say continually. The 
Lord be magnified. 
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But I am poor and needy ; 

Yet the Lord thinketh upon me; 

Thoa art my help and my deliverer ; 

Make no tarrying, O my God. 
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Fialm 0. 
Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands. 

Serve the Lord with gladness : come before his pres- 
ence with singing. 

Know ye that the Lord he is God : it is he that hath made us, and not we our- 
selves ; 

We are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 

Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his courts with praise : 
Be thankftil unto him, and bless his name. 

For the Lord is good ; his mercy is everlasting ; 

And his truth endureth to all generations. 

Psalm oi. 
I will sing of mercy and judgment : 

Unto thee, O Lord, will I sing. 

I will behave myself wisely in a perfect way. O when wilt thou come unto me ? 
I will walk within my house with a perfect heart. 

I will set no wicked thing before mine eyes : 

I hate the work of them that turn aside; it shall not 
cleave to me. 

A f reward heart shall depart from me : I will not know a wicked person. 

Whoso privily slandereth his neighbour, him will I 
cut off: 

Him that hath a high look and a proud heart will not I suffer. 

Mine eyes shall be upon the faithful of the land, that 
they may dwell with me: 
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He that walketh in a perfect way, he shall serve me. He that worketh deceit 
shall not dwell within my house : 

He that telleth lies shall not tarry in my sight. 

I will early destroy all the wicked of the land ; 

That I may cut off all wicked doers from the city of 
the Lord. 

PMlm xdz. 1-0. 
The Lord reigneth ; let the people tremble : 

He sitteth between the cherubim; let the earth be 
moved. 

The Lord is great in Zion ; and he is high above all the people. 

Let them praise thy great and terrible name; for it is 
holy. 

The king's strength also loveth judgment ; thou dost establish equity, 

Thou executest judgment and righteousness in Jacob. 

Exalt ye the Lord our God, and worship at his footstool ; 
For he is holy. 



SELECTION 48. 

Joel U. 1-4, 11-18, 21-28, 27-82. 

Blow ye the trumpet in Zion, and sound an alarm in my holy mountain : let all 
the inhabitants of the land tremble : 

For the day of the Lord cometh, for it is nigh at hand ; 

A day of darkness and of gloominess, a day of clouds and of thick darkness, as 
the morning spread upon the mountains : 

A great people and a strong; there hath not been ever 
the like, neither shall be any more after it, even to the 
years of many generations. 

A fire devoureth before them ; and behind them a flame bumeth : 

The land is as the garden of Eden before them, and 
behind them a desolate wilderness; 



L 



7(3 RESPONSIVE READINGS. 

Yea, and nothing shall escape them. 

The appearance of them is as the appearance of horses ; 
and as horsemen, so shall they run. 

And the Lord shall utter his voice before his army ; for his camp is very great : 
for he is strong that executeth his word : 

For the day of the Lord is great and very terrible; and 

who can abide it? 

Therefore also now, saith the Lord, turn ye even to me with all your heart, 

And with fasting, and with weeping, and with mourn- 
ing: 

And rend your heart, and not your garments, and turn unto the Lord your God : 
For he is gracious and merciful, slow to anger, and of 
great kindness, and repenteth him of the evil. 

Fear not, O land ; be glad and rejoice : 

For the Lord will do great things. 

Be not afraid, ye beasts of the field : for the pastures of the wilderness do 
spring, 

For the tree beareth her fruit, the fig tree and the vine 

do yield their strength. 

Be glad then, ye children of Zion, and rejoice in the Lord your God : 

And ye shall know that I am in the midst of Israel, 

And that I am the Lord your Grod, and none else : 

And my people shall never be ashamed. 

And it shall come to pass afterward, that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh ; 
And your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, your 
old men shall dream dreams, your young men shall see 
visions : 

And also upon the servants and upon the handmaids in those days will I pour 

out my Spirit. 

And I will shew wonders in the heavens and in the 
earth, blood, and fire, and pillars of smoke. 



RESPONSIVE READINGS. 77 

The sun shall be tamed into darkness, and the moon Into blood, before the great 

and the terrible day of the Lord come. 

And it shall come to pass, that whosoever shall call on 
the name of the Lord shall be delivered : 

For in mount Zion and in Jerusalem shall be deliverance, as the Lord liath said, 
And in the remnant whom the Lord shall call. 
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Hebrews zil. 1-10,22-24. 

Wherefore, seeing we also are compassed about with so great a cloud of wit- 
nesses, let us lay aside every weight, and the sin which doth so easily be^et us, 

And let us run with patience the race that is set before 

us, 

Looking unto Jesus the author and finisher of our faith ; 

Who for the joy that was set before hira endured the 
cross, despising the shame, and is set down at the right 
hand of the throne of God. 

For consider him that endured such contradiction of sinners against himself, lest 
ye be wearied and faint in your minds. 

Ye have not yet resisted unto blood, striving against 

sin. 

And ye have forgotten the exhortation which speaketh unto you as unto children, 
My son, despise not thou the chastening of the Lord, 
nor faint when thou art rebuked of him : 

For whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth, and scourge th every son whom he 
receiveth. 

If ye endure chastening, God dealeth with you as with 

sons; 

For what son is he whom the father chasteneth not? 

But ifye.be without chastisement, whereof all are par- 
takers, then are ye bastards, and not sons. 
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Furthermore, we have had fathers of our flesh which corrected us, and we gave 
them reverence : 

Shall we not much rather be in subjection unto the 

Father of spirits, and live? 

For they verily for a few days chastened us after their own pleasure ; 

But he for our profit, that we might be partakers of 
his holiness. 

Now no chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous : 

!N'evertheless, afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit 
of righteousness unto them which are exercised thereby. 

Wherefore lift up the hands which hang down, and the feeble knees ; 

And make straight paths for your feet, lest that which 
is lame be turned out of the way; 

But let it rather be healed. 

Follow peace with all men, and holiness, without which 

no man shall see the Lord: 

• 

Looking diligently lest any man fail of the grace of God ; 

Lest any root of bitterness springing up trouble you, 
and thereby many be defiled. 

But ye are come unto Mount Sion, and unto the city of the living God, 

The heavenly Jerusalem, and to an innumerable com- 
pany of angels. 

To the general assembly and church of the first born, which are written in heaven. 
And to God, the Judge of all, and to the spirits of just 
men made perfect. 

And to Jesus the Mediator of the new covenant, 

And to the blood of sprinkling, that speaketh better 
things than that of Abel, 
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SELECTION 60. 

Isaiah Ix. 

Arise, shine ; for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 
For, behold, the darkness shall cover the earth, and 
gross darkness the people: 

But the Lord shall arise upon thee, and his glory shall be seen upon thee. 

And the Gentiles shall come to thy light, and kings 
to the brightness of thy rising. 

Lift up thine eyes around about, and see : all they gather themselves together, 
they come to thee : 

Thy sons shall come from far, and thy daughters shall 

be nursed at thy side. 

Then thou shalt see, and flow together, and thine heart shall fear, and be 

enlarged ; 

Because the abundance of the sea shall be converted 
unto thee, the forces of the Gentiles shall come imto 
thee. 

The multitude of camels shall cover thee, the dromedaries of Midian and Ephah ; 
All they from Sheba shall come : they shall bring gold 
and incense; and they shall shew forth the praises of 
the Lord, 

All the flocks of Kedar shall be gathered together unto thee, the rams of 
Nebaioth shall minister unto thee : 

They shall come up with acceptance on mine altar, and 

I will glorify the house of my glory. 

Who are these that fly as a cloud, 

And as the doves to their windows? 

Surely the isles shall wait for me, and the ships of Tarshish flrat, to bring thy 

sons from far, 

Their silver and their gold with them, unto the name 
of the Lord thy God, and to the Holy One of Israel, 
because he hath glorified thee. 
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And the sons of strangers shall build up thy walls, and their kings sliall minister 
unto thee : 

For in my wrath I smote thee, but in my favour have I 

had mercy on thee. 

Therefore thy gates shall be open continually ; they shall not be shut day nor 

night ; 

That men may bring unto thee the forces of the Gen- 
tiles, and that their kings may be brought. 

For the nation and kingdom that will not serve thee shall perish ; 
Yea, those nations shall be utterly wasted. 

The glory of Lebanon shall come unto thee, the fir tree, the pine tree, and the 
box together, 

To beautify the place of my sanctuary ; and I will make 

the place of my feet glorious. 

The sons also of them that afflicted thee shall come bending unto thee ; 

And all they that despised thee shall bow themselves 
down at the soles of thy feet; 

And they shall call thee, The city of the Lord, The Zion of the Holy One of 
Israel. 

Whereas thou hast been forsaken and hated, so that no 

man went through thee, 

I will make thee an eternal excellency, a joy of many generations. 

Thou shalt also suck the milk of the Gentiles, 

And shalt suck the breast of kings : 

And thou shalt know that I the Lord am thy Saviour 
and thy Redeemer, the Mighty One of Jacob. 

For brass I will bring gold, and for iron I will bring silver, and for wood brass, 
and for stones iron : 

I will also make thy officers peace, and thine exactors 

righteousness. 

Violence shall no more be heard in thy land, wasting nor destruction within thy 
borders ; 

But thou shalt call thy walls Salvation, and thy gates 
Praise > 
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The Bun shall be no more thy light by day ; 

Neither for brightness shall the moon give light unto 
thee: 

But the Lord shall be unto thee an everlasting light, and thy God thy glory. 

Thy sun shall no more go down; neither shall thy 
moon withdraw itself: 

For the Lord shall be thine everlasting light, and the days of thy mourning shall 

be ended. 

Thy people also shall be all righteous: they shall in- 
herit the land for ever, 

The branch of my planting, the work of my hands, that I may be glorified. 
A little one shall become a thousand, 

And a small one a strong nation : 

I the Lord will hasten it in his time. 



SELECTIOJSr 61 

illi. 7-10. 



How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth good 

tidings, that publisheth peace; 

That bringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth 
salvation; that saith unto Zion, Thy God reignethi 

Thy watchmen shall lift up the voice ; with the voice together shall they sing : 
For they shall see eye to eye, when the Lord shall 
bring again Zion. 

Break forth into joy, sing together, ye waste places of Jerusalem : 

For the Lord hath comforted his people, he hath 
redeemed Jerusalem. 

The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all the nations ; 

And all the ends of the earth shall see the salvation of 
our God, 
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iMiiOi: 
The wilderness and the solitary place shall be glad for them ; 

And the desert shall rejoice, and blossom as the rose. 

It shall blossom abundantly, and rejoice even with Joy and singing : 

The glory of Lebanon shall be given unto it, the 
excellency of Carmel and Sharon; 

They shall see the glory of the Lord, and the excellency of our God. 

Strengthen ye the weak hands, and confirm the feeble 
knees. 

Say to them that are of a fearful heart. Be strong, fear not : 

Behold, your God will come with vengeance, even God 
with a recompense ; he will come and save you. 

Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf shall be 
unstopped. 

Then shall the lame man leap as a hart, and the tongue 

of the dumb sing: 

For in the wilderness shall waters break out, and streams in the deseit. 

And the parched ground shall become a pool, and the 
thirsty land springs of water: 

In the habitation of dragons, where each lay, shall be grass, with reeds and 
rushes. 

And a highway shall be there, and a way, and it shall 

be called. The way of holiness ; 

The unclean shall not pass over it ; but it shall be for those : 

The wayfaring men, though fools, shall not err therein. 

No lion shall be there, nor any ravenous beast shall go up thereon, 

It shall not be found there; but the redeemed shall 
walk there: 

And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come to Zion with songs and 
everlasting Joy upon their heads : 

They shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and 

sighing shall flee away. 
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SELECTION 52. 

Isaiah bdi. 

For Ziod's sake will I not hold my peace, and for Jerusalem's sake I will not 
rest, until the righteousness thereof go forth as brightness, and the salvation 
thereof as a lamp that burnetb. 

And the Gentiles shall see thy righteousness, and all 

kings thy glory: 

And thou shalt be called by a new name, which the mouth of the Lord shall 

name. 

Thou shalt also be a crown of glory in the hand of the 
Lord, and a royal diadem in the hand of thy God. 

Thou shalt no more be termed Foraaken ; 

Neither shall thy land any more be termed Desolate : 

But thou shalt be called Hepzibah, and thy land Beulah : 

For the Lord delighteth in thee, and thy land shall be 
married. 

For as a young man marrieth a virgin, so shall thy sons marry thee : 

And as the bridegroom rejoiceth over the bride, so shall 
thy God rejoice over thee. 

I have set watchmen upon thy walls, O Jerusalem, which shall never hold their 
peace day nor night : 

Ye that make mention of the Lord, keep not silence. 

And give him no rest, till he establish, and till he make Jerusalem a praise in 
the earth. 

The Lord hath sworn by his right hand, and by the 

arm of his strength. 

Surely I will no more give thy corn to be meat for thine enemies ; 

And the sons of the stranger shall not drink thy wine, 
for the which thou hast laboured: 

But they that have gathered it shall eat it, and praise the Lord ; 

And they that have brought it together shall drink it 
in the courts of my holiness. 
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Go through, go through the gates ; prepare ye the way of the people ; 

Cast up, cast up the highway; gather out the stones; 
lift up a standard for the people. 

Behold, the Lord hath proclaimed unto the end of the world, Say ye to the 
daughter of Ziou, 

Behold, thy salvation cometh; behold, his reward is 

with him, and his work before him. 

And they shall call them, The holy people, The redeemed of the Lord : 

And thou shalt be called, Sought out, A city not for- 
saken. 



SELECTIOIS' 53. 

Psalm Ixzii. 
Give the king thy judgments, O God, 

And thy righteousness unto the king's son. 

He shall judge thy people with righteousness, 

And thy poor with judgment. 

The mountains shall bring peace to the people, 

And the little hills, by righteousness. 

He shall judge the poor of the people, 

He shall save the children of the needy, and shall 
break in pieces the oppressor. 

They shall fear thee as long as the sun and moon endure. 
Throughout all generations. 

He shall come down like rain upon the mown grass : 
As showers that water the earth. 

In his days shall the righteous flourish ; 

And abundance of peace so long as the moon endureth. 

He shall have dominion also from sea to sea, 

And from the river unto the ends of the earth. 

They that dwell in the wilderness shall bow before him ; 

And hig enemies shall lick the dust. 
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The kings of Tarshish and of the isles shall hring presents : 

The kings of Sheba and Seba shall offer gifts. 

Yea, all kings shall fall down before him : 

All nations shall serve him. 

For he shall deliver the needy when he crieth ; 

The poor also, and him that hath no helper. 

He shall spare the poor and needy, 

And shall save the souls of the needy. 

He shall redeem their soul from deceit and violence : 

And precious shall their blood be in his sight. 

And he shall live, and to him shall be given of the gold of Sheba : 

Prayer also shall be made for him continually; and 
daily shall he be praised. 

There shall be a handful of corn in the earth upon the top of the mountains ; 
The fruit thereof shall shake like Lebanon: 

And they of the city shall flourish like grass of the earth. 
His name shall endure for ever: 

His name shall be continued as long as the sun : 

And men shall be blessed in him: 

All nations shall call him blessed. 

Blessed be the Lord God, 

The God of Israel, who only doeth wondrous things. 

And blessed be his glorious name for ever: 

And let the whole earth be filled with his glory. Amen, and Amen. 



SELECTION 64. 



Johni. M4. 



In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was 
God, 

The same was in the beginning with God, 
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All things were made by him ; and without him was not anything made that was 
made. 

In him was life; and the life was the light of men. 

And the light shineth in darkness ; 

And the darkness comprehended it not. 

There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. 

The same came for a witness, to bear witness of the 
Light, that all men through him might believe. 

He was not that Light, but was sent to bear witness of that Light. 

That was the true Light, which lighteth every man that 
Cometh into the world. 

He was in the world, and the world was made by him, and the world knew him 
not. 

He came unto his own, and his own received him not. 

But as many as received him, to them gave he power to become the sods of God, 

even to them that believe on his name : 

Which were born, not of blood, nor of the will of the 
flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God. 

And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among ns, and we beheld his glory, 

The glory as of the only begotten of the Father, full 
of grace and truth. 

FhlUppians ii. 5-11. 
Let this mind be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus : 

Who, being in the form of God, thought it not robbery 
to be equal with God : 

But made himself of no reputation, and took upon him the form of a servant, 

and was made in the likeness of men : 

And being found in fashion as a man, he humbled him- 
self. 

And became obedient unto death, even the death of the cross. 

"Wherefore God also hath highly exalted him, and given 
him a name which is above every name : 
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That at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, of things in heaven, and 

things in earth, and things under the earth ; 

And that every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ 
is Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 

H«1mwt U. 10, 11, 14, 16. 

For it became him, for whom are all things, and by whom are all things, in 
bringing many sons nnto glory, to make the Captain of their salvation perfect 
through Bufferings. 

For both he that sanctifieth and they who are sanctified 

are all of one: 

For which cause he is not ashamed to caU them brethren. 

Forasmuch then as the children are partakers of flesh 
and blood, he also himself likcMrise took pai-t of the 
same; 

That through death he might destroy him that had the power of death, that is, 
the devil ; 

For verily he took not on him the nature of angels; 

but he took on him the seed of Abraham. 



SELECTION 55. 

Lokei. 4e-66, 68-79. 
And Mary said, My soul doth magnify the Lord, 

And my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 

For he hath regarded the low estate of his handmaiden : 

For, behold, from henceforth all generations shall call 
me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath done to me great things ; and holy is his name. 

And his mercy is on them that fear him from genera- 
tion to generation. 

He hath shewed strength with his arm ; he hath scattered the proud in the 
imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seats, and 

exalted them of low degree. 
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He hath filled the hangry with good things ; 

And the rich he hath sent empty away. 

He hath holpen his servant Israel, in remembrance of his mercy ; 

As he spake to our fathers, to Abraham, and to his 
seed for ever. 

Blessed be the Lord God of Israel ; for be hath visited and redeemed his people > 
And hath raised up a horn of salvation for us in the 
house of his servant David; 

As he spake by the mouth of his holy prophets, which have been since the world 
began : 

That we should be saved from our enemies, and from 
the hand of all that hate us; 

To perform the mercy promised to our fathers, and to remember his holy cove- 
nant ; 

The oath which he sware to our father Abraham, 

That he would grant unto us, that we, being delivered out of the hand of our 
enemies, might serve him without fear. 

In holiness and righteousness before him, all the days 

of our life. 

And thou, child, shalt be called the prophet of the Highest : 

For thou shalt go before the face of the Lord to prepare 
his ways; 

To give knowledge of salvation unto his people by the remission of their sins, 
through the tender mercy of our God ; 

Whereby the dayspring from on high hath visited us, 

To give light to them that sit in darkness and in the shadow of death, to guide 
our feet into the way of peace. 

Lnkeii. 8-14. 

And there were in the same country shepherds abiding 
in the field, keeping watch over their flock by night. 

And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone 

round about them ; and they were sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them. Fear not: for, behold, 
I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be 
to all people. 
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For onto yoa is born this day, in the city of David, a Savioar, which is Christ the 

Lord. 

And this shall be a sign unto you ; Ye shall find the 
babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. 

And suddenly there w«.« '^fUEL cbe angel a multitude of the heavenly host prais- 
ing God, and saying. 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good 

will toward men. 
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iBaiahlli. IS-liU. 18. 

Behold, my servant shall deal prudently, he shall be exalted and extolled, and 

be very high. 

As many were astonished at thee; his visage was so 
marred more than any man, and his form more than the 
sons of men : 

So shall he sprinkle many nations ; the kings shall shut their mouths at him : 

For that which had not been told them shall they see, 
and that which they had not heard shall they consider. 

Who hath believed our report? and to whom is the arm of the Lord revealed? 
For he shall grow up before him as a tender plant, and 
as a root out of a dry ground: 

He hath no form nor comeliness ; and when we shall see him, there is no beauty 
that we should desire him. 

He is despised and rejected of men; a man of sorrows, 

and acquainted with grief: 

And we hid as it were our faces from him ; he was despised, and we esteemed 

him not. 

Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sor- 
rows: 

Yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted. 

But he was wounded for our transgressions, he was 
bruised for our iniquities: 
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The chastisement of oar peace was npon him; and with his stripes we are 
healed. 

All we like sheep have gone astray ; we have turned 

every one to his own way; 

And the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of us all. 

He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he opened 
not his mouth: 

He is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is 
dumb, so he openeth not his mouth. 

He was taken from prison and from judgment: and 

who shall declare his generation? 

For he was cut off out of the land of the living : for the transgression of my 
people was he stricken. 

And he made his grave with the wicked, and with the 

rich in his death; 

Because he had done no violence, neither was any deceit in his mouth. 

Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise him; he hath put 
him to grief: 

When thou shalt make his soul an offering for sin, he shall see his seed, he shall 
prolong his days, 

And the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper in his 

hand. 

He shall see of the travail of his soul, and shall be satisfied : by his knowledge 
shall my righteous servant justify many ; 

For he shall bear their iniquities. 

Therefore will I divide him a portion with the great, 

And he shall divide the spoil with the strong; 

Because he hath poured out his soul unto death : and he was numbered with the 
transgressors ; 

And he bare the sin of many, and made intercession 
for the transgressors. 
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SELECTIOI^^ 57. 

John ziv. 15-21, 23-27. 

If ye love me, keep my commandments. And I will pray the Father, and be 
shall give you another Comforter, that he may abide with you for ever ; 

Even the Spirit of truth; whom the world cannot re- 
ceive, because it seeth him not, neither knoweth him: 

But ye know him ; for he dwelleth with you, and shall be in you. 

I will not leave you comfortless: I will come to you. 

Yet a little whQe, and the world seeth me no more ; but ye see me : because I 
live, ye shall live also. 

At that day ye shall know that I am in my Father, and 

ye in me, and I in you. 

He that hath my commandments, and keepeth them, he it is that loveth me : 

And he that loveth me shall be loved of my Father, 
and I will love him, and will manifest myself to him. 

If a man love me, he will keep my words : and my Father will love him, and we 
will come unto him, and make our abode with him. He that loveth me not 
keepeth not my sayings : 

And the word which ye hear is not mine, but the 

Father's which sent me. 

These things have I spoken unto you, being yet present with you. 

But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom 
the Father will send in my name, 

He shall teach you all things, and bring all things to your remembrance, what- 
soever I have said unto you. 

Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you: 

Not as the world giveth, give I unto you. 

Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid. 

Johnzvi. 7-14. 
Nevertheless I tell you the truth ; It is expedient for you that I go away : 

For if I go not away, the Comforter will not come 
unto you; but if I depart, I will send him unto you. 
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And wheD he is come, he will reprove the world of sin, and of righteooBneu, 
and of Judgment : 

Of sin, because they believe not on me; 

Of righteousness, because I go to my Father, and ye see me no more ; 

Of judgment, because the prince of this world is 
judged. 

I have yet many things to say unto you, but ye cannot bear them now. 

Howbeit when he, the Spirit of truth, is come, he will 
guide you into all truth : 

For he shall not speak of himself ; but whatsoever he shall hear, that shall he 
speak : and he will shew you things to come. 

He shall glorify me : for he shall receive of mine, and 

shall shew it unto you. 

I. Corinthians U. 9-16. 

But as it is written. Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into 
the heart of man. 

The things which God hath prepared for them that 
. love him. 

But God hath revealed them unto us by his Spirit : 

For the Spirit searcheth alt things, yea, the deep things 
of God. 

For what man knoweth the things of a man, save the spirit of man which is Id 
him? 

Even so the things of God knoweth no man, but the 

Spirit of God. 

Now we have received, not the spirit of the world, but the Spirit which is of 
God; 

That we might know the things that are freely given 

to us of God. 

Which things also we speak, not in the words which man's wisdom teacheth, 

But which the Holy Ghost teacheth; comparing spirit- 
ual things with spiritual- 
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But the natural man receiveth not the things of the Spirit of God : for Lhey are 
foolishness unto him : 

Neither can he know them, because they are spiritually 

discerned. 

But lie that is spiritual judgeth all things, yet he himself is judged of no man. 

For who hath known the mind of the Lord, that he 
may instruct him? But we have the mind of Christ. 
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Isaiah Iv. 1-3, 613. 

Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters, aud he that hath no money ; 

come ye, buy, and eat; 

Yea, come, buy wine and milk without money and with- 
out price. 

^Wherefore do ye spend money for that which is not bread ? and your labour for 

that which satisfieth not? 

Hearken diligently unto me, and eat ye th^t which is 
good, and let your soul delight itself in fatness. 

Incline your enr, and come unto me : hear, and your soul shall live ; 

And I will make an everlasting covenant with you, 
even the sure mercies of David. 

Seek ye the Lord while he may be found, call ye upon him while he is near : 

Let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous 
man his thoughts : 

And let him return unto the Lord, and he will have mercy upon him ; 

And to our God, for he will abundantly pardon. 

For my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, saith 
the Lord. 

For as the heavens are higher than the earth, so are 

my ways higher than your ways, and my thoughts than 

your thoughts. 
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For as the rain cometh down, and the snow from heaven, and returneth noc 
thither, 

But watereth the earth, and inaketh it bring forth and 

bud, that it may give seed to the sower, and bread to 
the eater: 

So shall my word be that goeth forth out of my mouth ; it shall not return unto 
me void, 

But it shall accomplish that which I please, and it shall 

prosper in the thing whereto I sent it. 

For ye shall go out with joy, and be led forth with peace : 

The mountains and the hills shall break forth before 
you into singing, and all the trees of the field shall 
clap their hands. 

Instead of the thorn shall come up the fir tree, and instead of the brier shall 

come up the myrtle tree : 

And it shall be to the Lord for a name, for an everlast- 
ing tsign that shall not be cut off. 

Matthew zi. 28-30. 
Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. 
Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; fori am 
meek and lowly in heart: 

And ye shall find rest unto your souls. 

For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light. 



SELECTION 59. 

Hebrews xi. 1-6, 8-10, 24-27. 
Now faith is the substance of things hoi)od for, the evidence of things not seen. 
For by it the elders obtained a good report. 

Through faith we understand that the worlds were framed by the word of Grod, 
BO that things which are seen were not made of things which do appear. 

By faith Abel offered unto God a more excellent sacri- 
fice than Cain, 
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By which he obtained witness tliat he was righteous, God testifying of his 
gifts: 

And by it he being dead yet speaketh. 

By faith Enoch was translated that he shouM not s(»e death ; and was not found, 
because God had translated him : 

For before his translation he had this testimony, that 

he pleased God. 

Hut without faith it is impossible to please him : 

For he that cometh to God must believe that he is, 
and that he is a rewarder of them that diligently seek 
him. 

By faith Abraham, when he was called to go out into. a place which he should 
after receive for an inheritance, obeyed ; 

And he went out,, not knowing whither he went. 

By faith he sojourned in the land of promise, as in a strange country, 

Dwelling in tabernacles with Isaac and Jacob, the heirs 
with him of the same promise: 

For he looked for a city which hath foundations, whose builder and maker is 
God. 

By faith Moses, when he was come to years, refused to 

be called the son of Pharaoh's daughter; 

Choosing rather to suflfer allliction with the peoi)le of Clod, than to enjoy the 
pleasures of sin for a season ; 

Esteeming the reproach of Christ greater riches than 

the treasures of Egypt: 

For he had respect unto the recompense of the reward. 

By faith he forsook Egypt, not fearing the wrath of 
the king : for he endured, as seeing him who is 
invisible, 

Tohniii. 10-18. 
Jesus answered and said unto him, Verily, verily, I say unto thee. We speak 
that we do know, and testify that we have seen ; and ye receive not our witness. 
If I have told you earthly things, and ye believe not, 
how shall ye believe, if I tell you of heavenly things? 
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And no man hath ascended up to heaveu, liut he that came down from heaven, 

even the Son of man which is in heaven. 

And as Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, 
even so must the Son of man be lifted up: 

That whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have eternal life. 

For God so loved the Wi>rld, that he gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life. 

For God sent not his Son into the world to condemn the world ; 

But that the woi'ld through him might be saved. 

He that believeth on him is not condemned : but he that believeth not is con- 
demned already, 

Because he hath not believed in the name of the only 

begotten Son of God. 



SELECTION 60. 

John zv. 1-16. 

1 am the true vine, and my Father is the husbandman. 

Every branch in me that beareth not fruit he taketh 
away: 

And every branch that beareth fruit, he purgetii it, that it may bring forth moi*e 
fruit. 

Now ye are clean through the word which I have 

spoken unto you. 

Abide in me, and I in you. As the branch cjinnot bear fruit of itself, except it 
abide in the vine ; 

No more can ye, except ye al)ide in me. 

I am the vine, ye are the branches. 

He that abideth in me, and I in him, the same bringeth 
forth much fruit; 

For without me ye can do nothing. 

If a man abide not in me, he is cast forth as a branch, 
and is withered; 
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And men gather them, and cast them into the fire, and they are burned. 

If ye abide in me, and my words abide in you, ye shall 
ask what ye will, and it shall be done unto you. 

Herein is my Father glorified, that ye bear much fruit ; so sball ye be my 
lUsciples. 

As the Father hath loved me, so have I loved you: 

continue ye in my love. 

If ye keep ray commandments, ye shall abide in my love ; 

Even as I have kept my Father's commandments, and 
abide in his love. 

These things have I spoken unto you, that my j(/y miglit remain in you, and 
that your joy might be full. 

This is ray commandment, That ye love one another, 

as I have loved you. 

Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for Iiis friends. 
Ye are my friends, if ye do whatsoever I command you. 

Henceforth I call you not servants ; for tho servant kuoweth not what his lord 
doeth: 

But I have called you friends; for all things that I 

have heard of my Father I have made known unto you. 

Bomans zil. 9-21. 

Let love be without dissimulation. Abhor that which is evil ; cleave to that 

which is good. 

Be kindly affectioned one to another with brotherly 
love ; in honour preferring one another; 

Not slothful in business ; fervent in spirit ; serving tiie Ix)rd ; 

Rejoicing in hope; patient in tribulation; continuing 
instant in prayer; 

Distributing to the necessity of saints ; given to hospitality. 

Bless them which persecute you: bless, and curse not. 

Rojoice with them that do rejoice, and weep with them that weep. 
Be of the same mind one toward another. 

Mind not high things, but condescend to men of low estate. 
Be not wise in your own conceits. 
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Recompense to no man evil for evil. 

Provide things honest in the sight of all men. 

If it be possible, as much as lieth in you, live peaceably with all men. 

Dearly beloved, avenge not yourselves, but rather give 
place unto wrath : 

For it is written, Vengeance is mine ; I will repay, saith the Lord. 

Therefore if thine enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirst, 
give him drink : 

For in so doing thou shalt heap coals of fire on his head. 

Be not overcome of evil, but overcome evil with good. 
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I. John iv. 7, 8, 12, 13, 19, 21. 

Beloved, let us love one another : for love is of God ; and every one that loveth 
is born of God, and knoweth God. 

He that loveth not, knoweth not God; for God is love. 

If we love one another, God dwelleth in us, and his love is perfected in us. 

Hereby know we that we dwell in him, and he in us, 
because he hath given ns of his Spirit. 

We love him, because he first loved us. 

And this eommandment have we from him, That he 
who loveth God love his brother also, 

I. Corinthians ziii. 

Though I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, and have not charity, I 

am become as sounding brass, or a tinkling cymbal. 

And though I have the gift of prophecy, and under- 
stand all mysteries, and all knowledge ; 

And though I have all faith, so that I could r(»move mountains, and have noi 

charity, I am nothing. 

And though I bestow all my goods to feed the poor, 
and though I give my body to be burned, and have not 
charity, it profiteth me nothing. 
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Charity suffereth long, and is kind ; ciiarity envieth not ; 

Charity vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up, 

Doth not behave itself unseemly, 

Seeketh not her own, is not easily provoked, thinketh 
no evil ; 

Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoieeth in the truth ; 

Beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all 
things, endureth all things. 

Charity never faileth : but whether there be prophecies, they shall fail ; 
Whether thei-e be tongues, they shall cease; 

Whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away. 

For we know in part, and we prophesy in part. 

But when that which is perfect is come, then that which is in part shall be done 
away. 

When I was a child, I spake as a child, I understood 

as a child, I thought as a child: 

But when I became a man, I put away childish things. 

For now we see through a glass, darkly ; but then 
face to face: 

Now I know in part ; but then shall I know even as also I am known. 

And now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three j but 
the greatest of these is charity. 



SELECTIOIS^ 62, 

Matthew Ui. 1, 2, 6, 6, 13-17. 
In those days came John the Baptist, preaching in the wilderness of Judea, 

And saying. Repent ye: for the kingdom of heaven is 
at hand. 

Then wont out to him Jerusalem, and nil Judea, and all the region round about 
Jordan, 

And were baptized of him in Jordan, confessing their 

sins* 
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Then cometh Jesus from Galilee to Jordan unto John, to he baptized of him. 

But John forbade him, sayhig, I have need to be bap- 
tized of thee, and comest thou to me? 



And Jesus answering said unto him, Suffer it to be so now 
For thus it beeometh 
Then he suffered him 



For thus it beeometh us to fulfil all righteousness. 



And Jesus, when he was baptized, went up straightway out of the water: 

And, lo, the heavens were opened unto hun, and he 
saw the Spirit of God descending like a dove, and light- 
ing upon him : 

And lo a voice from heaven, saying. 

This is ray beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased. 

Matthew xxtUL 18-90. 
And Jesus came and spake unto them, saying, 

All power is given unto me in heaven and in earth. 

Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, 

Baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost : 

Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded you : 

And, lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of 
the world. Amen. 

Acta ii. 37-42, 47. 
Now when they heard this, they were pricked in their heart, and said unto Peter 
and to the rest of the apostles, Men and brethren, what shall we do? 

Then Peter said unto them. Repent, and be baptized 
every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ for the 
remission of sins. 

And ye shall receive the gift of the Holy Ghost. For the promise is unto you, 
and to your children, 

And to all that are afar off, even as many as the Lord 

our God shall call. 

And with many other words did he testify and exhort, saying, 

Save yourselves from this xxntoward generation. 
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Then they that gladly received his word were baptized : 

And the same day there were added unto them about 
three thousand souls. 

And they continued steadfastly in the apostles' doctrine and fellowship, and in 
breaking of bread, and in prayers. 

And the Lord added to the church daily such as should 

be saved, 

Bomani yl. 8-5. 
Kdow ye not, that so many of as as were baptized into Jesus Christ were bap- 
tized into his death? 

Therefore we are buried with him by baptism into 

death : 

That like as Christ was raised up from the dead by the glory of the Father, even 

so we also should walk in newness of life. 

For if we have been planted together in the likeness 
of his death, we shall be also in the likeness of his 
resurrection. 



SELECTION 63. 

Lukexzii. 14-20. 

And when the hour was come, he sat down, and the twelve apostles with him. 

And he said unto them, With desire I have desired to 
eat this passover with you before I suffer: 

For I say unto you, I will not any more eat thereof, until it be fulfilled in the 
kingdom of God. 

And he took the cup, and gave thanks, and said, Take 

this, and divide it among yourselves : 

For I say unto you, I will not drink of the fruit of the vine, until the kingdom 
of God shall come. 

And he took bread, and gave thanks, and brake it, and 

gave unto them, saying. 

This is my body which is given for you : this do in remembrance of me. 

Likewise also the cup after supper, saying, This cup is 
the new testament in my blood, which is shed for you. 
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I. OorinthUns zi. S8-28. 
For I hare received of the Lord that which also I delivered unto yoa. 

That the Lord Jesus, the same night in which he was 
betrayed, took bread: 

And when he had given thanks, he brake it, and said, Take, eat ; 

This is my body, which is broken for you: this do in 
remembrance of me. 

After the same manner also he took the cnp, when he had sapped, saying. This 
cup is the new testament iu my blood : this do ye, as oft as ye drink it, in remem 
brance of me. 

For as often as ye eat this bread, and drink this cup, 
ye do shew the Lord's death till he come. 

Wherefore whosoever shall eat this bread, and drink this cup of the Liord, un- 
worthily, shall be guilty of the body and blood of the Lord. 

But let a man examine himself, and so let him eat of 

that bread, and drink of that cup. 

John vl. 85, 47-61, 68-68. 
And Jesus said unto them, I am the bread of life : he that cometh to me shall 
never hunger ; 

And he that believeth on me shall never thirst. 

Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that believeth on lue hath everlasting life. 
I am that bread of life. 

Your fathers did eat manna in the wilderness, and are dead. 

This is the bread which cometh down from heaven, that 
a man may eat thereof, and not die. 

I am the living bread which came down from heaven : if any man eat of tbis 
bread, he shall live for ever : 

And the bread that I will give is my flesh, which I 

will give for the life of the world. 

Verily, verily, I say unto you, Except ye eat the flesh of the Son of man, and 

drink his blood, ye have no life in you. 

Whoso eateth my flesh, and drinketh my blood, hath 
eternal life; and I will raise him up at the last day. 
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For my fleeh is meat indeed, and my blood is drink indeed. 

He that eateth my flesh, and drinketh my blood, dwell- 
eth in me, and I in him. 

As the living Father hath sent me, and I live by the Father ; 

So he that eateth me, even he shall live by me. 

This is that bread which came down from heaven : 

He that eateth of this bread shall live for ever. 



SELECTION 64. 

I. Thesialonians iv. 13, 14, 17, 18. 

But I would not have you to be ignorant, brethren, concerning them which are 
asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as others which have no hope. 

For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even 
so them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring 
with him. 

And so shall we ever be with the Lord. 

Wherefore comfort one another with these words. 

AomanB viii. 18-23. 
For I reckon that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be com- 
pared with the glory which shall be revealed in us. 

For the earnest expectation of the creature waiteth for 

the manifestation of the sons of God. 

For the creature was made subject to vanity, not willingly, but by reason of him 

who hath subjected the same in hope ; 

Because the creature itself also shall be delivered from 
the bondage of corruption into the glorious liberty of 
the children of God. 

For we know that the whole creation groaneth and travaileth in pain together 
until now. 

And not only they, but ourselves also, which have the 

first-fruits of the Spirit, even we ourselves groan within 
ourselves, waiting for the adoption, to wit, the redemp- 
tion of our body. 
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n. CorinthiaiiB v. 1-6, 8-10. 
For we know that, if our earthly house of this tabernacle were dissolved, we have 
a building of God, 

A house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 

For in this we groan, earnestly desiring to be clothed upon with our house which 
is from heaven : 

If SO be that being clothed we shall not be found naked. 

For we that are in this tabernacle do groan, being burdened : 

Not for that we would be unclothed, but clothed upon, 
that mortality might be swallowed up of life. 

Now he that hath wrought us for the selfsame thing is God, who also hath given 

unto us the earnest of tiie Spirit. 

There foi'e we are always confident, knowing that, 
whilst we are at home in the body, we are absent from 
the Lord: 

We are confident, I say, and willing rather to bs absent from the body, and to 
be present with the Lord. 

Wherefore we labour, that, whether present or absent, 

we may be accepted of him. 

For we must all appear before the judgment seat of Christ ; 

That every one may receive the things done in his body, 
according to that he hath done, whether it be good or 
bad. 



SELECTIOIf 65. 

I. CorintMans zv. 3-7, 12-21, 41-44, 61-57. 

For I delivered unto you first of all that which I also received, how that Christ 

died for our sins according to the Scriptures ; 

And that he was buried, and that he rose again the 
third day according to the Scriptures: 

And that he was seen of Cephas, then of the twelve : 

After that, he was seen of above five hundred brethren 
at once; 
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Of whom the greater part remain unto this present, but some are fallen asleep. 
After that, he was seen of James; then of all the 
apostles. 

Now if Christ be preached that he rose from the dead, bow say some among you 
that there is no resurrection of the dead ? 

But if there be no resurrection of the dead, then is 

Christ not risen: 

And if Christ be not risen, then is our preaching vain, and your faith is also 

vain. 

Yea, and we are found false witnesses of God; because 
we have testified of God that he raised np Christ: 

Whom he raised not up, if so be that tlie deud rise not. For if the dead rise not, 
then is not Christ raised : 

And if Christ be not raised, your faitli is vain; ye are 

yet in your sins. 

Then Uiey also which are faUen asleep in Christ are perished. 

If in this life only we have hope in Christ, we are of 
all men most miserable. 

But now is Christ risen from the dead, and become the first fruits of them that 
slept. 

For since by man came death, by man came also the 

resurrection of the dead. 

There Is one glory of tlie sun, and another glory of the moon, and another glory 
of the stars ; for one star differeth from another star in glory. 

So also is the resurrection of the dead. It is sown in 

corruption, it is raised in incorruption: 

It is sown in dishonour, it is raisea in glory : 

It is sown in weakness, it is raised in power: 

It is sown a natural body, it is raised a spiritual body. 

There is a natural body, and there is a spiritual body. 

Behold, I shew you a mystery ; We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be 
changed, 

In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last 

tnmip : 
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For the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, and we 
shall be changed. 

For this corruptible must put on incorruption, and this 

mortal must put on immortality. 

So when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and this mortal shall 

have put on immortality, 

Then shall be brought to pass the saying that is 
written, Death is swallowed up in victory. 

O death, where is thy sting? 

O grave, where is thy victory? 

The sting of death is sin ; and the strength of sin is the law. 

But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ, 



SELECTIOiN 6. 

John ziv. 1-3. 

Let not your heart be troubled : ye believe in God, believe also in me. 

In my Father's house are many mansions: if it were not 
so, I would have told you. 

I go to prepare a place for you. And if I go apd prepare a place for you, I will 
come again, and receive you unto myself ; 

That where I am, there ye may be also. 

Bevelation zxi. 1-7, 10, 11, 18, 21-27. 
And I saw a new heaven and a new earth : 

For the first heaven and the first earth were passed 
away; and there was no more sea. 

And I John saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down from God out of 

heaven, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. 

And I heard a great voice out of heaven saying. 
Behold, the tabernacle of God is with men. 
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And he will dwell with them, and they shall be his people, and Grod himself 
shall be with them, and be their God. 

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes ; 

And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there 
be any more pain : 

For the former things are passed away. 

And he that sat upon the throne said. Behold, I make all things new. 

And he said unto me, Write : for these words are true 
and faithful. 

And he said unto me. It is done. I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and 
the end. 

I will give unto him that is athirst of the fountain of 

the water of life freely. 

He that overcometh shall inheiit all things ; 

And I Avill be his God, and he shall be my son. 

And he carried me away in the spirit to a great and high mountain, and shewed 
me that great city, the holy Jerusalem, descending out of heaven from God, 

Having the glory of God : and her light was like unto 
a stone most precious, even like a jasper stone, clear as 
crj'^stal ; 

And the building of the wall of it was of Jasper: and the city was pure gold, 
like unto clear glass. 

And the twelve gates were twelve pearls; every 

several gate was of one pearl: 

And the street of the city was pure gold, as it were transparent glass. 

And I saw no temple therein: for the Lord God 
Almighty and the Lamb are the temple of it. 

And the city had no need of the sun, neither of the moon, to shine in it: 

For the glory of God did lighten it, and the Lamb is 
the light thereof. 

And the nations of them which are saved shall walk in the light of it : 

And the kings of the earth do bring their glory and 
honour into it. 
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Aud the gates of it shall not be shut at all by day : for there shall be no nigfat 
there. 

And thej shall bring the glory and honour of the 

nations into it. 

And there shall in no wise enter into it any thing that defile th, neither what- 
soever worketh abomination, or maketh a lie : 

But the J which are written in the Lamb's book of life. 

Eevelatioii nil. 1-5, 14. 
And he shewed me a pure river of water of life, clear as crystal, proceeding out 
of the throne of God and of the Lamb. 

In the midst of the street of it, and on either side of 

the river, was there the tree of life, 

Which bare twelve manner of fruits, and yielded her fruit every monlh : 

And the leaves of the tree were for the healing of the 
nations. 

And there shall be uo more curse : but the throne of God and of the Lamb shall 

be in it ; 

And his servants shall serve him: and they shall see 
his face; and his name shall be in their foreheads. 

And there shall be no night there ; and they need no candle, neither light of the 
sun; 

For the Lord God giveth them light: and they shall 

reign for ever and ever. 

blessed are they that do his commandments. 

That they may have right to the tree of life, and may 
enter in through the gates into the city. 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

Our Fatlier which art in heaven, Hal- 
lowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth, as it is in 
Iieaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forjjfive us our debts, as we forgive 
our debtors. And lead us not into temp- 
tatiiin. but deliver us from evil; For thine 
is the kin,L,'donL and tlie power, and the 
glory, for ever. Amen. 
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The Lord bless thee, and keep thee: 
Th^ lord make hlc f^^P ^hinfi..lT^" 
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